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OBSERVATIONS. 

AFRW of the incidenii in ihii cotntij might hive been tdkrn 
from romc old tranOaiiaD of Jl Pictw bf Giuranni Pioren- 
lir.f. I havclucJf met with the {vmt ftatf ina very conleinpiiM« 
1.1. il-imsacc, inii'Ud. 7bt J»iaMtu,lht A^imJ, 4iiJ tht miiferim' 
•!.>:/ /. ffrt. of ihii.booki II 1 am laid, there are feveral im- 
]n.<Ii< .i: but thai in which I read it, wat puhliOicd in rSja, 
iiij.LLrn A foincHbat (imitar florr octBta in PimmU Ifttti oH 
..■.•,....-./,.■. Nolt.4'. F«. 4f. 
1 1:, oim^df wai £rll eotered at Stitlonen' Hall, Jan. 18, 

.\ \ ..iTape m Che filft ftetch of Th, Mtrry fTivf. of tVh^fir 
i': ^^' 1 think, that it ouihi to be read between (if Firfi and 
/' , .^ ml Pmi „f Kh^ Hfij IV. in the Inter of which jouag 
Hi'Jiiy bccomci kinf. In tbs kafi aa, Falllafr rjp: 

" Heme the hunter, quolh 70U F iln I a f^holl 1 
" 'Shlood, the fairiei hath made a ghnft of me. 
" VVfaat, bunting at thiatime of nigM' 
•■ riefaf tny lite the mad ^JKfi/' >r<i/K 
■* li (tealing fail father') deare." 
and in thil ptay, at it now appear), Mr. PigF difroantemDcei the 
addrLlTLt of FcDtan 10 hit diug hter, becaufe " he kecpi nunpaaf 
Willi the wilj />r««, and with I'oini." 

rfir fipw'/riTthe/ Hrem/srd isWaiTWuaD toi imilti, a 
boolt which ahakfpeaie appeart to have lead, (haling borrowed 
fiomli piirt of the fable oi Cjmkitim,) probably led him to lay the 
fceiic nf FalHaff'i love-advent lire • at fViiJior. It begini thui: 
" III WMfeT not long agoe dwelt a fumpterinan, who had to wife 
a very falre hut wautaii creature, over whom, nut wiihoet taufe, 
he wa>fomcthiDgyra.'«ui yet had he never any proof of her in- 
conftancy. Malohi. 

The ad'cnturciof /tf^ia^ in lb it play leen to have been taken 
^rogi ihr flory ai lli Ltvir, „f Fijt, in an old piece called '"Ttr- 
l(l,-ftJ4F^'-ml if ^urgaUni," 

• •>}£ V'lri'f obfii^e*, inljtttetothalaAOf^editiDn, that 
theplajiwatprubaljlylioPviKiniJi, atwenowhaveit, befott 1607, 
at the'earpcfi^.^I.jgije-wiih my very ingeoi out friend in thit 
fiippotiiiiiti^bjil^ vd tnV 'argument bete produf ed tot it miy not 
be Vu"tUJi««. ■f'"3rr ohfetves to mailer Pirgi, thit Vu frigid 
■m=r-\t^it Ia Cm/7iS: iCf/iBtU-tiiOi in GUm^^JUrtl ; and Ur. 
Wati 'i\}&Vl,j!\ia\\MptKr, cft.blilhed there by Cafiain ZWr 
in tlie hcgifning of K. 'Jjmti'i reign, ait ainded to — Btit per. 
ha|:i, ihi.ngh the Captain be cetebnied in the j^ mt lit Duttmft 
ai the /»■*>■ «/ Ihfm, he might be the rmhxr only, oi fome way 
contribute 10 make them more (aauuii for in Tht ftati ftn if 
Jiinrj ly. 1600, Jufticc5^/''Hi MCkoiia amioig lixSmift^k- 
Itri " WiUSpiitli, a en/tit mm." 



Tn the firft editioo of the imperfed p\wf,frHugh Etfan* it called 
on the title page, the IFeffi K»igbt\ and yct» there are (bme per- 
foii» who ftill affea to hclicve, that all our author's play« were 
originally publiflicd by himfclf. Farmir. 

Dr. Farmer** opinion i» well fupported by ** An eclogue on 
the noble affcmblie* revived on Cotfwold HilU, by Mr. Ro- 
bcrt Dover." Sec Randolnh's Poems, printed at Oxford, 4to. 
1638, p. 114! The hills of CotfmtoU, in Cloueefterjtire^ ars menti- 
oned m AT. Richard II, Ad 11. fc. iii. and by Drayton, in his Foty 
Mion, fong 1 4. S T E E V E N s. 

Queen Elizabeth was fo well pleafed with the admirable cha» 
raderof Falftaff in The Tnvo Parts ef Henry IV. that, as Mr. Howe 
informs us, (he commanded Shakfpeare to continue it for one plajr 
more, and to ihew him in love. To this command we owe "The 
Merry fVhei of 1Vindfor\ which Mr. Gildon fays, XRemarkt on Shak- 
fpeare's plays, 8vo. 1710,] he was very Mrell aflnred our author 
finifhed in a fortnight. But this muft be meant only of the fit ft 
imperfcdt iketch of this comedy. An old ^uartb edition which I 
have feen, printed in 160I, fays, in the tiUe-page, — As it bath- 
Seen divers times a£iid bifore her nfojejly^ and tlfewberim Thi*, which we 
have here, was altercid and improved by the author almuft ia< 
every fpeech. Pope. Theobalo. 

Mr. Gildon has likewife told us, ** that otir anthor's houfe at 
Stratford bordered on the Chorch-yard, and that be wrou the 
fcene of the Ghoft in Hamlet there.** But neither for this, or the 
affertion that the pby before us was written in a fortnight, does he 
quote any authority. The latter circumftance was firft mentioned' 
by Mr. Dennis. ^ This comedy,*' fays he, in his Epiftle Dcdica* 
tory 10 The Comical Gallant, (an alteratioaof the prefcut play,) 1702^ 
'* was written at her [Queen Elizabeth'sl command, and by her 
diredion, and ihe W3S fo eager to fee it aded, that fhe commanded 
it to be finiihed \n fourteen days; and was after warda, as tradition 
tells us, very well pleafed at the reprefisatation." The iafor^a, . 
tion, it is probable, came originally from DrvdeD,*w^q; from \^^ * 
intimacy with Sir William Davenant^ h|d*Ai ^pl^ftunity Q/lfa|[f, * *• 
ing many particulars concerning our«^iitIVSr. ; V * * 

At what period Shakfpcare new-mod^ed Tbt Mtfury Wfb^ %f 
Windfir is unknown. I believe it was e^aifgeOtiil |6oV\ See 
fome conje&nres on the fubjcA, iu the Attmft tt^SfiirttiM & e»^ 
0/bufUys. Malohb. ... .. * *• .,, 

It is not generally known, that the firft e4iltW^;eT tlh^ Mtr^ 
Wivetof mndftfr, m its prefent ftate. it in: the Valuable folio 
printed 1623, fiomw]|kDce the quarto of the fame play, dated 1630' 
was evidently copied. The two earlier ouartos, IK>2, and i6iq* 
only exhibit this coowdy aa it was origiBally written, aad are lb far 
curious, as they contain Shakfpeare's firfk* conceptions in forming 
a drama, which is the moft complete fpecimen of hit comick 
powers. T. Warton. 







PERSONS REPRESENTED 



Sir John FALSTAPIf. 

Fenton. 

Shallow, a country Juftice, 

Slender, coufin /o Shallow. 

Mr. Ford, \ , j „. ,,r 

M R . P A G E j ^'^^ gentlemen dtvelltng at W 

William Page, a hoy, Jon to Mr. Page. 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch par/on. 

Dr. Caius, a French phyjtcian, 

Hoft of the Garter Inn, 

Bardolph, •> 

Pistol, I folloivers of Falstaff. 

Nym, J 

Robin, page to Falstaff. 

Simple, fermant to Slender. 

•, ^vcBY yjervant to Dr. Caius. 
• • • . • • 

M 4 s!* F 0.R d . •/*• * •; • • • 
Mr's*:Paqe* \ ••• •• 
Mits: ANj^^I^c*fi|;i&^r daughter, in lo*vef 
J^RSr'QjiCKLii A?ra'ar«/ to Dr. Caius. 

ISlmninfi to Page, Ford^ ' 
SCENE. Windsor; and the ^ 



mm 



ERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



ACT L SCENE I. 



Windsor. Before P ag e* s Houfi. 

Her Juftice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh 

Evans. 

Shallatv. 

IR Hugh, perfuade me nOt ; I will make a Star-cham- 
ber matter of it ; if he were twenty fir John Falftaffsy 
he fhall not abufe Robert Shallow, efquire. 

Slen, In the county of Glofter, juftice of peace, and coram^ 

Sbal, Ay, coufin Slender, and Cufi^alorum. 

Slen, Ay, and ratolorum too ; and a gentleman bom, 
mafter parfon ; who writes himfelf armigero ; in any bill, 
warrant, quittance, or obligation, armigero, 

SbaL Ay, that we do ; and have done any time thefc 
three hundred years. 

Slen, All his fucccflbrs, gone before him, have done*t; 
and all his anceftors, that come after him, may : they ma/ 
give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 

Eva, The dozeirwhite loufes do become an old coat 
well ; it agrees well, paflant : it is a familiar bead to man, 
and fignifie* — love. 

B SbaL 



6 MERRY WIVES Act 1. 

Sbal. The luce is the frefli fi(h ; the fait fifti is an old 
coat. 

SUtt. I may quarter, coz ? 

Sbal. You may, by marrying. 

E'va, It is macring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Sbal, Not a whit. 

Eva, Yes, py'r-lady ; if he has a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three flcirts for yourfelf, in my fimple conjec- 
tures ; but that is all one : If fir John Falftaff have conv^ 
mitted difparagements unto you, I am of the churcf 
and will be glad to do my benevolence, to make latoA 
xnents and compromifes between ypu. | 

Sbal. The Council fliall hear it ; it is a riot, 

E'va, It is not meet the Council hear a riot ; therel 
fear of Got in a riot ; the Council, look you, fliall f 
to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot 
your vizaments in that. 

Sbal, Ha ! o' my life, if I were young again, tl 
ftould end it. 

E'va, It is petter that friends is the fword, ar 
and there is alfo another device in my prain, v 
adventure, prlngs goot difcretionsAvith it : Th 
Page, which is daughter to mafter George Pagi 
pretty virginity. 

Slen, Miftrefs Anne Page? She has brof 
fpeaks fmall like a woman. 

Eva. It is that fery verfon for all the V 
you will deftre ; and feven hundred pou' 
and gold, and filver, is her grandHre, u' 
bed (Got deliver to a joyful refurreftio 
fhe is able to overtake feventeen years <r 
motion, if we leave our pribbles and y 
a marriage between mafler Abrahav 
Page* 



Act 1. OF WINDSOR. 7 

Sbal, Did Iter granddre leave her feven hundred pound \ 

E'va. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Sbal. I know the young gentlewoman ; (he has good 
gifts. 

E'va, Seven hundred pounds, and pofiibilities, is good 
gifts. 

Sbal. WeM, let us fee honed mailer Page : Is FaHlaff 
there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie ? I do defpife a liar, as I do 
defpife one that is falfe; or, as I defpife one that is not 
true. The knight, frr John, is there ; and, I befeech 
you, be ruled by your well-willers. I will peat the door 
Xinocksl {or mafteT Page. What, hoal Got plefs your 
houfe herel 

Enter Page. 

Page. Who*s there ? 

E'va. H«re isOot's plefling, and your friend, and jnlHcc 
Shallow: and here young mafter Slender; that, perad- 
ventures, (hail tell you another tale, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

J*age. I am glad to (ee your worlhips well : I thank 
you for my venifon, mafter Shallow. 

Sbal, Mafter Page, 1 am glad to fee you ; Much good 
doit your good heart t I wi(h'd your venifon better; it 
was ill kill'd.—- How doth good Miftrefs Page ?— and I 
love you always with my heart, la; with my heart. 
. Page. Sir, I thank you. ' 

Sbal. Sir, I thank you ; by yea and no, I do. 

Page. I am glad to fee you, good mafter Slender. 

Slen, How does your fallow greyhound^ fir? I heard 
lay, he was out-run on Cotfale. 

Page, It could not be judg*d, fir. 

Slefu You'll notconfefs, you*ll not confefs. 



8 METIRY WIVES Ait I. 

ShaL That he will not; — *tis your faulty 'tis your 
faalt : — *Tis a good dog. 

Page, A cur, fir. 

ShaL Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; can there 
be more faid ? he is good^ and fair. — I^s fir John FalflaiF 
here? 

Page, Sir, he is within; and I would I could do a 
good office between you. 

E*va, It is fpoke as a chriftians ought to fpeak. » 

ShaL He hath wrong*d me, mafter Page. f 

Page, Sir, he dOth in fome fort confefs it. 

Sbal. If it be confefs*d, it is not redrefs'd ; is not that 
fo, mafier Page ? He hath wrong*d me ; — indeed, he 
hath ; — at a word, he hath ; — believe me ; — Robert Shal.-^ 
low, efquire, faith he is wrong'd. 

Page, Here comes fir John. 

£/i/^r iSir John Fa LST A FF, BardolfHi Nym, at 

Pistol. 

Pal, Now, mafter Shallow, you'll complain of r 
the king ? 

Shal, Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd m 
and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kifs'd your keeper's daughter? 

Sbal, Tut, a pin! this (ball be anfwer'd. 

Fal, I will anfwer it ftraight ; — I have done 
That is now anfwer'd. 

Shal, The Council (hall know this. 

Fal, 'Twere better for you, if it were kno\ii 
fel : you'll be laugh' d at. 

E'va, Pauca 'verba^ fir John; good worts. 

Fal, Good worts! good cabbage. — Slenr 
your head : What matter have you againft ? 

SUn, Marry, fir, I have matter in my he 



Act I. OF WINDSOR. 9 

and againft youf coney-catching rafcais, Bardolph, Nym, 
and Piftol. They carried nie to the tavern, and made mc 
drunk, and afterwards pick*d my pocket. 

Bar. You Banbury cheefe ! 

Slen, Ay, it is no matter. 

Pijl, How, now, Mephoftophilu s ? 

Slen, Ay, it is no matter. 

Nym, Slice, I fay! pauca, pauca'^ flicel that's my ho. 
mour. 

Slift, Where's Simple, my man ? — Can you tell, coudn ? 

E*va» Peace: I pray you! Now let us underftand: 
There is three umpires in this matter, as I underftand : 
that is — mafter Page, fidelicet^ mafter Page ; and there 
is myfelf, fidelicet^ myfelf ; ^nd the three party is, laflly 
and finally, mine hod of the Garter. 

Bage, We three to hear it, and end it between them. 

E'va, Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my note- 
book ; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the caufe, witk 
as great difcreetly as we cai). 

FaL Piftol 

Fiji, He hears with ears. 

E<va, The tevil and his tam ! what phrafe is this. 
He hears ivitb ears ? Why, it is affectations. 

FaL Piftol, did you pick mafter Slender*s purfe ? 

Slen, Ay, by thefe gloves, did he, (or I would I might 
never come in mine own great chamber again elfe) of feven 
groats in mill-fix pences, and two Edward ftiovel-boards, 
that coft me two ftiilling and two pence a-piece of Yead 
Miller, by thefe gloves. 

FaL Is this true, Piftol ? 

E'va, No ; it is falfe, if it is a pick-purfe. 

Pijl, Ha, thou mountain-foreigner! — Sir John, and 
mafter mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo : 

B ^ ^^^^ 



lO /MERRY WIVES Act U 

Word of denial in thy labras here; 

Word of denial : froth and fcum, thou lieft. 

Slen, By thefegloves, then 'twas he. 

Nym. Be avU'd, ftr, and pafs good humours : I will 
fay, marry-traf^ with you, if you run the nuthook's hu- 
mour on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Slen, By this hat then, he in the red face had it: for, 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunk, yet I am not altogether an afs. 

FaL What fay you. Scarlet and John } 

Bar, Why, fir, for my part, I fay, the gentleman had 
dmnk himfelf out of his five fentences. 

E'va. It is his five fenfes : fie, what the ignorance is-f 

Bar, And being fap, fir, was, as they fay,, cafhier'd \ 
and fo conclufions pafs'd the caretres. 

SUn, Ay, you fpake in Latin then too; but *tis no 
natter: V\\ ne'er be drunk whilfl I live again, but in 
honeft, civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be 
drunk, rU be drunk with thofe that have the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. 

E*va, So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal, You hear all ihefe matters denied, gentlemen; 
you hear it. 

Enter Mifirefs Anke Page m>tth tvine; Miftrefs Fokd 
and Mifirefi Page folh'wing. 

Page, Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll drink 
'Within. [£;t// Anne Pace. 

Slen, O heaven I this is mifhrefs Anne Page. 

Page, How now, miftrefs Ford ? 

Fal, Miftrefs Ford, by my troth, you are very well 
met : by your leave, good miftrefs. {.^iffing ber. 

Page, Wife^ bid thefe gentlemen welcome :— -Come, 

we 



Act t. OF WINDSOR. 



II 



wc have a hot venifon pafty to diftner ; come, gentlemen^ 
I hope we fliall driiik down all unkindnefs. 

[Edteunt all hut Shallow, Slender, «iii/ EvAirt. 
Slen. I had rather than forty (hillings^ I had my book 
of Songs and Sonnets here. 

£ii/^r SiMPLt. 

How now. Simple ! where have you been ? I muft wait 
on myfelf, muft I ? You have not The Book of RiddUs 
about you, have you r 

Sim, Book of Riddles! why, did you not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laft, a fortnight 
afore Michaelmas ? 

Shal, Come, coz; come, coz ; .we (lay for you. A 
word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; There is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by fir 
Hugh here ; — Do you underftand me ? 

Slen. Ay, fir, you (hall find me reafonable; if it be 
fo, I (hall do that that is reafon. 

SbaL Nay, but underftand me. 

Slen. So I do, fir. 

E*va, Give ear to his motions, mafler Slender: t will 
defcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will do as my coufm Shallow fays: I pray 
you, pardon me ; he's a juftice of peace in his country^ 
(imple though I ftand here. 

E'va. But that is not the queftlon; the queftion is con. 
cerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, (ir. 

E'va, Marry, isitj the very point of it; to miftrefs 
Anne Page. 

Slen, Why, if it be fo, I will marry her, upon any 
reafonable demands. 

B 4 £i/a. 



IS MERRY WIVES Act I. 

Eva, But can you affeflion the 'oman ? Let us com- 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your lips ; for 
divers philofophers hold, that the lips is parcel of the 
mouth : — ^Therefore, prccifcly, pan you carry your good 
will to the maid \ 

ShaL Coufm Abraham Slender, can you love her ? 

Slen, I hope, fir, — I will do, as it (hall become one 
that would do reafon. 

Eva, Nay, Got*s lords and his ladies, you mud fpeak 
poilitable, if you can carry her your defires towards her, 

Sbal, That you muft; Will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her ? 

Slen, I will do a greater thing than that, upon your 
requed, coufm, in any reafon. 

Shal, Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweet coz j 
what I do, is to pleafure you, coz : Can you love xh' 
maid ? 

Slen, I will marry her, fir, at yourrequeft; bu 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heaveo 
decreafe it upon better acquaintance, when we arf 
ried, and have more occafion to know one anof 
hope, upon familiarity will grow more contempt 
you fay, marry ber^ I will marry her, that I 9 
diflblved, and diflblutely. 

Eva, It is a fery difcretion anfwer ; fave, f 
in the *ort diflblutely : the *ort is, according t 
ing, refolutely ; — his meaning is good. 

Sbal, Ay, I think my coufin meant well, 

Slen, Ay, or elfe I would I might be hs 

Re 'Enter Anne Page. 

Sbal, Here comes fair miftrefs Anne.< 
young, for your fake, miftrefs Anne! 
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jict I. OF WINDSOR. 13 

Jnne. The dinner is on the table ; my father defires 

« 

your worfhips' company. ' 

Sbai, I will wait on him, fair miftrefs Anne. 
E'va, Od's plefledwill! I will not be abfence at the 
grace. 

[Exeunt Shallow, and Sir H. Evans. 
Anne» WilPt pleafe your wor(hip to come in, fir ? 
Slen, No, I thank you, forfooth, heartily; I am very 
well. 

Anne, The dinner attends you, fir. 
Slen. J am not a-hungry, I thank you, forfooth: — Go, 
(irrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my coufin 
Shallow. [Exit Simple.] A juftice of peace fometimes 
may be beholden to his friend for a man: — I keep but 
three men and a boy yet, till my mother be dead: But 
what though ? yet I live like a poor gentleman born. 

Anne, I may not go in without your worihip : they will 
not lit till you come. 

Slen. r faith, I'll eat nothing ; I thank you as much as 
though I did. 

Anne, I pray you, fir, walk in. 

Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you : I bruis'd 
my fliin the other day with playing at fword and dagger 
with a mafter of fence, three veneys for a difh of ftew'd 
prunes; and, by my troth, I cannot abide the fmellof hot 
meat fince. Why do your dogs bark fo ? be there bears 
i'the town ? . 

Anne. I think there are, fir ; I heard them talk'd of. 
Slen, I love the fport well ; but I (hall as foon quarrel 
at it, as any man in England :— You are afraid if you fee 
the bear loofe, are you not ? 
Anne, Ay, indeed, fir. 

Slen, That's meat and 4rink tome, now: ihavefeen 
§ackcrfon loofe twenty times; and have taken him by the 

chain : 
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ctkian : but, I wmnurt ycm, tKe fromeo hare fii cried «id 

iti^^M- d ix It, that it pai^'d : — but women, indredy cannot 
^^lat- cna; thcv are very iii-favour'd rough things. 

Mje-cmter Page. 

fagt. Come, gentk mailer SlcDder, come ; we fiay for 
yvL. 

Jim. I'll eat aothing; I thank you, fir. 

fagc. by cock aixipye, you iha.ll not choofe, fir: comc^ 

^i^n. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

tag€. Come ob, fir. 

^len. Mifireis Anne, yourfelf (hall go frft, 

.Snot. >«Oi I, fir; pray you keep on. 

Sltn. Truij, I will nut gofirtl; truly^ la: I will not 
do yuu that vTong. 

jffHK. J |iny you, fir. 

Sim. J - Tiiua be unmannerly than troublefome : yoo 
di> jmiBC^cii: anraogy indeed^ la. [Exemui^ 

SCENE IT. 

T^r fame* 

Lmur Sir HucH Evans and SiMf le. 

£>&a. Go your ways, and afk of Dof^or Caius* houfe, 
winrx a the way : and there dwells one miftrcfs Qnickly, 
wHiii 2i m the manner of his niirfe , or his dry nurle, or 
immsk, or his laundry, his wafher, and his wringer. 
S:^. Well, fir. 

E/TZ4M.. Say, it is pctter yet :— jrive her this letter; for 
iEtii a'«^san that altogcther*9 acquaintance with miftrefs 
^1^; and the letter is, to defirc and requiie her to 

5 foUcit 
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Iblicit y6uf nitftcr's defires to Mrs. Anne P^ : T pray 
youy be gone ; I will make an end of my dinner ; there's 
pippins and cheefe to come. \^Exeunu 

SCENE iir. 

A Rjtom in the Garter Inn. 

Enter ¥ALSTA.fF 9 Host, Bardolph, Nym, Pistol,. 

and RoBiK. 

Fal. Mine hoft of the Garter, — 
Hojl. What fays my bully-rook ? Speak fchollarly, and 
wifely. 

Fal, Truly, mine hoft, I mud turn away fome of my 
. followers. 

Hoft. Difcard, bully Hercules ; cafhier : let them wag ; 
trot, trot. 

Fal, I fit at ten pounds a week. 

Hoft. Thou*Tt an emperor, Caefar, Keifar, andPheezar. 
I will entertain Bardolph; he (hall draw, he (hall tap: 
faid I well, bully Heftor ? 

fal. Do fo, good mine hoft. 

Hoft. I have fpoke I let him follow : let me fee thee 
froth, and lime : I am at a word, follow. {Exit Host. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him; a tapftcr is a good trade : 
An old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a withered ferving-man 
a fre(h tapfter: Go; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have defired ; I will thrive. 

lExh Bard^ 

Pi/f. O bafe Gongarian wight 1 wilt thou the fpigot 
wield ? 

Nym. He was gotten in drink : Is not the hUmour con- 
ceited? His mind is not heroick,. and there's the humour 

©fit. 

FaU 



l6 MERRY WIVES Act I. 

Fal, I am glad I am fo acquit of this tinderbox : his* 
thefts were too open : his filching was like an unflcilful 
finger, he kept not time. 

iVyw . The good humour is, to flcal at a minute's reft. 

P//^. Convey, the wife it call : Steal ! foh ; a fico for 
the phrafe. 

FaU Well, firs, I am almofl out at heels. 

Pi/f. Why then, let kibes enfue. 

FaU There is no remedy ; I mufl coney-catch \ I mud 
fhift. 

fifi. Young ravens muft have food. 

FaL Which of you know Ford, of this town ? 

Fiji, I ken the wight; he is of fubdance good. 

Fal, My honefl lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

P//?. Two yards, and more. 

Fal, No quips now, Piftol : Indeed T am in the waift two 
yards about : but I am now about no wade ; I am abou^ 
thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to Ford's wife ; I 
fpy entertainment in her ; fhe difcourfes, (he carves, (he 
gives the leer of invitation : I can conftrue the adlion of 
her familiar ftyle ; and the harded voice of her behaviour, 
to be Englifti'd rightly, is, lam fir John Faljfafs. 

Fiji, He hath dudy'd her well, and tranflated her well ; 
out of honedy into £ngli(h. 

Nym, The anchor is deep : Will that humour pafs ? 

Fal. Now, the report goes, fhe has all the rule of her 
hud)and's purfe ; (he hath legions of angels. 

Fiji. As many devils entertain ; and. To her, boy, fay I. 

Nym, The humour rifes; [it is good: humour me the 
angels. 

Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her : and here another 
to Page's wife ; who even now gave me good eyes too, ex- 
amin'd my parts with mod judicious eyliads ; foractimcs 

the 
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the beam of her view gilded my foot, fometimes my portly 
belly. 

Pift, Then did the fun on dung-hill fliine. 
Nym, I thank thee for that humour. 
FaL O, (he did fo courfe o'er my exteHors with fuch a 
greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did feem to 
fcorch me up like a burning glafsl Here's another letter 
to her : fhe bears the purfe to ; (he is a region in Guiana, 
all gold and bounty. I will be cheater to them both, and 
they fhall be exchequers to me ; they ihall be my £aft and 
Weft Indies, and I will trade to them both. Go, bear 
thou this letter to miftrefs Page ; and thou this to mi(lref« 
Ford; we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. 
Pift, Shall I fir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my fide wear fteel ? then, Lucifer, take all ! 
* Nym, I will run no bafc humour: here, take the hu- 
mour letter; I will keep the *haviour of reputation. 

Fa/.Hold, firrah, [to Rob. ]bearyouthefe letters tightly; 
Sail like my pinnace to thefe golden fhores. — 
Rogues, hence, avaunt 1 vanifli like hail-ftones, go ; 
Trudge, plod, away, o*the hoof; feek (helter, pack! 
FalftafFwill learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues; myfelf, and (kirted page. 

[£4r^««/ Falstaff tf«^RoBiN. 
ftft. Let vultures gripe thy guts! for gourd, andfullam 
holds. 
And high, and low beguile the rich and poor : 
Tefter Til have in pouch, when thou (halt lack, 
Bafe Phrygian Turk! 

Nym, I have operations in my head, which be humour« 
of revenge. 
Pift, Wilt thou revenge ? 
Nym. By welkin, and her ftarl 

Pift, With wit, or ilecl } 

Nym, 
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Nym. With both the humourt, I : 
I will difcufs the humour of this love to Page, 
Fift. And 1 to Ford (hall tkc unfold. 
How Falftaff, varlct vile, 
His dove will prore, his gold will hold, j 

And his foft couch defile. | 

Ifym. My humour (ball not cool : I will incenfe Pag^ 
to deal with poifon; I will poflefs him with yellow nef% 
for the revolt of mien is dangerous : that is my tirue hu* 
anour. 

Pijl, Thou art the Mars of malcontents : I fecond thee; 
troop on« iExium* 

SCENE IV, 

A Room in Dr, Caius's Houfe, 

Enter Mrs. Quickly-, Simple, a/iiRuGBT. 

Smutch, What, John Rugby 1 — ^I pray thee, go to the 
cafement, and fee if you can fee my mafter, matter Do6lor 
Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and find any body in the 
houfe, here will be an old abuling oi God's patience, ani 
the king's EngliHi. 

Rug. rilgo watch. [£;c// Rugby. 

Sluick. Go J and we'll have a poffet for'tfoon at night, 
in faith, at the latter end of a fea-cojil fire. An honeft, 
lyilling, kind fellow, as ever fcrvant (hall come in hou(e 
withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed- 
bate: his worft fault is, that he is given to prayer; he is 
Something pcevifli that way : but nobody but has his faulty 
—but let that pafs. Peter Simple, you fay your name is } 

Sim, Ay, for fault of a better. 

Sluick, And mafter Sknder's your mafter } 

.Sim, Ay^f forfooth. 

^ick. 
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Sluick, Does he not wear a great round beard, like a 
plover's paring knife ? 

Sim. No, forfooth: he hath but a little wee face, with 
a little yellow beard ; a Cain.colour*d beard. 

^ick. A foftly-fprighted man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, forfooth : but he is as tall a man of his hands, 
as any is between this and his head ; he hath fought with a 
warrener. 

Siuick. How fay you ? — O, I fhould remember him. 
Does he not hold up his head, as it were ? and (hrut in his 
gait? 

Sim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

^ick. Well, heaven fend Anne Pagenoworfc fortune! 
Tell mafter Parfon Evans, I will do what I can for your 
mafter: Anne is a good girl, and I wifli-— 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug. Out, alasl here comes my mafter. 

^ick. We (hall all be flient : Run in here, good young 
man; go into this clofet. [^^f//j Simple in tbeclo/ei.'] He 
will not ftay long. — ^What, John Rugby! John, what, 
John, I fay I — Go, John, go enquire for my mafter; I 
doubt, he be not well, that he comes not home : — and 
doion^ dtnjjn^ ado'ivn-a. Sec. ZJings, 

Enter DoSlor Caius. 

Catus. Vat is you fing? I do not likedefe toys. Pray 
iyo"» go and vetch me in my clofet vn boitier njerd; a box, 
|a grcen-a box ; Po intend vat I fpeak ? a green-a box. 

^ick. Ay, forfooth, I'll fetch it you. I am glad he 
jvcnt not in himfelf: if he had found the young man, he 
Ivould have been horrf-mad. [AJide. 

Caius. />, fey fe, fel ma foiy il fait fort cbaud. Je 
iV« ^dis a la €our,^la grandr affaire. 
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^ick. Is it this, fir ? 

Cuius, Ouy ; mette le au mon pocket; Defecbe^ quickly : 
Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

^ick. What, John Rugby I John I 

Rug. Here, fir. 

Caius, You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rugby : 
Come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel to de 
court. 

Rug, *Tis ready, -fir, here in the porch. 

Caius, By my trot, I tarry too long : — Od's me ! ^*ay 
youblie ? dere is fome fimples in my clofet, dat I vill not 
for the varld I fhall leave behind. 

^ick. Ah me 1 he'll find the young man there, and be 
mad. 

Caius, O diable^y diable! vat is in my clofet ? — Villainy i 
larron! [P«///«^ Simple o«/.] Rugby, my rapier, 

^ick. Good mafter, be content. 

Caius,, Vcrefore (hall I be content-a ? 

^ick. The young man is an honed man. 

Caius, Vat fhall de honeft man do in my clofet ? dere is 
no honed man dat fhall come in my clofet. 

S^uick, I befeechyou, be not fo phlegmatic; hear. the 
truth of it : He came of an errand to me from Parfon Hugh. 

Caius. Veil. 

Sim. Ay, forfooth, to defire her to— 

^ick. Peace, I pray you. , 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a your tale. 

Sim. To defire this honeft gentlewoman, your maid, to 
fpeak a good word to miftrels Anne Page for my mafler, 
in the way of marriage. 

^ick. This is all indeed, la; but PU ne'er put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh fend-a you ?— Rugby, bailUz me fome 
paper; tarry you a little-a while. [Writes, 

^uick. 
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^ick, I am glad he is fo quiet : if he had been tho- 
roughly moved, you ihould have heard him fo loud, and 
fo melancholy : — But notwithftanding, man. Til do your 
mafter what good I can ; and the very yea and the no is, 
the French doftor, my mafter. — I may call him my matter, 
look you, for I keep his houfe ; and I wafh, wrings brew, 
bake, fcour, drefs meat and drink, make the beds, and do 
all myfelf. 

Sim, 'Tis a great charge to come under one body*t 
hand. 

' ^ick. Are you avis'd o*that ? yon (hall find it. a great 
charge : and to be up early and down late ;^but notwith* 
(landing (to tell you in your ear, I would have no words 
of it ; ) my mafler himfelf is in love with miftrefs Anne 
Page : but notwithftanding that, — I know Anne's mind,-— 
that's neither here nor there. 

Caius. You jack'nape, give-a dis letter to Sir Hugh ; 
by gar, it is a fhallenge : I vill cut his troat in de park t 
and I vill teach a fcurvy jack-a-nape pried to meddle or 
make : — ^you may be gone ; it is not good you tarry here r 
by gar, I vill cut all his two ftones ; by gar, he (hall not 
have a ftone to trow at his dog. I Exit SiMPLf .. 

^uick. Alas, he fpeaks but for his friend. 

Cuius, It is no matters for dat :— do not you tell^ me 
dat I (hall have Anne Page for myfelf \ — by gar, I vill kill 
de Jack prieft ; and I have appointed mine hoft oide Jar-* 
urre to meafure our weapon : — by gar, I vill myfelf have 
Anne Page. 

S^ick, Sir, the maid laves you, and all (hall be well : 
we muft give folks leave to prate : What, the good-jer I 

Caius, Rugby, come to de court vit me; — By gar^ 
if I have not Anne Page, I (hall turn your head out of 
mydoor:— Follow my heels, Rugby. 

lExeunf Cmvs and RvGBY. 
C 91^kV. 
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a^uiek. You (hall have An fools-head of your own. No, 
I know Anne*8mind for that : never a woman ii»Win4for 
knows more of Anne's mind than I do ; nor can do more 
than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

Pent, in^tbin.'i Who's within there ? ho! 
. ^ui. Who's there> I trow ? Come near the houfei 1 
pray you. 

Enter Fknton. 

• 

Fent, How now, good woman ? How doft thou ? 

Sl^ick. The better, that it pleafes your good worfhip 
to a(k. 

Fent, What news ? How does pretty mifhvfs Anne ? 

S^'tek. In truth, iir, and ihe is pretty, and honefl, and 
gentle : and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
the way ; I praife heaven for it, 

Fent, Shall I do any good, thinkefl thou? Shall I not 
lofc my fuit ? 

^kk. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above : but not. 
withftanding, mafler Fenton, I'll be fwom on a book, (he 
loves you i Have not your wordilp a wart above your 
eye? 

Fent, Yes, marry, have I ; what of that ? 

Sluick, Well, thereby hangs a tale ; — good faith, it is 
fuch another Nan ; but, I*idetefl, an honed maid as ever 
broke bread : We had an hour's talk of that wart ; — I 
(hall never laugh but in that maid's company 1 — But, in. 
deed, (he is given too much to allicholly and mufing : But 
for you— Well, go to. 

Fent, Well, I (hall fee her to-day : Hold, there's mo* 
Bey for thee; let me have thy voice in my behalf: If thou 
feed her before me, commend me — 

^ick. Will I? i'faith, that we will; "and I wiU teU 

your 
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ir worfhip more of the wart, the next time we have 
ifidence; and.of other, wooers. 

F^nt. Well, farewell ; I am in great hade now . lExin 
^ick. Farewell to your worftiip. — Truly, an honeft- 
itleman ; but Anne loves him not ; for I know Anne's 
nd as well as another does :-«Out upoa'tl . what have 
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Before Pace's lApufe. 

Enter Miftrefs Page, nvifba letter. 

Mrs. Page. What ! have I 'fcaped love-letters in the 
holy-day time of my beauty, and am I now a fubje6l for 
them? Let me fee: breads, 

Ajk me no reajon ivhy I loofe you ; for though lo*ve ufe 
reafonfor his precijian, be admits him not for bis counfeh- 
lor. You are not youngs no more am I; go to, then, t berets 
Jympathy. you are merry, fo am /; Hnl ba ! then there* s 
more fympatby : you loafe fackf and fo do / ; ixsould you 
deftre better fympatby? Let it fuffice thee, miftrefs Page^ 
fat the leaft, if the lo^ve of a f oldie r can fuffice J that' / 
lonje thee. I 'will not fay, pity me) 'tis not a foldier-likc 
fbrafe; but I fay, lo've me. By me^ 
Thine oivn true knight. 
By day or night, 
Or any kind of light. 
With all his might. 

For thee to fight. John FalffaflT. 

What a Herod of Jewry is this ? — O wicked, wicked 
world ! — one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, to 
fhow himfelf a young gallant ! What an unweigh'd beha* 
viour hath this Flemifh drunkard pick'd (with the devil's 
name) out of my converfation, that he dares in this man- 
ner aflay me ? Why, he hath not been thrice in my com- 
pany ! — ^What fhould I fay to him ? — I was then frugal of 
my mirth : — heaven forgive me I — Why, I'll exhibit a bill 
in the parliament for the putting down of men. How 
fiialk I be revenged on him/ for revenged I will be, as fure 
as his guts are made of puddings. Enter 



Act lU OF WINbSORi ^i 

Bitter Miftrefs FoRD. 

Mrs, Ford. Miftrcfs Page ! triift me, I was going ta 
your houfe. 

Mrs, Page. And, truft me, I was coming to you. You 
look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, Pll ne'er believe that; I have t^ 
Ihow to the contrary. 

Mrs. Page. 'Faith, but you do, in my mind. 

Mrs, Ford. Well, I do then; yet, 1 fay, I could (how 
you to the contrary : O, miftrefs Page, give me fomc 
counfel ! 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one trifling rci 
lpe6V, I could come to fuch honour ! 

Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman ; take the honour: 
What is it ? difpenfe with trifles ; — what is it ? 

Mrf. Ford. If I would but go to hell for an eternal moi 
jnent, or fo, I could be knighted. 

- Mrs. Page. What ?— thou Heft I—Sir Alice Ford I 

Thefe knights will hack; and fo thou fhouldd not alter 
-the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light : — here, read, read ; — per- 
<:eive how I might be knighted. — I fhall think the worfe 
^f fat men, as long as I have an eye to make difference of 
men's liking : And yet he would not fwear ; prais'd wo- 
inen's modefty.; and gave fuch orderly and well-behaved 
reproof to all uncomelinefs, that I would have fworn his 
difpofition would have gone to the truth of his words : but 
they do no more adhere, and keep place together, than the 
hundredth pfalm to the tune of Green Jlee^ves. What 
tempeft, I trow, threw this whale, with fo many tuns of 
<oil in his belly, afhore at Windfor ? How (hall I be re- 
* Venged on him ? I think, the bed via^ "V^t^ \q t\>\sxvi\^ 
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him with hope, till the wicked fire of luft have melted 

him in his own greafc. ^Did you ever hear the like ? 

, Mrs^^Page. Letter for letter; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs! — To thy great comfort in this 
myftery of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy 
letter : but let thine inherit firft ; for, I proteft, mine 
never fhall. I warrant, he. hath a thoufand of thefe let- 
ters, writ with blank fpace for different names, (furc 
more) and thefe are of the fecond edition: He will 
print them out of doubt; for he cares not what he puts 
into the prefs, i/dien he would put us two. I had rather 
be a giantefs, and lie under mount Pel ion. Well, I 
will find you twenty lafcivious turtles, ere one chafte 
anan. 

Mrs, Ford, Why, this is the very fame ; the very hand 
the very words: What doth he think of us } 

Mrs, JF age. Nay, I know not: It makes me almoit 
^ready to wrangle with mine own honefty. Pll entertain 
myfelf like one that I am not acquainted withal ; for^ 
fure, unlefs he knew fome drain in me, that I know not 
myfelf, he would never have boarded me in this fury. 

Mrs, Ford, Boarding, call you it ? Pll be fure to keep 
him above deck. 

Mrs, Page, So will I ; if he come under my hatches^ 
I'll never to fea again. Let's be revenged on him: let'« 
appoint him a meeting ; give him a (how of comfort in 
his fuit ; and lead him on, with a fine-baited delay, till he 
hath pawn'd his horfes to mine Hoft of the Garter. 

Mrs, Ford, /tidLYf 1 will confent to ait any villainy 
againfl him, that may not iuUy the charinefs of our ho- 
nefty. O, that my huiband faw this letter! it would 
give eternal food to his jealoufy. 

Mrs, Fagi, Why, look, where he comes ; and ray 
{ood man too : he's as far from jealoufy, as I ail)i^i&o9i 
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living him caufe ; and thatp I hope, is an umheafurable 
diftance. 

Mrs, Ford. You arc the happier woman. 

Mrs, Page. Let's confult together againft this greafy 
knight : Come hither. Vhey retire, 

ISnfer Ford, Pistql, Page, and Ntm, 

Ford, Well, I hope it be not fo. 

Ptfi, Hope is a curtail dog in fome affairs: 
Sir John aiFefts thy wife. 

'Ford, Why, fir, my wife is not young. 

Pijl, He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
"Both young and old, one with^another. Ford; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry j Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wife } 

Pift, With liver burning hot : Prevent, or go thou, 
'Like Sir Adtaeon he, with Ring^^wood at thy heels :-— 
O, odious is the name 1 

Ford, What name, fir ? 

Ptft, The horn, I fay : Farcwel. 
Take heed ; have open eye ; for thieves do foot by night : 
Take heed, ere fummer comes, orcuckoo^birds do fing.-^ 
Away, fir corporal Nym. — 

Believe it. Page ; he fpeaks fenfe. XSxit Pistol. 

* Ford, I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

Nym, And this is true; [/« Page.] I like not the hu- 
mour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in fome humours < 
I fhould have borne the humouf'd letter to her ; but I 
have a fword, and it (hall bite upon my necefllty. H^ 
loves your wife ; there's the fhort and the long. My 
namre is corporal Nym^ I fpeak, and I avouch. 'Tis 
true; — my name is Nym, and FalftafF loves your wife.-— 
Adieu I I love not the humour of bread and cheefe ; and 
there's the humour of it. Advcu, ^^xu'^x^k. 

C 4 ^<^^ 
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Pagf. Tbe bumiur tf h, quoth 'a \ here'* a fellow frighM 
limnourout ofhiswiti. 

ForJ. I will feek out FalftafT. 

fage. I never heard fuch a drawling, »Sea\ne roRue. 

i^»rJ. Ifldofindit.weli. 

Pa^f. I will not believe fuch a Catalan, though the 
pneft o' the town commended him for a true man. 

FurJ. 'Twas a good fenOble fellow : Well. 

fage. How iww, Meg ) 

Mrs. Page. Whithergo you, George f— Hark you. 

Mrr. Ford. How now, fweet Frank } why art ihou me. 
I,)iich61y( 

Ftrd. I melancholy I I am not melancholy.— G« you 
hf.nie,go. 

Mr,. Ford. Taith, thou hall feme crotchets in thy head 
now.,— Will you go, mifirefs Page f 

Mrf. Page. Have with you.— You'll come to dimmer, 
George i— Look, who comesyonder ; Ibe (hall be our tneL 
fciger to this paltry knight. l^JUrro Mr,. Foio. 

Emer MifireJ, Qjiicklv. 

Mrs.tBfd: Tnift me, 1 thought on her; (he'll iit it. 

Mrt. Page. You are come to fee my daughter Anne f 

ns'uk. Ay, forfooth ; and, I pray, how does Rood mif 
trtfs Anne ? 

Mu.Page. Gomwithu»,andfeei we have an hour's 

talk wjthyou. . 
lE«euni Mr,. Hqh, Mr,. Ford, and Mr, . <1oicklv 
Page. How n#v, mafter Ford ( 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me ; did you not f 
Page. Yrs ; and you heard what the other told me } 
Ford. Do you think there Is truth in them ) 
f^S^. Hang 'em, flavesl I do not think the knight 

wculd offer it; but thefe that accufe him in his intent 
towards 
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towards our wives, are a yoke of his difcar^ed men ; very 
rogues, now they be out of fcrvicc. 

Ford, Were they his men? 

Page, Marry, were they. 

Fofd. I like it never the better for that. — Docs he lit 
^t the Garter } 

Page. Ay, marry, does he If he (hould intend this 
voyage towards my wife, I would turn her loofe to him } 
and what he gets more of her than (harp words, let it lie 
on my head. 

Ford, I do not mifdoubt my wife ; but I would be loth 
^o turn* them together : A man may be too confident j I 
would have nothing lie oa my head : I cannot be thus 
fatisfied. 

Page, Look, where my ranting hoft of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or money in his 
purfe^ when he looks, fo merrily. — How now, mine hod? 

£«/f r Host, ««</ Sh A LLC w. 

Hoft, How now, bully-rook } thou'rt a gentleman : ca- 
valero-juftice, I fay. 

Sbal, I follow, mine hoft, I follow. — Good even, and 
twenty, good mafter Page ! Mafter Page, will you go with 
us } \ye have fport in hand. 

Hoft, Tell him, cavalero-juftice ; tell him, bully-rook. 

Sbal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between fir Hugl^ 
the Welch prieft, and Caius the FrendkdoiSlor. 

Ford, Good mine hoft o' the Gart At word with you, 

Hoft. What fay'ft thou, bully-rook k^ [ They go ajide. 

Sbal. Will you [to Page] go wit^us to behold it? 
My merry hoft hath had the meafuring of their weapons ; 
and, I think, he hath appointed them contrary places : for, 
believe me, I hear the parfon is no jefter* Hark, I will 
tell you what our fport IhaU \>e,» 
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Hofi. Haft thou no fuit againft my knight, my gueft. 
cavalier ? 

Ford. None, I proteft : but I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me recourfe to him, and tell him, my 
name is Brook ; only for a jeft. 

Uofi, My hand, bully : thou (halt have egrefs and re. 
grefs ; faid I well ? and thy name fhall be Brook : It is a 
merry Itnight.— Will you go on, hearts \ 

Sbal, Have with you, mine hoft. 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good (kill in 
his rapier. 

Sbdl. Tut, fir,l could have told you more: In thefe 
times you (land on di (lance, your pa(fiBs, (loccadoes, and I 
know not what : 'tis the heart, mafter Page j 'tis here, 
'tis here. I have feen the time, with my long fword, I 
would have made you four tall fellows (kip like rats« 

'Hoft. Here, boys, here, here I ihaH we wag } 

Page. Have with you : — I had rather hear them fcold 
than fight. [Exeunt Mo%Tf SHALLOW,tfii</PAGE« 

Ford. Though Page be a fecurc fool, and (lands fo 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my opu 
T>ion fo eafily : She was in his company at Page's houfe; 
and what they made there, I know not. Well, I will 
look further into't ; and 1 have a difguife to found Fsrt- 
llafF: If I find her honeft, I lofe not mylabour ; if (he be 
jotherwife^ 'tis labour well beftow'd. iEycii» 

SCENE n. 

if Room in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Falstaff and Pistol. 



Tal. 1 will not bend thee a penny. 

^ift. Why, then the world's mine oyllcr^ 
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Which I withfword wiHopcn. — 
I will retort the fum in equipage. 

-jFtf/. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, you 
ihould lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated upoR 
my good friends for three reprieves for you and your 
toach-fellow, Nym ; or elfe yxM had looVd through the 
grate, like a geminy of baboons. I am damn'd in hell, for 
fwearing to gentlemen my friends, you were good fuldierc 
and tall fellows : and when miibrefs Bridget loft the han- 
ille of her fan, I took't upon mine honour thou hadil it 
not. 

Pifi. Didft thou not (hare } hadft thou not iifteen pence F 

Fal, Reafon, you rogue, reafon: Think*ft thou, I'll 
endanger my foul graiisf At a word, hang no more about 
ine; "1 am ne gibbet for you : — go.— A (hort knife ,and a 
throng; — to your manor of Pickt-hatch, go.— You'll not 
\ipxt a letter for me, you rogue I-^you (land upon your 
honour \ — Why, thou unconfinable bafenefs, it is as much 
as I can do, to keep the terms of my honour precife. I, 
1, I myfelf fometimes, leaving tlie fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceflity, am 
fain to fhuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you^ 
rogue, will enfconce your rags, your cat^-raountain looks, 
your red-lattice phrafes, and your bold-beating oaths, 
.under the (helter of your honour 1 You will not do it, yout 

PiJI, I do relent : What would'ft thou more of man? 

Enter Robin. 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would fpeak with you« 
.Fal, Let her approach. 

Enter Mrs, Quicklt. 

^ick. Give your worfliip good-morrow. 
.Fal, Good-morrow, good v^'vk . 
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^iek. Not fo, an't pleafe your worfhip^ * 

Fal. Good maid, then. 
• S^uick, I'll be fworn; as my mother was, the firft hour 
I was born. 

Fal, I do believe the fwearer : What with me ? 

^ick. Shall I vouchfafe your worftiip a word or two ? 

Fal. Two thoufandy fair woman; and I'll vouchfafe 
thee the hearing. 

^ick. There is one miftrefs Ford, fir ; — I pray, come 
a little nearer this ways : — I myfelf dwell with mailer 
do6lor Caius. 

Fal, Well, on : Miftrefs Ford, you fay 

^ick. Your worfhip fays very true : I pray your wor- 
ihip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ; — mine own people^ 
mine own people. 

S^uick. Are they fo ? Heaven blefs them, and make 
them his fervantsi 

Fal. Well J miftrefs Ford ;--what of her? 

^ick. Why, fir, flie's a good creature. Lord, lord ! 
your.worftiip'sa wanton: Well, heaven forgive you, and 
all of us, I pray ! 

Fal, Miftrefs Ford ; — come, miftrefs Ford, — 

S^uick. Marry, this is the ftiort and the long of it ; yoii 
have brought her into fuch a canaries, as 'tis wonderful. 
.The beft courtier of them all, when the court lay at 
Windfor, could never have brought her to fuch a canary. 
Yet there has been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with 
their coaches ; I warrant you, coach after coach, letter after 
letter, gift after gift ; fmelling fo fweetly (all mufk) 
and fo ruftiling, I warrant you, in filk and gold ; and in 
fuch alligant terms ; and in fuch wine and fugar of the 
beft, and the faireft, that would have won any woman's 
heart ; and, I warrant you, they could never get an eye- 
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wink of her. — I had myfclf twenty angels given me this 
morning : but 1 defy all angels (in any fuch fort, as they 
fay) but in the way of honefly : — and, I warrant you, 
they could never get her fo much as fip on a cup with 
the proudeft of them all : and yet there has been earls, 
nay, which is more, penfioners ; but, I warrant you, all 
is one with her. 

¥al. But what fays (he to me? be brief, my good fht 
Mercury. 

S^ick, Marry, (he hath receivM your letter ; for the 
which (he thanks you a thoufand times : and (he give* 
jou to notify, that her huiband will be abfence from his 
houfe between ten and eleven. 

Fal, Ten and eleven ? 
■ Smutch, Ay, forfooth; and then you may come and 
fee the picture, (he fays, that you wot of; — mafter Ford, 
her hu(band, will be from home. Alas ! the fweet woman 
leads an ill life with him ; he*s a verjr jealoufy man ; (he 
leads a very frampold life with him, good heart. 
'- Fal. Ten and eleven: Woman, commend me to her^ 
I will not fail her. 

: ^ick. Why you fay well : But I have another meflfen- 
ger to your wor(hip : Miftrefs Page hath her hearty comi 
mendations to you too; — and let me tell you in your earj 
flic's as fartuous a civil modefl wife, and one (I tell you) 
that will not mifs you morning nor evening prayer, as any 
is in Windibr, whoe'er be the other : and (he bade me 
tell your wor(hip, that her hu(bandis feldom from home J 
but, (he hopes, there will come a time. I never knew a 
woman fo dote upon a man : furely, I think you have 
charms, la ; • yes, in truth. 

Fal, Not I, I a(rure thee ; fetting the atlra€lioh of my 
good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

S^ick^ Blefling on your heart for' M 
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'FaL Bi>ty I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's wife,- 
and Page's wife, acquainted each other how they love me ^ 

^ick* That were a jeft». indeed f — they have not fb 
little grace, I hope :— that were a trick, indeed 1 But mill 
trefs Page would defire you to fend her your little pi^e, of 
all loves ; her hulband has a marvellous infection to the 
little page: and, truly, mafter Page is an honeft man« 
Never a wife in Windfor leads a better life than (he does ; 
do what (he will, fay what (he will, take all, pay all» go 
to bed when (he lift, rife when (he lift, all is as (he will ; 
and,. truly, (be deferves it ; for if there be a kind woman 
in Windfor, (he is one. You muft fend ker your page; 
no remedy. 

FaL Why, I will. 

S^uick. Nay,..but do fo then : and, look you, he may 
<x>me and go between you both ; and, in any cafe, have a 
nay.word, that you may know one another's mind, and the 
hoy never need to underftand any thing : for 'tis not good 
that children (hould know any. wickednefs: old folks^ 
you knowy have difcretion, as they fay^ and know the 
world. 

FaL Fare thee well: commend me to them both: 
there's my purfe ; I am yet thy debtor.— Boy^ go along 
with this woman.^— This news di(fara£ls me I 

[£jr«llff/ QUICKLY tflM/ROBSK* 

FIJI. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers :— . 
Clap on more fails ; puriue, up with your fights ; 
Give fire ; (he is my prize, or ocean whelm them allt 

EaL Say >ft thou fo, old Jack } go thy ways; I'll make 
more of thy old body than I have done. Will they yet 
look after thee? Wilt thou, after the eiq)ence of fo mnch 
money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank thee : let 
them fay, lis grofsly done: fo it be fairly dene^. no 
jftuttcr. E„,,r 
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Enter Bardolfh* 

Bar. Sir John, . there's one mailer Brook below would 
fain fpeak with you, and be acquainted with you ; and. 
hath fent your worfhip a jsioroing's draught of fack. 

Fal, Brook, is his name ? 

Bard. Ay, fir. 

FaL Call him in. iExh Baadolfh.] Such Brooks^ 
are welcome to me, that overflow fuch liquor.. Aht ha I 
miflrefs Ford and miftrefs Page, have! eocompafs'd you ?. 
go to t fvia I 

Re-enter Bardolfh, tvitb Yo^Ddif gulfed. 

Ford. Blcfs you, fir. 

Fal. And you fir : Would you fpeak with me ? 
• Ebrd\ I make b^ld, to prefs with fo little preparation 
upon you. 

FaL You're welcome. What's your will! Give us 
l^ave, . drawer, [Exit B a rd o lph • 

Ford. Sir, I am a gcntlemairthat have fpent much ;^ 
my. name is Brook. 

FaL Good mailer Brook, I defire more acquaintance of 
you. 

Ford. Good (ir Johoi I fue for yours : not to charge 
you; for I muil let you underiland,. I think myfelf ia 
. better plight for a lender than you are: the which 
kath fomething embolden'd me to this^unfeafon'd intru^ 
(ion; foe they fay, if money go before, all ways do lift 
•pern 

FaL Money isa.good foldier, Cvr^ and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here troubles 
me : if you will help me to bear it, fir John, take all, 
or half, for eafing me of the carriageu 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may defeT7tXo\>t^^>xt Y:>T^^tK 
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Ford. I will tell you, fir, if you will give mc the 
hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good mafler Brook ; I fhall be glad to be 
your fcrvant. 

Ford, Sir, 1 hear you are a fcholar ; — I will be brief 

with you ; and you have been a man long known to 

me, though I had never fo good means, as defire, to 
ihake myielf acquainted with you. I fhall difcover a 
thing to you, wherein I muft very much lay open mine 
own imperfc6tion : but, good fir John, as you have one eye 
upon my follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another 
into the regifier of your own ; that I may pafs with a re. 
proof the eafier, fith you yourfelf know, how eafy it is 
to be fuch an offender. 

FaL Very well, fir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town^ her huf- 
band's name is Ford. 
i FaL Well, fir. 

. Ford, I have long loved her, and, I proteft to you, be^ 
fto\y»d much on her; followed her with a doting obferv. 
ance ; engrofs'd opportunities to meet her ; fee'd every 
flight occafion, that could but niggardly give me fight of 
her ; not only brought many prefents to give her, but 
have given largely to many, to know what fhe would have 
given: briefly, I have purfued her, as love hath purfued 
me ; which hath been, on the wing of all occafions. But 
whatfoever I have merited, either in my mind, or in my 
means, meed, I am fure, I have received none ; unlef^ ex- 
perience be a jewel : that I have purchafed at an infinite 
rate ; and that hath taught me to fay this : 

Lon>e like a Jbadonxi files y luhen fuh fiance love purfues \ 
, Purfuing that that files ^ andfiying ivbat furfues. 

Fal, Have you received no promife of fatisfa6lion at 
her hands ?•. 

* - Ford. 



Act II. OF WINDSOR. 37 

Ford. Never. 

FaL Of what quality was your love then ? 

Ford, Like a fair houfe, built upon another man's 
ground; fo that I have loft my edifice, by miftaking the 
place where I erefted it. 

FaL To what purpofe have you unfolded this to me ? 

Ford. When I'have told you that, I have told you all. , 
Some fay, that, though (he appear honeft to me, yet, in 
other places, fhe enlargeth her mirth fo far, that there is 
(hrewd conftru6lion made of her. Now, fir John, here is 
the heart of my purpofe: You are a gentleman of ex* 
cellent breeding, admirable difcourfe, of great admittance, 
authentick in your place and perfon, generally allowed for 
your many war-like, court-like, and learned preparations. 

FaL O, fir ! 

Ford, Believe it, for you know It: — ^Thcre is money ; 
fpend it, fpend it ; fpend more ; fpend all I have ; only 
give me fo much of your time in exchange of it, as to lay 
an amiable fiege to the honefty of this Ford's wife: ufe 
your art of wooing;, win her to confent to you : if any 
man may, you may as foon as any. 

FaL Would it apply well to the vehemcncy of your 
afle6lion, that I ftiould win . what you would enjoy I 
Methinks, you prefcribe to yourfelf very prepofte. 
roufly. 

Ford. O, underftand my drift 1 fhe dwells fo fecurely 
on the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my 
foul dares not prefent itfelf ; (he is too bright to be look'd 
againft. Now, could I come to her with any dete6Vion in 
my hand, my defires had inftance and argument to com* 
mend themfelves ; I could drive her then from the ward of 
iier purity, her reputation, her marriage vow, and a 
thoufand other her defences, which now are too ftrongly 
embattled againft me : What fay you to't, fir John } 

P FaL 
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Fal, Maftcr Brook, I will firfl: make bold with your 
money ; next, give me yoiir hand j and laft, as I am a 
gentleman, you (hall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 
Ford, O, good firi 
Fal, Mafter Brook, I fay you (hall. 
Ford, Want no money, fir John, you fhall want none* 
FaL Want no miftrefs Ford, mafter Brook, you fhall 
want none* I fhall be with her 1(1 may tell you,) by her 
own appointment ; even as you came in to me, her ailiftant, 
or go-between, parted from me: I fay, I fhall be with her 
between ten and ekven ; for at that time the jealous 
rafcally knave, her hufband, will be forth. Come you to 
lue at night ; you fhall know how I fpeed. 

Ford, I am blej% in your acquaintance. Do you know 
Ford, fir ? 

Foi, Hang him, poor cuckoldly knave ! I know him 
not: — y«t I wrong him, to call him poor* ; thty fay, the 
jealous wittolly knave hath maffes of money ; for the 
^hich his wife fcems to me wellfavour'd. f will ufe 
her as, the key of the cuckoldly rogue's coffer j and there's 
my harveft-home. 

Ford, I would you knew Ford, firj that you might 
avoid him, if you fawhim. 

Fai, Har^ him, mechanical falt-butter rogue! I wilt 
ftare him out of his wits ; \ will awe him with my cud- 
gel : it (hall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's horns : 
maiter Brooke thou flialt know, I will predominate over 

the peafant, and thou (halt lie with his Wife. Come to 

me foon at night ; — Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate 
bis flile; thou, mafter Brook, fhalt know him for kaave 

and cuckold-. come to me foon at night. \_Exit, 

Fotd, What a damned Epicurean rafcal is thisi — My 
heart is ready to crack with impatience. — Who fays, this 
is improvident jealoufy t My wife hatli lent to hiih, the 

5 hour 
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^our is fixed, fhc match is made. Would any man have 
thought this ? — See the hell of having a falfe woman ! my 
bed fhall be abufed, my coflfers ranfacked, my reputation 
gnawn at ; and 1 (hall not only receive this villainous 
wrong, but (land under the adoption of abominable termS| 
-and by him that does me this wrong. Terms! names!— 
Amaimon founds w«ll ; Lucifer, well ; Barbafon, well ; yet 
they are devils' additions, the nara*sof (iendsi but cuckold! 
wittol-cuckold ! the devil himfclf hath not fuch a name. 
Page is anafs, a fecure afs ; he will truft his wife, he will not 
be jealous : I will rather truft a Fleming with my butter, 
parfon Hugh the Welchman with my cheefe, an Iri(hman 
with my aqua-vitae bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling 
gelding, than my wife with herfelf : then (he plots, then 
(he ruminates, then (he devifes ; and what they think in 
their hearts they may eflfe^l, they will break their hearts 
but they will effedl. Heaven be praifed for my jealoufy !— 
Eleven o'clock the hour;— ^I will prevent this, dete6l my 
wife, be revenged on Falftaff, and laugh at Page. I will 
about it ; better three hours too foon, than a minute too 
late. FiCi fiey iie! cuckold! cuckold! cuckold! I Exit. 

SCENE III. 

^ JTind/or Park. 

Enter Caiv% and Rvgbx. 

Halut, Jack Rugby I 
Rug, Sir. 

€aius. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 
V Rug. 'Tis paft the hour, fir, that (ir Hugh promifed to 
tnect. 
Caiuf. By gar, he has favc his foul, dat he is no com^ % 

D 2 \vt 
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he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come ; by gar, 
Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug, He is wife, fir ; he knew your worfhip would kill 
him, if he came. 

Caiui, By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as I vill kill 
him. Take your rapier, Jack; I vill tell you how I vill 
kill Iiim. 

Rug, Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 

Cuius. Villainy, take your rapier. 

Rug, Forbear, here's company. 

Enter Host, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 

Hojf, 'Blefs thee, bully do6tor. 

Sbal, ^Saveyou, mafter do6lor Caius. 

Page. Now, gqod mafter dodlor ! 

Slen. Give you good morrow, fir. 

Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four,, come for I 

Hofi. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foin, to fee thee tra- 
verfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there ; to fee thee pafs thy 
punto, thy ftock thy reverfe, thy diftance, thy montant. 
Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? is he dead, my Francifco ? ha, 
bully! What fays my i^fculapius? my Galen? my heart 
of elder ? ha ! is he dead, bully Stale ? is he dead ? 

Caius, By gar, he is de coward Jack prieft of de vorld ; 
he is not fliow his face. 

Hoft, Thou art a Caftilian king, Urinal! Hector of 
Greece, my boy! 

Caius, I pray you, bear vitnefs dat me have ftay fix or 
feven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. . 

Sbal. He is the wifer man, mafter do6tor : he is a curer 
9f fouls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you fhould fight, 
you go againft the hair of your profeflions ; is it not true, 
mafter Page ? 

a _ Page. 
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Page. Mafter Shallow, you have yourfclf been a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Sbal, Body kins, mader Page, though I now be old, 
and of the peace, if I fee a fword out, my finger itches to 
make one: though we are judices, and dodtors, and 
churchmen, mailer Page, we have fome fait of our youth 
in us : we are the fons of women, mailer Page. 

Page. 'Tis true, mafter Shallow. 

Sbal. It will be found fo, mafter Page. Mafter do6lor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am fworn of the 
peace : you have ftiowed yourfelf a wife phyfician, and fir 
Hugh hath ftiown himfelf a wife and patient churchman : 
you muft go with me, mafter do6lor. 

Hofi, Pardon, gueft juftice ; — A word, monfteur Muck, 
water. 

Caius. Muck-vater! vatlscjat? 

Hoft. Muck-water, in our Englifti tongue, is valour, 
bully. 

Caius. By gar, den I have as much muck-vater as de 

Engliftiman . Scurvy Jack-dog-prieft! by gar, me vil 

cut his ears. 

Hoft. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw! vatisdat. 

Hoft. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he ftiall clapper-de-claw me ; 
for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Hoft. And I will provoke him to't, or le.t him wag. 

Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Hoft. And moreover, bully, — But firft, mafter gueft, 
and mafter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, go you 
through tlie town to Frogmore. \_AJide to them. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hoft. He is there : fee what humour he is in ; and I * 
will bring the dodor about by the fields : will it do well ? 

D 3 Sbal, 
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Shal. We will do it. 

Page. Shal. and Slen. Adieu , good matter do6lor. 

lExeamVAGEf Shallow, and ShEmytfi^ 

Caius. By gar, me vill kill dc prieft 5 for he fpeak for 
a jaGk.an.£lpe to Anne Page. 

Hefl. Let him die : but^ fird, (heath thy impatience ; 
throw cold water on thy cholep 1 go about the fields with- 
me through Frogmore ; I will bring thee where raiftrefs 
Anne Page is, at a fai'm houfe a fending ] and thou (halt 
woo her : Cry*d game, faid I well ? 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat : by gar, I love 
you } and I (hall procure-a you de good gueft,. de earl, dc 
knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hojt, For the which I will be thine adverfary toward 
Anne Page ; faid I well ^ 

Caius, By gar, 'tis good ; veil faid. 

ff9ft. Let u6 wag then. 

Caius. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby. lEjceuntk. 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE i: 



if Field near Frogmore. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simpce. 

E'va, I pray you now, good mafter Slender's ferving"- 
man, and friend Simple by your name, which way have 
f&vL looked for mafter Caius, that calls himfelf Do^or of 
fhyjick?' 

Sim. Marry, fir, the city-ward, the park-ward, every 
way J old Windfor way, and every way but the town 
way. 

Eva. I ma(! fehemently defire you, you will alfo look 
ifaat way. « 

Sim. I will, fir. 

£v^; Plcfs my foulf how full ofchofcrsT am, and 
trempling of mind ! — I fhall be glad, if he have deceived 
me:— ^how melancholies I am! — T wiM knog his urinaU 
about his knave* scoflard, when 1 have good opportunities 
for the ^ork : — Plefs my foul ! [Singly 

To /ballo'w ri*verSy to *whofe falh 
Melodious hirds Jing madrigals \ 
There 'will nve make our feds of rofes^ 
And a thouf and fragrant poefies. 
To fballoiv 

*]S/itr^ on me, I have A.great; difpofitjons to cry* 

Melodious birds Jtng madrigals '^-^^ 
When as I fat in Pabylont—^^^ 
■ iAnd a tkoufamd *vagram poeUff 
To Jhallo*w 
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Sim. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Hugh. 

E'va, He's welcome : 

To Jballonx) riversy to nvbofe falls 



Heaven profper the right : — ^What weapons is he ? 

Sim, No weapons, iir : There comes my mafter, mafter 
Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, over 
the ftile, this way. 

Eva, Pray you, give me my gown j or elfe keep it in your 
arms. 

Enter "Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Sbal. How now, mafter parfon? Good-morrow, good 
fir Hugh. Keep a gamefter from the dice, and a good 
ftudent from his book, and it is wonderful. 

Slen, Ah, fweet Anne Page! 

Page, Save you, good fir Hugh ! 

E*va, 'Plefs you/rom his mercy fake, all of you ! 

Sbal, What I ilj^ fword and the word ! do you ftudy 
them both, mafter parfon ? 

Page, And youthful ftill, in your doublet and hofe, 
this raw rheumatick day ? 

E'va. There is reafons and caufes for it. 

Page, We are come to you, tp do a good office, 
mafler parfon, 

E'va, Fery well, what is it ? 

Page, Yonder is a moft reverend gentleman, who be* 
like, having received wrong by fome perfon, is at moft 
odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever you 
faw. 

Sbal, I have lived fourfcore years, and upward ; I ne- 
ver heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, fo 
wide of his own refpedl. 

E'va. What is he ? 

Page. I think you know him ;. mafter do6lor Caius, the 
renpwned French phyfici^. 
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E'va, Got's will, and his paflion of my heart f T had as 
lief you would tell me of a mefs of porridge. 

Page, Why ? 

E'ua, He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, — and he is a knave befides ; a cowardly knave, as 
you would defires to be acquainted withal. 
. Page. I warrant you, he's the man (hould fight with 
him. 

Slen, O fweet Anne Page I 

Sbal. It appears fo, by his weapons : — Keep them afuiu 
der ; — here comes doctor Caius. 

£«/^rHosT, Caius, <i«^Rugbt. 

Page. Nay, good mafler parfon, keep in your weapon. 

SbaL So do you, good mailer dodor. 

Hoft, Difarm them, and let them queflion; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Englifli. 

Caius. I pray you, let-a me (peak a word vit your ear : 
Verefore vill you not meet-a-me ? 

E'va^. Pray you, ufe your patience : in good time. 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, Johnape. 

E^va. Pray you, let us not be laughing ftogs to other 
men's humours; I defire you in friend(hip, and I will one 
way or other make you amends : — I will knog your 
urinals about your knave's cogs-comb, for miffing your 
liieetings and appointments. 

Caius. Diable ! — Jack Rugby, — mine Hofl de Jarterre^ 
have I not ftay for him, to kill him ? have I not, at de 
place I did appoint ? 

E*va. As I am achnftian's foul, now, look you, this is 
the place appointed: I'll be judgement by mine hoft of 
the Garter. 

Hofl. Peace, I fay, Guallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch J foul-curer and body-curcr. 
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Caius. Ay, dat is v^ry good ! excellent ! 

Hojl. Peace, I fay ; hear mine hoft of the Gart^r^ 
Am I politick? am I fubtle? am I a Machiavel ? Shall 
X lofe my dodbor ? no ; he gives me the potions, and the 
motions. Shall I lofe my parfon ? my prieft ? my (if 
Hugh ? no ; he gives me the proverbs and the nO» verbs.— *• 
Give me thy hand> tcrreftrial ; fo.— Give me thy hand, 

eeleftial ; fo. Boys of art, I have deceived you both ; 

I have dire6led you to wrong places : your hearts are 
sfiighty, your (kins are whole, and let burnt fack be the 

iffue. — Come, lay their fwords to pawn: Follow 

follow, follow, me, lad of peace; follow. 

Shal, Truft me, a mad hoil: — Follow, gentlemen^ 
follow. 

Slen, O fweet Anne Page! 

[£;i:^»»/ Shallow, Slender^ Page, andHo^r, 

Caius ' Ha f do I perceive dat ? have you make-a de 
fot of us } ha, ha I 

E'va. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting-ftog. — 
I defire you, that we may be friends ; and let us knog Our 
prains t9gether, to be revenge on this fame fcall^ fcurvy^ 
cogging companion, the hoft of the Garter. 

CaiuT, By gar, vit all my heart ; he promife to bring 
me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive me too. 

E'va, Well, I will fmite his ileddies: — Pray you, 
follow. [Exeunt • 

SCENE II. 

The Jireet in Wind/or. - 

" Enter Miftre/sVxGt and RontK. 

Mrs, Page, Nay, keep your way, little gallant; yoi^ 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader ; 
Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye you|r 
j«a/ler*s heels i 
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JUb. I had cather, forfoochy go before you nite » tOMUp 

^an follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. 0» you arc a flattering boy; ooWy I fce^ 

you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Foed. 

Ford, Well met, miftrcfs Page : Whither go you } 

Mrs. Page. Truly, fir, to fee your wife : Is (he at home } 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as (he may hang together, for 
want of company : I think, if your hulbands were dead^ 
you two would marry« 

Mrs. Page. Be fure of that, — two other hufbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock } 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his name ia 
xny hufband had him of: What do you call your kniglit't 
name, firrah } 

Rob. Sir John Falftaff. 

Ford. Sir John FalftafFl 

Mrs. Page. He, hej I can never hit on's name. — There 
is fuch a league between my good man and he! — Is your 
wife at home, indeed } 

Ford. Indeed, (he is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave,, fir ; — I am fick till 1 fee 
her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page a;r</ Robin. 

Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? hath he 
any thinking? Sure they fieep; he hath no ufe of them. 
Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, as eafy 
as a cannon will (hoot point-blank twelve fcore. He 
pieces-out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly mo- 
tion and advantage : and now (he's going to my wife, and 
Faldaflfs boy with her. A man may hear this (bower 
finginthe vyindJ — and FalftaflT's boy with her! — Good 
plots! — ^they are laid: and our revolted wives (hare 
damnation together. Well; I will take him, then, 
• torture my wife, pluck the borrowed veil of mew. 



/ 



48 MERRY WIVES ^Ct III. 

defty from the fo feeming miftrcfs Page, divulge Page 
himfelf for a fecure and wilful Aftaeon; and to thefe 
violent proceedings all my neighbours fliall cry aim. 
[Clock Jlrikes.'] The clock gives me my cue, and my af- 
futance bids me fearch; there I (hall find Falftaff: I 
ftiall be rather praifed for this, than mocked ; tor it is as 
pofitive as the earth is firm, that FaldafF is there : I will 
go. 

Enter 'PAGEf Shallow, Slender, Host, 5'/V Hugh 
Evans, Caius, and Rugby. 

Sbal. Page^ &c. Well met, mafter Ford. 

Ford. Truft me, a good knot : I have good cheer at 
home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 

Sbai. I muft excufe myfelf, mafter Ford, 

Slen. And fo muft I, fir; we have appointed to dine 
with miftrefs Anne, and I would not break with her for 
ihore money than I'll fpeak of. 

Shal. We have lingered about a match between Anne 
Page and my coufin Slender, and this day we ftiall have 
our anfwer. 

Slen. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

Fage. You have, mafter Slender; I ftand wholly for 
you : — ^but my wife, mafter do6tor, is for you altogether. 

Caius, Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me; my 
riurfti-a Quickly tell me fo mufti. 

Hoji. What fay you to young mafter Fenton ? he ca- 
pers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes yerfes, 
he fpeaks holiday, he fmells April and May : he will 
carry't ; he will carry't ; 'tis in his buttons ; he will carry't. 

Fage, Not by my confent, I promife you. The gen- 
tleman is of no having: he kept company with the wild 
prince and Poins; he is of too high a region, he knows 
too much. No, he ftiall not knit a knot in his fortunes 

with 
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with the finger of my fubftance ; if he take her, let him 
take her fimply ; the wealth I have waits on my confent, 
and my confent goes not that way. 

Ford, I befeech you, heartily, fome of you go home 
with me to dinner : befides your cheer, you fhall have 

fport ; I will fhow you a monfter. Mafler Do6lor, you 

(hall go; — fo (hall you, mafler Page; — and you. Sir 
Hugh. 

Sbal, Well, fare you well : — we fhall have the freer 
wooing at mafler Page's. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Slender. 

Calus. Go home, John Rugby ; I come anon. 

[Exit Rugby. 

Hoft. Farewell, my hearts : I will to my honeft knight 
FalftafF, and drink canary with him. [Exit Host. 

Ford. [Afide.'] I think, I fhall drink in pipe-wine firll 
with him; I'll make him dance. Will you go, gentles? 

if//. Have with you, to fee this monfler. [Exeunt- 

■ 

SCENE III. 

A Roomrn Ford's Houfe, ' 

Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs, Ford. What, John! what, Robert! 

Mrs, Page. (Quickly, quickly : Is the buck baflcet — 

Mrs. Ford, I warrant : What, Robin, I fay. 

Enter Servants ivitb a Bajket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ford. Here, fet it down. 

Mrs, Page. Give your men the charge; we mufl be 
brief. 

Mr J. Foriv 
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Mrs, Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John and Ro» 
Ijert, be ready here hard by,^ the brewhoufc ; and when 
I fuddenly call you, come forth, and (without any paufe 
or daggering,) take this bafket on your flioulders: that 
clone, trudge with it in all hafte, and carry it among the 
whitfters in Datchet mead, and there ^rnpty it in the 
muddy ditch» clofe by the Thames* fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it ? 

Mrs. Fard^ I have told them over and over ; they lack 
no direction : be gone, and come when you are called. 

lExeum Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter KoBiv. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my cyas-muflcct? what news 
ivith you } 

Rob. My mailer, fir John, is come in at your back^oor^ 
miftirefs Ford; and cequefts your company. 

Mrs. Page. You little Jack-ieulent, have you been true 
to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn : My mafter knows not of your 
i^einghere ; and hath threaten'd to put me into everlafling 
liberty if I tell you of it j for, he* fwears, he'll turn me 
raway. 

Mrs. Page » Thou'rt » good boy; tWs fecrccy of thine 
ihall be a tailor to thee, and &aU make thee a new doublet 
and hofe. — 1*11 go hide rac. 

Mrs. Ford. Do fo : — Go tell thy jnafter, I am alone, 
Mrs. Page, remember you your cue. J^Exh Robin, 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not aft it, hifs me, 

[jEjfi/ Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. Go to then; we'll ufe this unwholefome 
Humidity, this grofs watry pumpion j we*ll teach him to 

QW turtles from jays. 

Stiter 
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T/i/rr Falstaff. 

Tal. Have I caught thee, Mir heanjenlyjfwelT Why, 
BOW let me die, for I have lived long enough ; this is the 
•period of my ambition : O this bleflTed hour I 

Mrs. Ford. O, fweetfir John! 

FaL Miftrcfs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, miftrefs 
ford. Now (hall I fin in my wifh : I would thy hulband 
were dead; V\\ fpeak it before the bed lord, I would 
make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, fir John! alas, I fiiould be a 
pitiful lady. 

Fat. Let the court of France (hew me fuch another ; I 
ee how thine eye would eijiulatc the diamond : Thou hail 
the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes the (hip- 
tire, the tire-valiant, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir John: my brows be- 
come nothing elfe ; nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to fay fo : thou would*(l make 
-anabfolute courtier ; and the firm fixture of thy foot would 
give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a femi-circled far- 
thingale. I fee what thou wert, if fortune thy foe were 
not; nature is thy friend: Come, thou cand not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. Believe me, thcre^sno fuch thing in me, 

Fal. What made me love thee ? let that perfuade thee, 
ihere's fomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I cannot 
CQg, aiKl fay, thou art this and that, like a many of thefe 
lifping haw-thorn buds, that come like women in men's 
apparel, and fmell like Buckler's^bury in fimple^time ; I 
caoQOt; but I love thee; noite but thee ; and thou defer- 
ye(t it. 

Mrs. Fcrd, Do not betray me, fir ; I fear you love niiC 

teefs Page. 

laL 
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FaL Thou might'ft as well fay, I love to walk by the 
Counter-gate ; which is as hateful to me as the reek of a 
lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford, "Well, heaven knows, howl love you; and 
you fhall one day find it. 

Fai. Keep in that mind; I'll deferveit. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I muft tell you, fo you do ; or elfe I 
could not be in that mind. 

Rob. IJfi/hin.'] Miftrefs Ford, miftrefs Ford! here's 
miflrefs Page at the door, fweating and blowing, and look- 
ing wildly, and would needs fpeak with you prefently. 

Fal. She fhall not fee me ; I will eniconce me behind 
the arras. 

Mrs. Ford, Pray you, do fo ; (he's a very tattling wo- 
man . [Falstaff hides himftlf. 

Enter Miftrefs Page ««</ Robin. 

* 

What's the matter ? how now ? 

Mrs. Page. O miftrefs Ford, what have you done? 

You're ftiamed, you are overthrown, you are undone for 

ever. 
Mrs. Ford, What's the matter, good miftrefs Page? 

Mrs, Page. O well-a-day, miftrefs Ford! having an 
honeft man to your huft>and, to give him fuch caufe of 
fufpicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What caufe of fufpicion? 
Mrs, Page, What caufe of fufpicion ?r-Out upon you ! 
how am I miftook in you ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas ! what's the matter ? 

Mrs. Page Your huft)and's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windfor, to fearch for a gentleman, 
that, he fays, is here now in the houfe, by your confent, 
to take an ill advantage of his ab fence : You are undone. 

Mrs. Ford. Speak louder, [^aftde.l 'Tis not fo, I hope. 

Mrs, Page, 
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Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not fo, that you have fuch 
a man here; but *tis moft certain your hu(band*s coming 
with half Windfor at his heels, to fearch for fuch a one. 
I come before to tell you : if you know yourfelf clear, 
why I am glad of it: but if you have a friend here, con- 
vey, convey him out. Be not amazed ; call all your fenfcs 
to you; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to your 
good life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What (hall I do ?--There is a gentleman, 
my dear friend ; and I fear not mine own (hame, fo much 
as his peril : I had rather than a thoufand pound, he were 
out of the houfe. 

Mrs. Page. Forftiame, ac\er H^lix^ you bad ratber^ Tind 

you bad rather ; your hulband's here at band,' bethink you 

of fome conveyance : in the houfe you cannot hide him. — 

0, how have you deceived me! — Look, here is a bafket ; 

if he be of any reafooable (lature, he may creep in here ; 

and throw foul linen upon him as if it were going to buck- 

Or, it is whiting time, fend him by your two men 

Date he t mead. 

^ Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there; What (hall I 

do? 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Let me fce't, letmefee*t! Oletmefec't! Til in 
I'll in ; — follow your friend's counfel ; — I'll in. 
' Mrs. Page. Whatl fmjohn PalftaffI Are thefe your 
letters, knight? 

Fal. I love thee, and none but thee; help me away: 
let me creep in here ; I'll never — 
IHegoes into tbe hajket^ they co'ver bim ivhhfoul linen.J 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your mafter, boy: Call your 
men, miftrefs Ford : — You diflembling knight I 

K Mri. Ford 
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Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John ? [£;c// Robin. 
J?f-^/f/^r Servants.] Go take up thcfe clothes here, quick- 
ly; Where's, the cowl-ftaff? look, how you drumble; 
carry them to the laundrefs in Datchet mead ; quickly, 
come. 

Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Pray you come near : if I fufpc6l without caufe, 
why then make fport at me, then let mebeyourjeft; I 
deferve it. — How now ? whither bear you this ? 

Serfv. To the laundrefs, forfooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it ? You were beft meddle with buck-wafhing. 

Ford. Buck ! I would I could walh myfelf of the buck ! 
Buck, buck, buck? Ay, buck; I warrant you, buck; 
and of the feafon too, it (hall appear. [Exeunt Servants 
ijoith the bajket .1 Gentlemen, I have dream'd to-night ; 
ril tell you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys ; 
afcend my chambers, fearch, feek, find out; I'll war- 
rant, we'll unkennel the fox : — Let me (lop this way (irft : 
So now uncape. 

Page. Good mafter Ford, be contented: you wrong 
yourfelf too much. 

Ford. True, mafter Page. — Up, gentlemen ; you (hall 
fee fport anon : follow me, gentlemen.' [Exit. 

E'va. This is fery fantaftical humours, and jealoufies. 

Caius. By gar, 'tis no de faihion of France ; it is not 
jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; fee the iflTue of 
this fearch. [Exeunt Evans, Page, and Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this ? 

Mrs. Ford. I know not which pleafes me better, that 

my huXband is deceived, or fir John. 

Mrs, Page, 
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Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in, when your huf- 
band afk'd who was in the bafket ! 

Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need of walh- 
vng ; fo throwing him into the water will do him a be- 
nefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, difhoneft rafcal t I would, all 
of the fame drain were in the fame didrefs. 

Mrs. Ford. I think, my hulband hath fome fpecial fuP- 
picion of FalftafF's being here ; for I never faw him fo 
grofs in his jealoufy till now. 

Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that : And we will 
yet have more tricks with Fal/hifF: his diffolute difeafe 
will fcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we fend that foolifh carrion, miftrefs 
Qjiickly, to him, and excufe his throwing into the water | 
and give him another hope, to betray him to another pu* 
niihment? 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it ; let him be fent for to-morrow 
tight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter FoKD, Page, Caius, and SirUvQH Evans. 

Ford, I cannot find him : may be the knave bragg'd of 
that he could not compafs. 

Mrs. Page. Heard you that ? 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace ;— You ufe me well, maftef 
Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do fo. 

Mrs. For^. Heaven make you better than your thoughts! 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourfcif mighty wrong, mafter 
Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I muft bear it. 

E'va, If there be any pody in the houfe, and in th' 



I 



I 



56. MERRY WIVES Aa III. 

chambers, and in the coffers, and in the prefles, heaven 
forgive my fins at the day of judgment ! 

Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies. 
Page. Fie, fie, mafter Ford ! are you not aftiamed ? 
Whatfpirit, what devil fuggeftsthis imagination ? I would 
not have your diilemper in this kind, for the wealth of 
vWindfor Caftle. 

Ford» 'Tis my fault, mafter Page: I fuffer for it. 
Eva. You fuffer for a pad confcience : your wife is as 
honeft a*omans, as I will deiires among five thoufand, and 
five hundred too. 

Caius, By gar, I fee 'tis an honeft woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I promifed you a dinner : — Come, come, 
walk in the park : I pray you pardon me ; I will hereafter 
make known to you why I have done this. — Come, wife; 
comemiftrefs Page ; I pray you pardon me ; pray heartily, 
pardon me. , ■ 

Page, Let's go in, gentlemen; but truft me, we'll mock 
him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to my houfe to 
breakfaft; after, we'll a birding together; I have a fine 
hawk for the bufti : Shall it be fo ? 

F^rd. Any thing. 

E'ua. If there is one, I fhall make two in the company. 

Catus. If there be one or two, I (hall make.a de turd. 

E'ua. In your teeth : for ftiame. 

Ford. Pray you go, mafter Page. 

E<va. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on the 
loufy knave, mine hoft. 

Caius. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 

E'ua. A loufy knave ; to have his gibes and his mocke- 
^^^^* [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. 

A Room im Page's Houfe. 

£«/^r Fenton and MiJIre/s AvvkPag^. 

Tent, I fee, I cannot get thy father's love ; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, fweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then? 
Pent. Why, thou muft be thyfelf. 
He doth obje6l, I am too great of birth ; 
And that, my flate being gall'd with my expence, 
I feek to heal it only by his wealth : 

Befides thefe, other bars he lays before me, 

My riots paft, my wild focieties ; 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impoffible 
I fhould love thee, but as a property. 
jinne. May be, he tells you true. 
Pent, No, heaven fo fpeed me in my time to come! 
Albeit, I will confefs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firft motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ftamps in gold, or fums in fealed bags ; 
And 'tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at. 

Anne. Gentle mafter Fenton, 
Yet feek my father's love; ftill feek it, fir: 
If opportunity and humbled fuit 
Cannot attain it, why then, — Hark you hither. 

[ Tbey coni^erfe apart* 

£«/fr Shallow, Slender, and Mrs, Quickly. 

ShaL Break their talk, miftrefs Quickly j my kinfman 
ftiall fpeak for himfelf. 

E 3 Slen. 
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Slen, I'll make a (haft or a bolt on't; flidy 'tis but 
venturing. 

Sbal. Be not difmay'd. ^ 

Slfft, No, (he fhall not difmay me; I care not for that, 
•—but that I am afeard. 

^ick. Hark ye ; mailer Slender would fpeak a word 
with you. 

Anne* I come to him. — This is my father's choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Looks handfome in three hundred pounds a year! \^AJide* 

Sluick, And how does good mafter Fenton ? Pray you 
a word with you. 

Sbal. She's coming; to her, coz. O boy, thou hadd 
a father ! 

Slen. I had a father, miftrefs Anne; — my uncle can 
tell you good jefts of him : — Pray, you, uncle, tell miftrefs 
Anne the jeft, how my father ftole two geefe out of a 
pen, good uncle. 

Shal, Miftrefs Anne, my coufin loves you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any woman in 
Glocefterftiire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail, under 
the degree of a 'fquire. 

• Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 

Anne. Good mafter Shallow, let him woo for himfelf. 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it ; thank you for that 
good comfort. She calls you, coz : I'll leave you. 

Anne. Now, mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now, good miftrefs Anne. 

Anne: What is your will ? 

Slen, My will ? Od's heartlings, that's a pretty jeft in- 
deed! 
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deed ! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank heaven \ I am 
not fuch a fickly creature, I give heaven praife. 

Anne, I mean, mafler Slender, what would you with 
me? 

Slen, Truly, for mine own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you : Your father, and my uncle, have made 
motions : if it be my luck, fo ; if not, happy man be his 
dole! They can tell you how things go, better than I 
can : You may aik your father; here he comes. 

Enter Page and Miftrefs Page. 

Page. Now, mafter Slender ; Love him, daughter 

Anne. — 

Why, how now 1 what does mafter Fenton here ? 
You wrong me, fir, thus ftill to haunt my houfe : 
I told you, fir, my daughter is disposed of. / 

Fent, Nay, mafter Page, be not impatient. 

Mrs. Page. Good mafter Fenton, come not to my child. 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 

Page. No, good mafter Fenton. 
Come, mafter Shallow ; come, fon Slender ; in :— 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, mafter Fenton. 

[^Exeunt PAGEy Shallow, «»</ Slender. 

Sluick. Speak to miftrefs Page. 

Fent. Good miftrefs Page, for that I love your daughter 
In fuch a righteous faftiion as I do. 
Perforce againft all checks, rebukes and manners, 
I muft advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to *yon fool. 

Mrs. Page. I mean it not; I feek you a better huft)and. 

^Uk. That's ray matter, mafter do6lor. 

Anne. 



6o MERRY WIVES Act III. 

Anne, Alas, I had rather be fet quick i'thc earth, 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourfelf : Good mafter 
Fenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter^"ill I queftion how (he loves you. 
And as I find her, fo am I affedled ; 
'Till then, farewell, fir: — She muft needs go in ; 
Her father will be angry. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Page and Anne. 

Pent. Farewell, gentle miftrefs; farewell, Nan. 

^ick. This is my doing now : — Nay, faid I, will you 
call away your child on a fool, and a phyfician ? Look on 
mafter Fenton : — this is my doing. 

Pent. I thank thee ; and I pray thee, once to night 
Give my fweet Nan this ring : There's for thy pains. [£a*//. 

Sluick. Now heaven fend thee good fortune ! A kind 
heart he hath : a woman would run through fire and wa- 
ter for fuch a kind heart. But yet, I would my mafter 
had miftrefs Anne ; or I would mafter Slender had her : 
or, in footh I would mafter Fenton had her ; 1 will do 
what I can for them all three ; for fo I have promifed, 
and r 11 be as good as my word ; but fpecioufly for mafter 
Fenton. Well, I muft of another errand to fir John Fal- 
ftafF from my two miftrefles ; What a beaft am I to flack 
it? [Exit. 

SCENE V. 

A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter FALSTAff and Bakdolth. 

Pal. Bardolph, I fay, — 
Bard. Here, fir. 

Pal. 
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Fal. Go fetch me a quart of fack ; put a toaft m*t. 

\^Exit Bard.] Have I lived to be carried in a balket, 

like a barrow of butcher's offal ; and to be thrown into 

the Thames? Well, if I be ferved fuch another trick, 

I'll have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and give 

them to a dog for a new year's gift. The rogues flighted 

me into the river with as little remorfe as they would 

have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i'the litter : 

and you may know by my fize, that I have a kind of ala- 

crity in (inking; if the bottom were as deep as hell, I 

fhould down. I had been drown'd, but that the (hore 

was fhelvy and fhallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the 

water fwells a man ; and what a thing fhould I have been, 

when I had been fwell'd ! I fhould have been a mountain 

of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, *w'ith the ivine. 

Bard, Here's miflrefs Quickly, fir, to fpeak with you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in fome fack to the Thames 
water; for my belly's as cold as if I had fwallow'd fnow- 
balls for pills to cool the reins. Call her in. 

Bard, Qome in, woman. 

Enfer Mrs. (iuiCKLY. 

^iick. By your leave ; I cry you mercy : Give your 
worfhip good-morrow. 

Fal. Take away thefe chalices: Go brew me a pottle 
of fack finely. 

Bard. With eggs, fir ? 

Fal. Simple of itfelf ; I'll no pullft-fperm in my brew- 
age. I Exit Bard.] — How now ? 

^ick. Marry, fir, I come to your worfhip from Mrs. 
Ford. 



FaU 
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Fal, Miftrefs Ford 1 I have had ford enough : I was 
thrown into the ford ; I have my belly full of ford. 

^ick, Alas the day 1 good heart, that was not her 
fault: (he does fo take on with her men; they miflook 
their ere6lion. 

Fal, So did I mine^ to build upon a foolifh woman's 
promifc^ 

^kk. Well, (he laments, (ir, for it, that it would 
yearn your heart to fee it. Her hulband goes this morning 
a birding ; (he de(ires you once more to come to her be- 
tween eight and nine: I muft carry her word quickly : 
(he'll make you amends I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will vifit her : Tell her fo ; and bid her 
think, what a man is : let her confider his frailty, and 
then judge of my merit. 

^ick. I will tell her. 

Fal. Do fo. Between nine and ten fay'ft thou ? 

^tick. Eight and nine, fir. 

Fal. Well, be gone : I will not mifs her. 

^lick. Peace be with you, fir! [Exjt. 

Fal. I marvel I hear not of mafter Brook ; he fent me 
word to (lay within: I like his money well. O, here 
he comes. 

Enter Fo&D« 

Ford. Blefs you, (ir! 

Fal. Now, mafter Brook ? you come to know what 
hath pafs*d between me and Ford's wife ? 

Ford. That, indeed, fir John, is my bufinefs. 

Fal. Mafter Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was at her 
houfe the hour (he appointed me. 

Ford. And how fped you, fir? 

Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, mafter Brook. 

Ford, 
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Ford. How foy (ir ? Did (be cliange her determinsition ? 
FaL Noy mailer Brook : but the peaking comuto her 
hufbandy mafter Brook, dwelling in a continual 'larum of 
jealoufy, comes me in the inftant of our encounter, after 
we had embrac'd, kifs*d, protefted, and as it were, fpoke 
the prologue of our comedy ; and at his heels a rabble of 
his companions, thither provoked and iniligated by his 
diftemper, and, forfooth, to fearch his houfe for his wife's 
love. 
Ford, What, while you were there } 
Fal, While I was there. 

Ford. And did he fearch for you, and could not find 
you? 

FaL You (hall hear. As good luck would have it, 
comes in one midrefs Page; gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach; and, by her invention, and Ford's wife's dif- 
tradlion, they convey'd me into a buck-baiket. 
Ford. A buck-baiket ! 

FaL By the Lord, a buck-bafket : ramm'd me in with 
foul fhirts and fmocks, focks, foul (lockings, and greafy 
napkins ; that, mader Brook, there was the ranked com- 
pound of villainous fmell, that ever offended nodril. 
Ford. And how long lay you there ? 
FaL Nay, .you (hall hear, mader Brook, what I have 
fufFer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good. Being 
thus cramm'd in the ba(ket, a couple of Ford's knaves, 
his hinds, were call'd forth by their midrefs, to carry me 
^n the name of foul clothes, to Datchet-lane : they took 
"^e on their (houlders ; met the jealous knave, their mader, 
•n the door ; who a(k'd them once or twice what they had 

* 

*n their bafket : I quaked for fear, led the lunatic knave 
^ould have fearch'd it ; but fate, ordaining he (liould be 
* Cuckold, held his hand. Well ; on went he for a fearch, 
and away went I for foul clothes. But mark the fequel. 
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mafter Brook : 1 fuffer'd the pangs of three feveral deaths : 
firft, an intolerable fright, to be dete6led with a jealous 
rotten bell-weather ; next, to be compafsM, like a good 
bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel 
to head; and then, to be flopped in, like a ftrong diflil. 
lation, with ftinking clothes that fretted in their own 
greafe : think of that, — a man of my kidney, — think of 
that ; that am as fubje6l to heat, as butter ; a man of con- 
tinual difTolution and thaw ; it was a miracle to 'fcape 
fuifocation. And in the height of this bath, when I was 
more than half ftew*d in greafe, like a Dutch dift, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in 
that furge, like a horfe-flioe : think of that, — hilTmg hot, 
^-think of that, mafter Brook. 

Ford, In goodfadnefs, fir, I am forry that for my fake 
you have fuffer'd all this. My fuit then is defperate ; 
you'll undertake her no more ? 

FaL Mafler Brook, I will be thrown into iEtna, as I 
have into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her hufband 
is this morning gone a birding : I have received from her 
another embafly of meeting ; 'twixt eight and nine is the 
hour, mafter Brook. 

Fold, 'Tis pail eight already, fir. 

Fal, Is it ? I will then addrefs me to my appointment. 
Come to me at your convenient leifure, and you fhall 
know how I fpeed ; and the conclufion fhall be crown*d 
with- your enjoying her; Adieu. You fhall have her 
mafler Brook; mafler Brook, you fhall cuckold Ford. 

lExtt. 

Ford, Hum! ha! is this a vifion? is this a dream ? do 
I fleep? Mafler Ford, awake; awake, mafler Ford; 
there's a hole made in your befl coat, mafler Ford. This 
'tis to be married ! this 'tis to have linen and buck-bafketsi 

Well, I will proclaim myfelf what I am : I will now 

take 
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take the lecher ; he is at my houfe ; he cannot 'fcapc 
me J 'tis impolTible he fhould; he cannot creep into a 
half-penny purfe, nor into a pepper-box ; but, left the 
devil that guides him fhould aid him, I will fearch im- 
p^fTible places. Though what I am I cannot avoid, yet to 
be what I would not, (hall not make me tame ; if I have 
horns to make one madj let the proverb go with me, I'll 
be horn mad. [£*//. 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

The Street. 
Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, «»</ William. 

Mrs. Page. Is he at maftcr Ford's already, think'ft 
thou? 

S^uick. Sure, he is by this j or will be prefently : but 
truly, he is very courageous mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Miftrefs Ford defires you to come fud- 
denly. 

Mrs. Page. V\\ be with her by and by; Pll but bring 
my young man here to fchool : Look, where his mader 
comes J 'tis a playing-day, I fee. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

How now, fir Hugh ? no fchool to^ay ? 

Enja. No ; mafter Slender is let the boys leave to play. 

^ick. Bleffing of his heart! 

Mrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my hufband fays, my fon pro- 
fits nothing in the world at his book ; I pray you, afk him 
fome queftions in his accidence. 

E'va. Come hither, William ; hold up your heaJ; come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on, firrah ; hold up your head ; an- 
fwer your mafter; be not afraid. 

E^a. William, how many numbers is in nouns? 

mil. Two. 

^ick. Truly I thought there had been one number 
more; becaufe they fay, od's nouns. 

£'z/a. Peace your tatUngs. What is fair^ William ? 

. I W\\\. 
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Will. Fulcber. 

S^ick, Pouicats 1 there are fairer things than poulcats^ 
fure. 

E*va. You are a fery fimplicity 'oman ; I pray you, 
peace. What is Lapis^ William ? 

mil. A ftone. 

Eva. And what is a ilone, William ? 

mil. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is Lapis ; I pray you remember in your prain, 

mil. Lapis. 

Eva. That is good, William. What is he, William^ 
that does lend articles ? 

mil. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun; and be 
thus declined, Singuiariter, nominaiivOy bic, bitc^ bee, 

Eva. Nominatt'Vy big bagy bog; — pray you, mark: 
genit'tvoj bujus : Well, what is your accufative cajef 

mil. Accufati<V0y bine. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; Ae^ 
eufativoy bing, bangy bog. 

^ick. Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Leave your prabbles^ 'oman. What is the fo- 
cative cafe, William } 

mill, O — vocatitvoy O, 

^'va. Remember, William ; focative is, earet, 

^ick. And that's a good root. 

^*^a. *Oman, forbear, 

^Jrs. Pa^e. Peace. 

^i^a. What is your geniti've cafe pluraly William ? 

mil, Geniti've cafe T 

^'^a. Ay. 

'^^Z. Geniti*ve, — borunty barumy borum. 

^ick. 'Vengeance of y^«»yi cafe! fie on her !— never 
nanieher, child, if (he be a whore. 

^'^«. For Ihame^ *oman. 
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S^utck, You do ill to te^ch the child fuch words t he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which thcyUl do faft 
cndUghof themfelves : and to call horum : — fie upon you ! 

E'va. 'Oman, art thou lunatics ? haft thou no under- 
ftandings for thy cafes, and the numbers of the gen:, 
ders ? Thou art as foolifh chriftian creatures, as I would 
defires. 

Mrs, Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 

B*oa, Shew rtie nowj William, fome declcnfions of your 
pronouns. 

WtlL Forfooth, I have forgot. 

E'va. It is h', kdt^ cod\ if you forget your kies^ your 
kits^ and your cods^ you muft be preeches. Go your 
ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better fcholar than I thought he was. 

Enfa. He is a good fprag memory.. Farewell, miftrefs 
Page. 

Mrs. Page* Adieu, good fir Hugh. [£*// ^/r Hugh.] 
Get you home, boy. — Come, we ftay too long. [Exeunt* 

SCENE II. 

A Room in Ford's Houfe. 
Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Ford. 

Fal. Miftrefs Ford, your forrow hath eaten up my fuf- 
ferance : I fee, you are obfequious in your love, and I 
profefs requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, miftrefs 
Ford, in the fimple office of love, but in all the accoutre- 
ment, complement, and ceremony of it. But are you 
fure of your huft)and now ? 

Mrs. Ford. He's abirding, fweet fir John. 

Mrs. Page. Iff'hbin.'i What hoa, goflip Ford I what 
hoa! 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 

lExit Falstafp., 

Enter Mrs. Page. , 

Mrs, Page, How now, fweetheart i who's at home be- 
fidcsyourfelf ? 
Mrs. ford. Why, none but mine own people. 
Mrs. Page, Indeed? 

Mrs, Fbrd, No, certainly : — Speak louder. [AJide. 
Mrs. Page, Truly I am To glad you have nobody here. 
Mrs, Ford. Why ? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your hufband is in his old 
lunes again : he fo takes on yonder with my hufband ; fo 
rails againft all married mankind; fo curfes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion foever; and fo buffets 
himfelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-outy peer-out I that 
any madnefs I have ever yet. beheld, feem'd but tamenefs, 
civility, and patience, to this didemper he is in now : I 
am glad the fat knight is not here. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 
Mrs. Page. Of none but him ; and fwears he was car- 
ried out, the laft time he fearch'd for him, in a bafket ; 
protefls to my hulband he is now here ; and hath drawn 
him and the reft of their company from their fport, to 
make another experiment of his fufpicion : but I am glad 
the knight is not here ; now he (hall fee his own foolery. 
Mrs. Ford, How near is he, miftrefs Page ? 
Mrs, Page. Hard by; at ftreet end; he will be here 
anon. 
Mrs. Ford. I am undone I — the knight is here. 
Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly (hamed, and 
he's but a dead man. What a woman are you ? — Away 
with him, away with him ; better Ihame than murder. 

F Mrs^ 
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Mrs* Ford, Which way (hould he go? how Ihould 'I 
bedow him } Shall I put him into the bafket again ? 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Tdl. No, I'll come no more i' the bafket : May I not 
^o out ere ne come ? 

Mrs, Page, Alas, three Of inafter Ford's "brothers 
watch the door with pldols, that none (hall iiTue out; 
otherwife you mi^ht flip away ere he came. But what 
make you here i ' 

FaL What fliall 1 do ? — I'll creep up into the chimney. 

Mrs, Ford. There they always ufe to difcharge their 
birding^ieces-: Creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fdl, Wherels it? 

Mrs, Ford, He will feek there on my word. Neither 
prefs, coifer, cheft, trunk, well, vault, but he hath an ab- 
ftraft for the remembrance of fuch places, and goes to 
them*byliis note : There is no hiding you in the houfe. 

FaL I'll go out then. 

Mrs, Pa^e, If you go out in your own femblancc, you 
die, fir John. TTnlefs you go out difguis''d,— 

Mrs, Ford, How might we difguife him ? 

Mrs, Page, Alas the day, I know not. There is no 
woman^s,gowji big enough for him^ otherwife, he might 
put ona hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and fo efcape. 

Fal, Good hearts, devife fomething; any extremity, 
rather than a mifchief. 

Mrs, Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent- 
ird, has a gown above. 

Mrs, Page, On my word, it will ferve him ; fhe's as 
oig as he is; and fliere's her thrum'd hat, and -her muf- 
fler too : Run up, fir John. 

Mrs. Ford, Go, go, fweet fir John : miftrefs Page, and 
J, will look fome linen for your head* 
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"Mrs, Page. Quidc, quick; we'll come drcfs you 
ftraight : put on the gown the while. [Exit Falstafp. 
Mrs, Tord, I would, tny hufband would meet him ia 
this fhape : 4ie cannot abide the old woman of Brentford ; 
^e fwears (he*s a witch, forbade her my houfe, and hath 
threaten' d to beat her. / 

Mrs. Page, Heaven guide him te thy hu (band's cudgel ; 
and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards 1 
Mrs, Ford. But is my hulband coming } 
Mrs. Page, Ay, in good fadnefs, is he ; and talks of 
the-baiket too, howfoever he hath had intolUgence. 

Mrs, Ford, We'll try that ; for ril appoint my men t© 
cany the bdiket again, to meet him at the door with it» 
as they did laft time. 

Mrs, Pagt. Nay, ^ut 1ie*ll be here presently ; let's go 
drefs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs, Ford. I'll firft diredt my men, what they (hall do 
with the ba(ket. Go up, I'll bring linen for him (Iraight. 

[Exit. 
Mrs, Page. Hang him, di(hone(l varletl we cannot 
mifufe him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do^ 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeft too : 
We do not a£t, that often jeft and laugh ; 
*Tisold, but true. Still fwine eat all the draff. \Exit. 

Re-enter Mrs. JoRi>, trnth t*wo Servants. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, firs, take the ba(ket again on your 
ftoiildcrs.; your mafter is hard at door ; if he bid you fet 
it down, obey him ; quickly, defpatch. lExit. 

1 Ser*v. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Ser*v. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight again. 
I Seru. I hope not^ I had as lief bear fo much 

lead. 
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Enter FoRDy Page, S^iallow, Caiub^ and Sir HycH 

Evans. 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, mafter Page, have you 
any way then to unfool me again! — Set down the bafkety 

villain : — Somebody call my wife : You, youth in a 

baiket, come out here ! — O, you panderly rafcals! there's 
a knot, a ging, a pack, a confpiracy, againft me : Now 
(hall the devil be (hamed. What I wife, I fay ! come,, 
come forth ; behold what honed clothes you fend forth 
to bleaching. 

Page, Why, this paflTes! Mafter Ford, you are not to- 
go loofe any longer ; you muft be pinion'd. 

Eva, Why, this is lunatics! this is mad as a maiil 
dog! 

SbaL Indeed, mafterFord, this is not wdl ; indeed. 

Enter Mrs, Ford. 

Ford, So fay I too, fir; — Come hither, miflrefs Ford 9 
mifhrefs Ford, the honeft woman, the modefl wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool to her huf- 
band! — I fufpe6l without caufe, miftrefs, do I ? 

Mrs, Ford, Heaven be my witnefs, you do, if you 
fufpe6l me in any diflionefty. 

Ford, Well faid, brazen-face ; hold it .out. — —Come 
forth, firrah. [Pulls the clothes out of the bajkft. 

Page, This palfes ! 

Mrs, Ford. Af e you not afhamed ? let the clothes alone. 

Ford, I (hall find you anon. 

Enja. *Tis unreafonable ! Will you take up your wife^s 
clothes? Come away. 

Ford, Empty the balkct, I fay. 

Mrs. Ford, Why, man, why, — 

Ford, Mafter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
vey^d out of my houfe yefterday in this bafket : Why may 
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not he be there 2^in? In my houfe I am fure he is: itiy 
intelligence is true ; my jealbufy is reafonable : Pluck me 
out all the linen. 

Mrs. Ford. If you find a man there, he (hall die a 
dea's death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

^bal. By my fidelity, this is not well, mafter Ford : 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Mafter Ford, you mud pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart : this is jealoufies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I feek for. 

fage. No, nor no where elfe, but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to fearch my houfe this one time : if I find 
not whit I feek, (how no colour for my extremity, let me 
for ever be your table-fport ; let them fay of me, As jea- 
lous as Ford, that fearchM a hollow walnut for his wife's 
leman. Satisfy me once more ; once more fearch with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What hoa, miftrefs Page! come you and 
the old woman down; my huiband will come into the 
chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid*s aunt of Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! "Have 
\ not forbid her my houfe ? She comes of errands, does 
(he \ We are (imple men ; we do not know what's brought 
to pafs under the profeffion of fortune-telling. She works 
by charms, by fpells, by the figure, and fuch daubery as 

this is; beyond our el emtnt : we know nothing. Come 

down, you witch, you hag you; come down, T fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good, fweet hufband ; — good gentle- 
men, let him not (Irike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff ik *women*s clothes, led fy Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page, Come, mother Prat, Come, give me your 
hand. F 3 FtttA, 
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Ford. TU fmi hcf ;— Out of my door, you witch ! 
[hiats bim,'}, you rag, you baggage, you polecat, you 
ronyont out I out ! rii conjure you, I'll fortune.tell you. 

lEjcit FAhSTAwr, 
Mrs. ^ge. Are you not afhamed ? I think, you have 
kill'd the poor woman. 

Mru Ford. Nay, he will do it :— 'Tis a goodly credit 
for you. 

Ford* Hang her, witch ! 

Efva. By yea and no,. I think,, the* 'oman is a witch in- 
deed: I like not when a 'oman has a great peard; L 
fpy a great peard under her muffler. 

Ford, Will you follow, gentlemen? I befcech you» 
follow ; fee but the ilFue of my jealoufy : if I cry out 
thus upon no. trail, never tniR me when I open again. 

Page. Let^s obey his humour a little further: Come, gen. 
tlemen, [^Exeunt Page, Po&d, Shallow, an^ Evans* 
Mrs. Page. Truft me, he beat him mod pitifully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mafs, that he did not ; he beat 
him moft unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. PU have the cudgel, hallow'd, and hung 
o*er the altar ; it hath done meritorious fervice. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? May we, with the war- 
rant of woman.hood, and the witnefs of a goodconfcience, 
purfue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs. Page. The fpirit of wantonneG is, fure, feared 
out of him ; if the devil have him not in fee^fimple, with 
fine and recovery, he wiU never,. I think, in the way of 
wafte, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our hulbands how wc have, 
fervcd him ? 

Mrs. Page., Yes, by all means ; if it be but to fcrape 
the figures out of your hufband's brains. If they caa 
fii^d in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous fat knight ihall 

he 
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be any further afflifledy we two will ftill be the minif. 
ttrs. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him puhlickly 
fliamed : and^ methinks^ there would be no period to the 
jeil, (hould he not be publickly (hamed. 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the fo^c with it then, fliape it r 
I would not have things cook {^Exeunt. 

• 

SCENE iir. 

Jt Room in the Garter Inn» 

Enter Host aiii/BARDOLPH. 

Ban Sir, the Germans defire to have three of yonr 
horfes : the duke himfelf will be to-morrow at court, and 
they are going^ to meet him. 

Hoft. What duke ihould that be, comes fo fecretly ) I 
hear not of him in the court : Let me fpeak with the gen* 
tlemen; they fpeak Englifh ? 

Bar. Ay, fir ; V\\ call them to yotr. 

Hoft. They fhall have my horfes; but 111 make them 
pay, ril fauce them : they have had my houfes a week 
at command; I have turn'd away my other guefb: they 
■mft come off: Til fauce them ; Come. \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE nr. 

A Room in Foi.d's Houfe. 

Enter VhGt^FoKD, Mrs. Pace, Mrs. FokDi and Sir 

Hugh Evans. 

Eva. 'Tis one of the peft difcretionsof a^oman as ever 
t did look upon. 

Page, And did he fend you both thefe letters at an in-* 
ftant. 
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Mrs. Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what thou wilt ; 
I rather will fufpedt the fun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonnefs : now doth thy honour fland, 
In him that was of late an heretick, 
As firm as faith. 

Page, *Tis well, 'tis well; no more. 
Be not extreme in fubmiflion, 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us publick fport, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and difgrace him for it. 

Ford, There is no better way than that they fpoke of. 

Page. How ! to fend him word they'll meet him in the 
park at midnight 1 iie, fie I |ie'll jiever come. 

E*va, You fay, he has been thrown into the rivers; and 
has been grievoufly peaten, as an old *oman : methinks, 
there (hould be terrors in him, that he fhould not come ; 
juethinks, his ilefh is punifhM, he fhall have no defires. 

page. So think I too. 

Mrs, Ford, Devife but how you'll ufe him when he 
comes, 
And let us two devife to bring him thither. 

Mrs, Page, There is an old tale goes, that Hcrne the 
hunter. 
Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreil. 
Doth all the winter time, at flill midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great rag^d horns ; 
And there he blafls the tree, and takes the cattle ; 
And makes milch*kine yield blood, and fhakes a chiin 
In a moft hideous and dreadful manner : 
You have heard of fuch a fpirit j and well you know. 
The fuperflitious idle-headed eld 

Vwt-ceiv'd 
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ReccivM, and did driver to our age, 
This tale of l|iik^^he hunter for a truth. 

Page. Wh)^y^t there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak : 
But what of this? 

Mrs, Ford. Marry, this « our device ; 
That FalftafF at that oak thall meet with us, 
Difguis'd like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 

fage. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And in this fhape; When you have brought him thither, 
What (hall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs. Page, That likewife have we thought upon, and 
thus: 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little fon. 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll drcfs 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white. 
With rounds of waxen t«bfet*s on their heads. 
And rattles in their h^nds; upon a fudden, 
AsFalftaff, (he and \^ are newly met. 
Let them from forth afaw-pit ru(h at once 
With fome diffufed fong; upoa their (ight. 
We tvvo, in great amazednefs, will fly ; 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, fairy.like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And a(k him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their fofacred paths he dares to tread, 
In fhape prophane. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth. 
Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him found. 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs, Page, The truth being known. 
We'll all prefent ourfelves ; dif-horn the fpirit, 
And mock him home to Windfor. 

Ford, The children muft 



tS^ merry wivbs Jci* it; 

Be pra6lis»d well to this, or they'll ne'er do*t, 

Ewa. I will teach the children their behaviours ; and 
I> will be like a jacluan^pes alfo, to burn the knight with 
my tabcr>. 

Fordi That will Be excellent. I'll go. buy them vizards. . 

Mrs. Page, My Nan (hall be the ^ueeaof all the^fairieSf 
finely attired in a robe, of white. 

Fage.i That filk will Lgo buy ^i— and in that time 
Shall mailer Slender ileal my Nan away, ^JJide* 

And marry her at Eton.-^ Go, fend to Fal(bff ftraight* 

Ford. Nay» I'll to him again in name of Brook.: . 
He'll tell me. all his purpofe: Sure,, he'll com*. 

Mrs, Page, Fear not you that : Go, get us properties. 
And tricking for our fairies. . 

Eva. Let us about it : It is adiiurable pleafures^ and 
fery honcft knaveries. IRxeunt Pag£,.F,ord, aiu/ £ v^ns.^. 

Mrs. Page, Go, miifarefs Ford, 
Send Quickly to fir John,. to know his mind. 

iExit Mrs. FojiD. 
I'll to the doSor ; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to. marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is anideot;.. 
And he my hufband heft of all affe6ls : 
The dodloc is well money'd^and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, fhall have her^, 
Though twenty thoufand worthier come to crave hev^ 

SCENE Y. 

A Room in the. Carter Inn^, 

Enter Hod and Simple. 

Hoft. What would'ft thou have, boor ? what, thick, 
fluni fpeak, breathe, .difciifsj brief, Jhort, quick, fnap. 
5 Sim*. 



Simfj, Marpytfiri I come to fpeak with fir John FftlftaiFy, 
fcDjn maftcr Slender. 

Ho/i, There's his chambcTy his houfe, his ca(l1e».his. 
ftanding-bed, and truckle.bed ;. 'ti&. painted about with- 
the dory of the prodigal, frefli and new : Go, knock and 
caU{ he'll, fpeak. like, an Ambrop^pkaginian unto, thee : 
Knock, I fay. 

Shnfhi There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 
into his chamber ;. I*ll.bc.fo bold>as ftay^fir^ till ihe come, 
down : I come to fpeak with her, indeed. 

Jffojf. Ha 1 a fat woman! the knight may be robbed ; 

rU call Bully knight ^ Bully fir John I fpeak from thy 

lungs unitary : Ar^ thou there? it is thine hoft, thin& 
Ephefian, calls. 

F/il. iah9ve,\ How now,. mine hoft Y 

Hofl, Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarries thecomtngdown ^ 
of thy fat woman: Let her defcend, bully, let her defcend ; -, 
my chambers are honourable: Fi&l privacy? fie I 

Enter Falstafp. 

Ful* There was, mine hofl, an old fat wonaaeven now* 

with me ; but ihe's gone. 

Simf. Fray you, fu-, was' t not the, wife woman of Brenu 
ford? 
FaL Ay,, marry was it,.^mufcle.{bell ; what would yoa 

with her ? 

Simp*^ My.maflcr, fir, my mailer Slender,, fenb to hcr^. 
feeing her go thorough the. ftreets, to know, fir, whether, 
one Nym,,fir^ that beguil'd him of a chain, had the chain^ . 
or no ? 

Fal, 1 fpake with the old woman about it. . 

Simp. And what fays ftie, X pray, fir? 

FaL Marry, fhe. fays, .that the very fame. man,, that be 
guiled mafi:e£ Slender of his chain, cozen'd.him.of it. 

Simj 
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Simp. T would, I could have fpokcn with the woman 
herfclf ; I had other things to have fpoken with her too, 
from him. 

Fa I, What are they ? let us know. 

Hofl, Ay, cotne ; quick. 

Simp. T may not conceal them, fir. 

Pat. Conceal them, or thou dieft. 

Simp. Why, fir, they were nothing but about mifhvfs 
Anne Page ; to know, if it were my mafter's fortune to 
have her, or no. 

Fal. 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, fir? 

Fal. To have her,— or no : Go ; fay, the woman told 
me fo. 

Simp. May I be fo bold tofayfo, fir? 

Fal. Ay, fir Tike ; who more bold ? 
' Simp. I thank your worfhip : I fliall make my maftcr 
glad with thefc tidings. [^Exit Simple. 

Hofl. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, fir John : Was 
there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fai. Ay, that thei*e Was, mine hoft; one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever I leam*d befdre in my life : 
«ifid I paid nothing for it 'neither, but was paid Tor my 
learning. 

Enfer Bardolph. 

« 

Bard. Out, alas, fir! cozenage 1 meer cozena^! 

Hofl. Where be niyliorfes ? fpeak well of them, varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for fo foon as t 
«ame beyond Eton, they threw me off, from behind one 
of them, in a flough of mire ; and fct fpurs, and away, 
like three German devils, three Do6lor Fauftufes. 

ffojl. They are gone but to meet the duke, villain : do 
mot fay, they be fled 4. .Qcrmans are honeft men. 

a Enter 
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Enter Sir HvGH Evans. 

Rfua, Where is mine hoft ? 

Hoft, What is the matter, fir } 

E'va, Have a care of your entertainments : there is a 
friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is three cou- 
fingermans, that hascozen'd all the hofts of Reading, of 
Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horfes and money. I tell 
you for good-will, look you : you are wife, and full of 
gibes and vlouting-ftogs ; and 'tis not convenient you 
fliould be cozen*d : Fare you well. [Exit, 

Enter Caws, 

Caius, Vere is mine Hoft de Jarterre ? 

Hoft, Here, mailer doctor, in perplexity, and doubtful 
dilemma. 

Caius, I cannot tell vat is dat: But it is tell-a me, dat 
you make grand preparation for a duke de Jarmany : by 
my trot, dere is no duke, dat the court is know to come : 
I tell you for good vill : adieu. [Exit, 

Hoft. Hue and cry, villain, go : — afllft me, knight ; I 
am undone : — fly, run, hue and cry, villain! I am undone I 

[Exeunt Host and Bardolph. 

Fal. I would, all the world might be cozen'd ; for I 
have been cozen'd, and beaten too. If it fhould come to 
the ear of the court, how I have been transformed, and, 
how my transformation hath been wafliM and cudgel'd^ 
they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and li- 
quor fifliermen*s boots with me j I warrant, they would 
whip me with their fine wits, till I were as creft fallen as 
a dried pear. I never profper'd, fince I forefwore myfelf 
at Primero, Well, if my wind were but long enough to 
lay my prayers, I would repent*— 

Knur 
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Enter Mrs. Quickly, 

'Now ! whence come you ? 

!^ick. From'the-two parties, forfooth. 

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the other^ 
and fo they fhall be both beftow'd ! I have fufFer'd more 
for their fakes, more than the viUainous inconftancy of 
man's difpofition is able to bear. 

Sluick, And have not they fufFer'd ? Yes, I warrant ; 
fpecioufly one of them; miftrePs Ford, good heart, is 

* beaten black and blue, that you cannot fee a white fpot 
about her. ^ 

Fal, What tell'ft thou me of black and blue? I was 

• beaten my felf into all the colours of the rainbow; and! 
was like to be apprehended for the witph of Brentford; 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, my counterfeit- 
ing the action of an old woman, delivered me, the knave 
conftable had fet me i' the (locks, i' tlie common ilocks> 
for a witch. 

^ick. Sir, let- me fpeak with you in your chamber: 
you (hall hear how things go; and, 1 warrant, to your 
content. Here is a letter will Tav fomewhat. Good 
hearts, what ado here is to bring you together! Sure, 
one of you does not ferve heaven well, that you are fo 
^crofs*d. 

Fal, Come up into my chamber. '[^'Exeunt* 

SCENE VI. 

Another Room in the Garter InH, 

Enter Fenton and Host. 

Ho/?. Mafl^er Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is heaty, 
4 will give over all. 

Tent. 
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Ffnt, Yet hear me fpeak : Affift me in my purpbfe, 
And, as I am a gentleman, 1*11 give thee 
A hundreli pound in gold more than your lofs. 

HoJI, I will hear you, matter Fenton ; and I will, si 
the lead, keep your counfel. 

Fent, From time to time I hare acquainted you 
With the niear'lovc 1 "bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer*d my aiflfcOion 
(So far forth as herfclf might be her choofer,) 
Even to my wifh : I have a letter from her 
Offoch contents as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof fo larded with my matter, 
That neither, fingly, can be manife(^ed, 
Without -the (how of both; — ^w herein fat Falftaff 
Hath a great fcene-: the imtge^f the jeft 

; [ Sbo^vi/tg the letter^ 
ril Ihow you here at large. Hark, good mine hoft : 
To-night at Heme's oak, juft 'twixt twelve and one^ 
Muft my fyireet Nan prefent the fairy queen ; 
TiiepuFpofe why, is here^; in which difguifCi 
While other jefls are fomelhing rank on foot. 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : (he hath confented : 
Now, fir, 

iier mother, even ftrong againfl that match. 
And firm for Doflor Caius, hath appointed 
That he (hall likewife (hufHe her away. 
While other fports art talking of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a pried attends, 
Straight marry her: to this, her mother's plot, 
She, fcemingly obedient, likewife hath 
Made promife to the do6lor. — Now, thus it refts : 
Her father means (he (hall be all in white ; 
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And in that habit, when Slender fe<s his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 
She fhall go with him :— Her mother hath intended. 
The better to denote her to the doctor, 
(For they muft all be mafk*d and vizarded,) 
That, quaint in green, fhe (hall be loofe enrob'd. 
With ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the doctor fpies his vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given coafent to go with him. 

Hoft. Which means ihe to deceive } father or mother I 

Pent, Both, my good ho(^, to go along with me : * 
And here it refts,-r-that youUl procure the vicar 
To day for me at church, *twixt twelve andone. 
And, in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Hoji, Well, huiband your device; I'll to the vicar : 
Bring you the maid, you fliail not iax:k a prieft. 

Pent. So fhall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Befides, rU.ma]Be.a>p];:<ieoft recoapiQnce. l^Exeum, 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



A Room in the Garter Inn* 

Enter Falstatv and Mijlrefs Qjjicklv. 

fa/. Pr'ythec, no more prattling ; — go. I'll hold : 

This is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd 
nuftibers. Away, go ; they fay, there is divinity in odd 
numbers, either in nativity, chance, or death. — Away. 
* ^ick, ril provide you a chain ; and 1*11 do what I can 
to get you a pair of horns. 

Fal. Away, I fay ; time wears : hold up your head^ 
and mince. {^ExitMrs, Quickly. 

Enter Ford. 

How now, mafter Brook ? Mafter Brook, the matter will 
be known to-night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
midnight, at Heme's oak, and you fhall fee wonders. 

Ford. Went you not to her yefterday, fir, as you told 
inc you had appointed ? 

Fal, I went to her, mafter Brook, as you fee, like a 
poor old man : but I came from her, mafter Brook, like 
a poor old woman. That fame knave, Ford her huft)and, 
hath the fineft mad devil of jealoufy in him, mafter Brook, 
that ever govern'd frenzy. I will tell you. — He beat me 
grievoufly, in the ftiape of a woman ; for in the ftiape of 
a man, mafter Brook, I fear not Goliath with a weaver's 
beam ; becaufe I know alfo, life is a ftiuttle. I am in 
baftc ; go along with me ; I'll tell you all mafter Brook. 
Since I plucked gcefe, played truant, and whipped top, 
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I knew not what it was to be beaten, till lately. Follow 
me : Til tell you ftrange things of this knave Ford ; on 
whom to-night I will be revenged, and. I will deliver his 
wife into your hand. — Follow : Strange things in hand, 
mailer Brook 1 follow. [^Exeunt. 



SCENE IL 

ITind/or Park, 
£ff/^r Page Shallow, a»</ Slender. 

Page. Come, come ; we'll couch i'the caftle-ditch, till 
we fee the light of our fairies. — Remember, fon Slender^ 
my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, forfooth; I have fpoke with her, and vre 
have a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to 
her in white, and cry mum ; (he cries budget ; and by that 
we know one another. 

Sbai. That's good too: but what needs either your 
mumy or her budget ? the white will decypher her well 
enough. — It hath ftruck ten o'clock. 

Page. The night is dark ; light and fpirits will become 
it well. Heaven profperour fport! No man means evil 
but the devil, and we fhall know him by his horns. Let's 
away; follow me. lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 

The Street in Wind/or. 

Enter ilfrxPAGE, Mrs. Ford, and Dr. Caius. 

Mrs. Page. Mafter doctor, my daughter is in green : 
when you fee your time, take her'by the hand, away with 

her 
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her to the deanery, aud defpatchit quickly: Go before, 
into the park ; we two muft go together. 

Caius, I know vat I have to do: Adieu. 

Mrs, Page, Fare you well, fir. [£;c// Caius.] My 
hufband will not rejoice fo much at the abufe of FaKlaff*, 
as he will chafe at the doctor's marrying my daughter : 
but *tis no matter ; better a little chiding, than a great 
deal of heart-break. 

Mrs . Ford, Where is Nan now, and her troop of fai- 
ries } and the Welch devil, Hugh ? 

Mr/, Page. They arc* all couched in a pit hard by 
Heme's oak, with obfcured lights ; which, at the very 
inftant of Falftaff 's and our n^eeting, they will at once 
'difplay to the night. 

Mrs, Ford. That cannot choofe but amaze him. 

Mrs, Page. If he be not amazed, he w ill be mock'd ; 
if he be amazed, he will every way be mockM. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page. Againft fuch Icwdftcrs, and their lechery, 
Thofe that betray them dona treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The hour draws on; To the oak, to the 
oak I lExeuau 

SCENE IV* 

Wind/or Park. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Fairier. 

E^va, Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember your 
parts : be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the pit ; and 
when I give the watch-^ords, do as I pid you ; Come^ 
come; trib, trib. l^Exsunn 

G X SCENE 




i 
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SCENE V. 

Another pan tf ihe Park. 

Enter Falst ATT difgui/ed, wih a buck's bead on, 

• - 

FaL The Windfor bell hath ftruck twelve : the n^iaKilQ 
draws on: Now, the hot.blooded gods afliil me!»-<i*B^ 
member, Jove, thou waft a bull for thy Europa ; lov^j^ 
on thy horns. — O, powerful lo^re! that, in fomerefpfi 
makes a beaft a man ; in fome other, a isan a beaft. — ^^ 
were alfo, Jupiter, a fwan, for the love of Lcda;- 



omnipotent love I how near the god drew to the compkic^ 
ion of a goofe ? — A fault done firft in the form of a be9^!| 
— O Jove, abeaftly fault"! and then another fault iar^tiic 
fcmblance of a fowl; think on*t Jove, afoul fault,-^ 
When gods have hot backs, what fhall poor men -i 
For me, I am here a Windfor ftag ; and the fatteft, I 
i*theforeft: Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or whl>(^ 
blame me to pifs my tallow ? Who comes here ? my d<^? 

Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs, Pace. 

Mrs, Ford, Sir John ? art thou there, my deer ? my 
male deer ? 

FaL My doe with the black fcut ; — Let the fky rain 
potatoes ; let it thunder to , the tune of Green Slee<ves \ 
hail killing comfits, and fnow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempeft of provocation, I will (belter me here. 

[^Embracing her. 

Mrs, Ford, Miftrefs Page is come with me, fweetheart. 

Fal, Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch : I 
will keep my fides to myfelf, my fiioulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your hu (bands. 
Am I a woodman ? ha ! Speak I like Heme the hunter ? 
— Why, now is Cupid a child of conscience ; he makes 
reftitution. As I am a true fpirit, welcome I INoi/e nvitbin, 
Mrs, Page. Alas! whatnoifc^ Mrs»For</, 
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Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our finst 
Fal. What fliould this be ? 

Mrs. Ford. 1 Away, away. ITbey run off. 

Mrs. Page, j 

Fal. I think, the devil will not have me damn'd, left 

the oil that is in me fliould fet hell on fire : he would 

never elfe crofs me thus. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a fatyr \ Mrs, Quickly^ 
and Pistol; Anne Page, as the Fairy S^ueen, au 
tended, by her brother and others^ drejfed like fairies, 
ivith ivaxen tapers on their heads. 

^ick. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white. 
Ye moon-fliine revellers, and fliades of night. 
You orphan-heirs of fixed deftiny. 
Attend your office and your quality.— 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

Pift. Elves, lift your names; filence, you airy toys. 
Cricket, to Windfor chimneys flialt thou leap : 
Where fires thou find^ft unrak'd, and hearths unfwept,. 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry : 
Our radiant queen hates fluts, and fluttery. 

Fal. They are fairies ; he that fpeaks to them ftiall die t 
rU wink and couch ; No man their works muft eye. 

l^Lies do*wn upon his face .^ 
Eva, Where's Bed^ ? — Go you, and where you find a 
maid. 
That, ere flie fleep has thrice her prayers faid, 
Raife up the organs of her fantafy. 
Sleep (he as found as carelefs infancy ; 
But thofe as fleep, and think not on their fins, 
^^nch them, arms, legs, backs, flioulders, fides, and fliins, 

%iVi. About, about; 
Search Windfor caftle, elves, within and out : 

Strew 
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Strew good luck, ouphes, on every facred room ; 
That it may (land till the perpetual doom. 
In (late as wholefome, as in (late 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The feveral chairs of ordre look you fcour 
With juice of balm, and every precious flower: 
Each fair indalment, coat, and feveral creft. 
With loyal blazon, evermore be bled ! 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you (ing. 
Like to the Garter's compafs, in a ring: 
The exprcflTure that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-frc(h than all the field to fee j 
And, Hony Sait ^i Mai y Penfe^ write. 
In emerald tufts^ flowers purple, blue, and white ; 
Like faphire, pearl, and rich embroidery. 
Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee 
Fairies ufe flowers for their charadlery. 
Away; difperfe : But till 'tis one o'clock. 
Our dance of cudom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

E<va, Pray you, lock hand in hand; yourfelves in 
order fet : 
And twenty glow-worms (hall our lanterns be. 
To guide our meafure round about the tree. 
But, day; I fmell a man of middle earth. 

FaL Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy } left 
he transform me to a piece of cheefe I 
♦ Pijl, Vile worm, thou wad o*er-look*d even in thy birth, ?' 

Sluick. With trial-fire touch me his finger-end : 
If he be chade, the flame will back defcend, *< 

And turn him to no pain ; but if he dart, , '• 

't is the fle(h of a corrupted heart. 

Pift. A trial, come. /? 

E'va, Comei will this wood take fire^ 

[They bum bim 'with tbeir tapers. 

haU 
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Fal, Oh, oh, oh ! 

^tck. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire? 
About him, fairies ; fing a fcomful rhime : 
And, as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 

E'ua. It is right; indeed he is full of lecheries and 
iniquity. 

Song. Fie on finful fantajy ! 

Fie on lufi and luxury ! 

Lufi is but a bloody fire^ 

Kindled 'with unchafie defire y 

Fed in hearty nvbofe fiames ajfire^ 

As thoughts do bloiv tbem^ higher and higher. 

Finch him fairies^ mutually \ 

Pinch him for his 'villainy ; 
Finch bimj and burn him^ and turn him about^ 
*flll candlei andfiar-light^ and moon-Jbine be out. 

During thisfongy the fairies pinch Falflaff. Do^or Caius 
€omes one ivayy andjteals a<way a fairy in green ; Slen- 
der another tvay, and takes off a fairy in *white ; and 
Fenton comes, and Jleals anvay Mrs. Anne Page. A 
noife of hunting is made *within. All the fairies run 
aivajf. Falflaff pulls off his buck's bead, and rifes. 

EnferVKG^, Ford, Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford. They 

lay hold on him. 

Page- Nay, do not fly: I think, «vre have watch'd you 
now; 
Will none but Heme the hunter, ferve your turn ? 

Mrs- Page. I pray you, come ; hold up the jcft no 
higher : 
Now, good fir John, how like you Wind for wives? 
See you thefe, hulband ?' do not thefe fair yokes 
Become the foreft better than the town.? 

Ford. 
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Ford. .Now, fir, who's a cuckold now ? — Matter Brook, 
FalflaflPs a knave, a cuckoldy knave ; here are his horns, 
matter Brook : And, matter Brook, he hath enjoyed no- 
thing of Ford's but his buck.baflcet, his cudgel, and 
twenty pounds of money ; which m\ift be paid to matter 
Brook; his horfesare arretted for it, matter Brook. 

Mrs, Ford, Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my love again, but 
I will always count you my deer. 

FaL I do begin to perceive, that I am made an afs. 

Ford, Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofs are extant. 

FaL And thefe are not fairies ? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not fairies : and yet the 
guiltinefs of my mind, the fudden furprize of my powers, 
drove the grofsnefs of the foppery into a received belief, 
in defpite of the teeth of all rhyme and reafon, that they 
were fairies. See now, how wit may be made a Jack.4u 
lent, when 'tis upon ill employment ! 

E«va, Sir John FalttafT, fcrve Got, and leave your de- 
fires, and fairies will not pinfe you. 

Ford. Well faid, fairy Hugh. 

E^va. And leave you your jealoufies too, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never mittrutt my wife again, till thou art 
able to woo her in good Englitti. 

FaL Have I lay*d my brain in the fun, and dried it, that 
it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o'er reaching as this ? 
Am I ridden with a Welch goat too ? Shall I have a 
coxcomb of frizc ? 'tis time I were choaked with a piece of 
toatted cheefe. 

Enja. Seefe is not good to give putter; your pclly is all 
putter. 

FaL Seefe and putter! have T lived to ttand at the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Englitti ? This is enough 

to 
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to be the decay of luft and late-walking, through the 

realm. 

Mrs. Page, Why, fir John, do you think, though wc 
would have thruft vhtue out pf our hearts by the head 
and ihoulders, and have given ourfelves without fcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil could have made you our 
delight ? 
Ford, What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 
Mrs, Page. A puff M man ? 

fage. Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable entrails } 
Ford And one that is as flanderous as Satan } 
Page, And as poor as Job ? 
Ford, And as wicked as his wife ? 
Eva, And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
fack, and wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings, and 
fwearif^s, and (tarings, pribbles and prabbles } 

Fal, Well, I am your theme ; you have the ftart of 
mc; I am dcjefled ; I am not able to anfwer the Welch 
flannel ; ignorance itfelf is a plummet o'er me : ufe me 
as you will. 

Ford, Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windfor, to one 
mafter Brook, that you have cozened of money, to whom 
you fliould have been a pandar : over and above that you 
have fufFered, I think, to repay that money will be a 
biting af!ii6tion. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, hufband, let that go to make amends : 
Forgive that fum, and fo we'll all be friends. 
Ford. Well, here's my hand; all's forgiven at laft. 
Fage, Yet be cheerful, knight : thou (halt eat a pofTet 
to-night at my houfe ; where 1 will defirc thee to laugh at 
my wife, that now laughs at thee : Tell her, mafter Slen- 
der hath married her daughter. 

Mrs. Page, Dolors doubt that : If Anne Page be my 
daughter, (he is, by this, Doaor Caius* wife. lAfide. 

H Entev 
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Enter Slender. 

Slen. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 

Page, Son 1 how now ? how now, fon ? have you de. 
fpatch'd ? 

Slen, Defpatch'd !— I'll make the bed ip Glocefterfhire 
know on*t ; would I were hanged, la, elfe. 

Page. Of what, fon? 

Slen, I came yonder at Eton to marry miftrefs Anne 
Page, and (he's a great lubberly boy : If it had not been 
i'the church, I would have fwinged him, or he fhould 
have fwinged me. If I did not think it had been Anne 
Page, would I might never ftir, and 'tis a poft-mafter's 
boy. 

Page, Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Slen. What need you tell me that? I think fo, when 
I took a boy for a girl : If I had been married to him, 
for all hp was in woman's apparel, I would not have had 
him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly. Did not I tell 
you, how you (hould know my daughter by her garments ? 

Slen. I went to her in white, and cry*d mum^ and flie 
cry*d budget^ as Anne and I had appointed ; and yet it 
was not Anne, but a poft-mafter's boy. 

E'va. Jefhu! mailer Slender, cannot you fee but marry 
boys ? 

Page. O, I am vex'd at heart : what fliall I do ? 

Mn. Page. Good George,- be notangiy; I knew of 
your purpofe ; turned my daughter into green ; and in- 
deed, (he is now with the doflor^t the deanery, and therp 

married. 

Enter Caius. 

Caius. Vere is miftrefs Page? By gar, I am cozened; 

I ha' tn^mr'icdun gar^on, a boy; unpaifany by gar, a boy; 

// is not Anne Page ; by gar^ 1 jiir. cg-L^rved* ^frf. 
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Mrs. Page, Why, did you take her in green ? 

Calus Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy : be gar, 1*11 raife all 
Windfor. [Exit. Caius. 

Ford. This is ftrange : Who hath got the right Anne ? 

Page. My heart mifgives me : Here comes mafter 
Fenton. 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

How now, mafter Fenton ? 

Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother, pardon! 
Page. Now raiftrefs ? How chance you went not with 
mafter Slender \ 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with mafter dodtor, 
maid ? 

Pent. You do amaze her ; Hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her moft ftiamefuUy, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, ftie and I, long fince contrafled. 
Are now fo fure, that nothing can diflblve us. 
The oifence is holy, that ftie hath committed : 
And this deceit lofes the name of craft, 
Of difobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein ftie doth evitate and ftiun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 

^Qrd. Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy : 

In love, the heavens themfelves do guide the ftate; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

tal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a fpecial ftand 
toftrike at me, that your arrow hath glanced. 
^age. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give thee 
joy! 
What cannot be efchewM, muft be embrac*d. 
fal. When night-dogs run, all forts of deer are chas'd. i 
^ E«ua% 1 
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E'va, I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 

Mrs. Page. Well, I will mufe no further: Maflcr 

Fenton, 

Heaven give you many, many merry days!— i 

-Good hufband, let us every one go home, • 

And laugh this fport o*er by a country fire ; j 

Sir John and all. ^ \ 

Ford, Let it be fo : — Sir John, 
To mafter Brook you yet (hall hold your word ; 
For he, to-night, (hall lie with miilrefs Foi^d. \^Exeuni. 



The End. 






ifstfmigi'a ^Mtioa. 



TWELFTH-NIGHT ; 



OR, 



WHAT YOU WILL. 



COMEDY, 



BY 



WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE. 

ACCURATELY PRINTED 



FROM THE TBST OF 



Mr. STEEFENS's LJ ST EDITION. 



8)mamenteli loit^ J&lsM. 



rUBLJSHBD BY B. BABDING^ NO. QS, PALL-liALL| 
J. WEIGHT, PICCADILLY; 6. 8ABL, 9TRAND; 
AVD TBRVOB AVD HOOD, POULTRY. 



j;99, 



OBSERVATIONS. 



'pHERE is great reafon to believe, that the ferious part of this 
Comedy is founded on fome old tranflation of the fevcnth hif- 
tory in the fourth volume of BeIUforeft*s H/Joirex Tragi que*. Bel- 
leforcft took tlie ftory, as ufual, from Bandcllo. The comic 
fcenes aj>pear to have been entirely the produ^ion of Shakfpeare. 
It is not impoflible, however, that the circumftances of the Duke 
fending his Page to plead his caufe with the Lady, and of the 
Lady's falling in love with the Page, &c. might be borrowed 
from the Fifth Eglog of Barnaby Googe, publithed with his 
other original Poennisin 1563. 

•* A worthy Knyght dyd love her loi)|:e» 

" And for her fake dyd feale 
«* Thepangesoflove, that happen ftyl 

" By frowning fortune's weale. 
** He had a Page^ Valerius named, 
** Whom fo muche he dyd trultey 
" That all the fecrets of his hart 

" To hym declare he muAe. 
<< And made hym all the onely meanes 

" To fuc for his redrefle, 
** And to entreate for grace to her 

*< That caufed his diftrefle. 
•• She whan asjirjijhefaw his page 
WasJIraigbt with hym in love^ 
That nothjnge couJde Valerius face 
** From C/audia's mynde remove. 
" By hym was Fauftus often harde. 
By hym his futes toke place, 
By hym he often dyd afpyre 
/* To fe his Lady«5 face. 

" This 
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** This pafled well, tyll at the length 

" Valerius fore did fewet 
** With many teares hefechynge her 

*• His mayfter's gryefe to rewe. 
** And tolde her that yfihewolde not 

** Releafe his mayfter's payne* 
** He never vaolie attempte her more 
•* Iforfe bet ones a^ayne^** tec. 
Thus alfo concludes the fizft fcene of the third ad of the Play 
before us : 

'* And fo adieui good madam; never more 
^ Will I my mafter*s tears to you deplores*' &c« 
I offer no apology for the length of the foregoing extnA» tht 
book from which it is taken> being fo uncomrooni that only one 
copy, except that in my own pofleflion, has hitherto occurred* 
Even Dr. Farmer, the late Rer. T. Warton^ Mr. Reedf and Mrv 
Jblalone, were unacquainted with this Cblledion of Googe*s Poe« 
try. 

Auguil 6, i6o7» a Comedy called 'What you Will (whith ts the 
fecond title of this play), was entered at Stationers' Hall by Tho* 
Thorpe. I believe, however, it was Marflon's play with that 
name. Ben Jonfon, who takes every opportunity to find fault 
with Shakfpeare, feems to ridicule the condud of Twel/thmNigAt 
^n his Every Man out of Ah Humour, at the end of Ad III. fc. vL 
where he makes MitUiajt " That the argument of his corned/ 
might have heen of fome other naturcf as of a ^uke to be in l«ve 
with a countefs, and that countefs to be in lore with the duke's 
fan« and the fon in love with the lady's waiting maid: ybmr/itfifr 
crsft ^ooingy with a clown to their ferving motif better than be thuS 
near and familiarly allied to the time. " Stsevens. 

I fuppofe this comedy to have been written in 1614. If how«^ 
ever the foregoing pafTage was levelled at Tv/elftk»Nigbt, my fp9* 
culation falls to the ground. M a l n s . 
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ACT L SCENE L 

Jn Apartment in the Duke*$ Palace* 

Enter DvtiM, Curio, Lords $ Nb^ficiams attinJing. 

Duke. 

IF muiick be the food of love, play on» 
Give me txcefs of it ; that, fiiifeiting. 
The appetite may (icken, and fo die.- 



That ftrain again ;— it had a dying fall : 

O, it came o'er my ear like the fweet fouth. 

That breathes upon a bank of violets. 

Stealing, and giving odour. — Enough ; no more ) 

Tis not fo fweet now, as it was before. 

fpirit of love, how quick and frefh art thou I 

Th^t notwithftanding thy capacity 

Keceiveth as the Tea, nought enters there. 

Of what validity and pitch foever, 

But falls into abatement and low price, 

£ven in a minute I fo full of (hapes is fancy, 

That it alone is high-fantaftical. 

Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord ? 

Duke. What, Curio? 

Cur. The hart. 

Duke. Why, fo I do, the nobleft that I have t 
0| when mine eyes did fee Olivia firft, 
Methought, ()^ pur^'d the air of pcftilcuce \ 
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That inftant was I turn'd into a hart 5 

And ray defires, like fell apd cruel hounds, 

£*er ^nce piirfiie me.-^How now ? what news from her 

£«/^ Valentine. 

, Fal, So pleafe my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her hand-maid do return this anfwer s 
The element itfelf, till feven years heat, 
Shall not behold her face at ample view 1 
But, like a cloiflrefs, (he will veiled walk, ^ 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine x all this, to feafon 
A brother's dead love, which (he would keep frefli. 
And lading, in her fad remembrance. 

Duke, O, fhe, that hath a heart of that fine frame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will (he love, when the rich golden &aft. 
Hath kill'd the flock of all aifeftions elfe 
That live in her I when liver, bmin, and heart, 
Thefe fovereign thrones, are all fupply'd, and fill'd, 
(Her fweet perfcdlions,) with one felf king !— 
Away before me to fweet beds of flowers ; 
Love-thoughts lie rich; when canopy'd with bowers. 

SCENE 11. 

TTie Sea^coajl, 

Enter Viol At Captain, and Sdilors. 

rto. What country, friends, is this ? 
Cap, lUyria, lady. 

Vio. And what fhould I do in lUyria ? 
My brotlier he is in Elyfium. 

Pcrchtince, he h not drowtfd ;~VJVa\\\»»k^QU^ failox 

C 



Cap. It is perthance, that you ycwirfelf were fav'd. 
ri0. O my poor brother ! and fo^ perchaoce, may he be. 
Cap, Tnie» madam t and, to comfort you with chanciPi 
•Aflure yourfelfy after our (hip did fplity 
Vhen you, and that poor number fav'd with you, 
Hung on our driving boat, I faw your brother, 
Noft provident in peril, bind himfelf 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the praftice) 
To a ftrong mail, that liv'd upon the fea { 
V^bere, like Arion on the dolphin*8 back, 
I iaw him hold acquaintance with the waves. 
So long as I could fee. 

^0. For faying fo, there's gold t 

Mine own efcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
^hereto thy fpeech ferves for authority, 
^iic like of him. Know'ft thou this country ? 

Cap, Ayy madam, well ; for I was bred and born^ 
^ot three hours travel from this very place. 
i^o. Who governs here ? 
Oi^. A noble duke in nature, as in name. 
Vio. What is his name f 
Cap. Oriino. 

yio. Oriino 1 I have heard my father name him t 
^e was a bachelor then. 

Cap. And fo is now, 

^r was fo very late s for but a month 
^^go I went from hence j and then 'twas frefli 
^»i murmur, (as, you know, what great ones do, 
*i^he lefs will prattle of,) that he did feck 
^^he love of fair Olivia. 

Fio. What's fee ? 

Cap, A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
'i'hat dy'd fon^e twelve-month fince j then leaving her 
^n the protedion of his fon, her brother, 
VVho Ihortly alfo dy*d t for whofe dear iQve, 
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They &y, flie hath abjur'd the company 
And fight of men. 

yio, O, that 1 fcrv'd that lady | 

And might not be deliver'd to the wo -Id, 
Till I had made mine own occafion mellow. 
What my eftate is ! 

Cap, That were hard to compafs j 

Because (he will admit no kind of fuit, 
No, not the duke's. 

rio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain ^ 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft clofe in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou haft a mind that fuits 
With this thy fair and outward charaf^er* 
I pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteouily. 
Conceal ma what I am ^ and. be my aid 
For fuch difguife as, haply, ihall become 
The form of my intent. I'll ferve this dukej 
Thou (halt prefent me as an eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy pains j for I can fmg. 
And fpeak to him in many forts of mufick, 
That will allow me very worth his fcrvice. 
What elfe may hap, to time I will commit ) 
Only ihape thou thy filence to my wit. 

Cap, Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll be : 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee ! 

rio, I thank tliee ; Lead mc^ on. lExeunt. 

SCENE III. 
A Room in Olivia's boufe. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Maria. 

Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take the 

death 
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death of her brother thus ? I am Aire, care*s an enemy to 
life. 

Mar, By my troth, Sir Toby, you muft come in earlier 
o'nights 5 your coufin, my lady, takes great exceptions to 
your iil hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar, Ay, but you muft confine yourfcif within the 
modeft limits of order. 

Sir To, Confine ? I'll confine myfclf no finer than I am i 
{hefe clothes are good enough to drink in, and fo be thefe 
boots too I an they be not, let them hang themfeUes in 
their own ftraps. 

Mar, That quaffing and drinking will undo you t I 
heard my lady talk of it yefterday j and of a foolifh knight, 
that you brought in one night here, to be her wooer. 

Sir To, Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Mar, Ay, he. 

Sir To. He's as tall a man as any's in Illyria. 

Mar, What's that to the purpofe ? 

Sir To, Why, he has three thoufand ducats a year. 
' Mar, Ay, but he'll have but a year in all thefe ducats ; 
he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll fay To ! he plays o'the viol-de- 
gambo, and fpeaks three or four languages word for word 
without book, and hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,— almoft natural: for, befides 
that he's a fool, he's a great quarrellcr ; and, but that he 
hath the gift of a coward to allay the guft he hath in 
quarrelling, 'tis thought among the prudent, he would 
quickly have the gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand they are fcoundrels, and fubftrac- 
tors, that fay fo of him. Who are they ? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company, 

B J SirTo^ 
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Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece ; 111 drink 
to her, as long as there^s a pafTage in my throat and drink 
in lUyria : He's a coward, and a coyftril» that will not 
drink to my niece, till his brains turn o'the toe like a 
paiiih-top. What, wench? Caililiano vulgo.j for here 
comes Sir Andrew Ague -face. 

Enter Sir Andrew Ague-check. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch! how now. Sir Toby Belch ? 

Sir To, Sweet fir Andrew I 

Sir And, Blefs you, fair ihrew. 

Mar, And you too, fir. 

Sir To, Accoft, fir Andrew, accoft. 

Sir And. What's that ? 

Sir To, My niece's chamber-maid. 

Sir And. Good miftrefs Accoft, I defire better acquaint- 
ance. 

Mar, My name is Mary, fir. 

Sir And, Good Miftrefs Mary Accoft, 

Sir To, You miftake, knight: accoft, is, front lier, 
board her, woo her, aflail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her in 
this company. Is that the meaning of accoft ? 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To. An thou let part fo, fir Andrew, 'would thou 
might'ft never draw fword again. 

Sir And. Ajp^yow, :^2itX. fo, miftrefs, I would I might 
never draw fword again. Fair lady, do you think you 
have fools in^hand }- 

Mar, Sir^ I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And, Marry, but you ftiall have } and here's my hand. 

Mar. Now, fir, thought is free: I pray you, bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it drink. 

Sir And, 
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SirAn4. Wherefore, fweet heart? what's your me- 
taphor ? 

Mar. Iff dry, fir. 

Sir And. Why, I think ib ; I am not foch an aft » but 
I can keep my hand dry. But what*s your jeft ? 

Mar, A dry jeft, fir. 

Sir And. Are you full of them } 

Mar, Ay, fir; I have them at my fingers^ endts marry^ 
DOW I let go your hand, I am barren. [^Exit Maria. 

Sir To, O knight, thou lack*ft a cup of canary s 
When did I fee thee fi> put down ? 

Sir And, Never in your life, I think; unlefs you fee 
canary put me down : Metbinks, fometimes I have no 
more wit than a Cbriilian, or an ordinary man has t but 
I am a great eater of beef, and, I believe, that does harm 
to my wit. 

Sir To, No queflion. 

Sir And. An I thought that, I'd forfwear it. I'll ride 
)»ome to-morrow, fir Toby. 

Sir To, Pourquoy^ my dear knight ? 

Sir And. What is pourquoyP do, or not do ? I would X 
had beftowed that time in the tongues, that I have in fenc- 
ing, dancing, and bear-baiting : O, had I but followed 
the irts ! 

Sir To. Then hadft thou an excellent head of hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair ? 

Sir To. Pall queftion j for thou fecft, it will not curl by 
Hviture. 
Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does't not } 
Sir To, Excellent 5 it hangs like flaxen a diftaffj and I 
hope to fee a houfewii> take thee between her legs, and 
fpin it off. 

Sir And. 'Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Sir Toby i your 
niece will not be feen j or, if the be, it's four to one (he'll 

B 4- none 
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none of me t the count bimfelf, here hard by» ivooes 
her. 

Sir To. She'll none o'the count ; (he'll not match above 
her degree, neither, in eftate, years, nor wit; I have 
heard her fwear it. Tut, there's life in't,.man. 

Sir And. I'll ftay a month longer. I am a fellow o'the 
ilrangeft mind i^the world \ I delight in mafques and revels 
foraetimes altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at thefe kick-ihaws, knight ? 

^}> And. As any man in lUyria, whatfoever he be, under 
the degree of tay betters \ and yet I will not compare with 
an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliavd, knight ? 

Sir And. Taith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, iimply 
as ilrong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are thefe things hid ? wherefore have 
thefe gifts a curtain before them ? are they like to take 
duft, like miflrefs Mall's pi6ture ? why do^ thou not go 
to church in a galliard, and come home in a coranto ? My 
very walk fliould be a jig ; I would not fo much as make 
water, but in a (ink-a-pace. What doft thou mean ? is it 
a world to hide virtues in ? I did think, by the excellent 
conftitution of thy leg, it was form'd under tlie liar of a 
galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis ftrong, and it does indifferent well in 
a fiame-colour'd flock. Shall we fet about fome revels ? 

Sir To, W|iat ihall we do elfe ? were we not bom under 
Taturus } 

Sir And. Taurus? that's fides and heart. 

Sir To. No, fir $ it is legs and thighs. Let me fee 
thee caper s ha ! higher : ha> ha !— excellent I [Exeunt. 

$CEN5 
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SCENE IV. 
A Room in the Diike*8 Palace, 

Enter ValevtimE) and Viola in matCs attire. 

Vol, If the duke continue thefe favours towards 3roU| 
Cefkrio, you are like to be much advanced $ he hath 
known you but three days, and already you are no ftranger.. 

yio. You either fear his humour, or my negligence, that 
yoa call in queHion the continuance of his love & Is he in«« 
conftant, fir, in his favours ? 

Fal, No, believe n:e. 

Enter DVK.E9 Curio, andMtendantu 

Vio, I thank you. Here comes the count. 
Duke, Who faw Cefario, ho ? 
Vto. On your attendance, ray lord j here. 
Duke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cefario, 
Thou know^ft no lefs but all } I liave unclafp^d 
To thee the book even of my fecret foul t 
Therefore, good youth, addrefs thy gsut unto her | 
Be not deny'd accefs, (land at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed foot fliall grow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Fio, Sure, my noble lord, 

If (he be fo abandoned to her forrow 
As it is fpoke, (he never will admit me. 

Duke, Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Kather than make unprofited return. 
Fio, Say, I do fpeak with her, my lord j What then ? 
Duke, O, then unfold the pafTion of my love, 
Surprize her with difcourie of my dear faith ; 
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It (hall become thee well to a£b my woes $ 
She will attend it better in thy youth. 
Than in a nuncio of more grave afpe^. 

Fio, I think not io^ my lord. 

Duke. Dear iad» believe it , 

For they iball yet belie thy happy years. 
That fay, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more fmooth, and rubious \ thy imall pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, ihrill, and found. 
And all is femblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy conftellation is right apt 
For this affair: — Some four, or five, attend himj 
All, if you will 5 for I myfelf am beft, 
When lead in company : — Profper well in thi?, 
And thou (halt live as freely as thy lord, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

rto. I'll do my beft. 

To woo your lady : yet, [AfiJe.] a barrful ft rife ! 
Whoe'er I woo, myfelf would be his wife. [Exrunt, 



SCENE V. 
A room in Olivia's hottfe, 

EnterMAKiA, andCLOVfU. 

Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haft been, or I 
wiH not open my lips, *fo wide as a briltle may enter, in 
way of thy excufe : ray lady will hang thee for thy ab^ 
fence. 

Go, Let her hang me : he, that is well hang'd in thi$ 
world, needs to fear no colours. 
Mar, Make that good. 

He ftiall fee none to fear. 

3" Mar. 
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Mar. A good lenten anfwsr: I can teU tee where that 
faying was born, of, I fear no colours* 

Cio. Where, good mifbefs Mary f 

Mar. In the wars $ and that may you be bold to (ay lA 
your foylery. 

C/o. Well, God give them wifdom, that have it j and 
thofe that are fools, let them ufe their talents. 

Mar. Yet you will be hang*d, for being fo long abfentt 
or, to be turned away $ is not that as good as a hanging 
to you ? 

CIo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage j 
and, for turning away, let fummer bear it out. 

Mar* You are refolute then ? 

Clo. Not fo neither ; but I am refolv*d on two points. 

Mar. That if one break, the other wiU hold} or, if 
both break, your gadcins fall. 

do. Apt, in good faith j very apt! Well, go thy way; 
if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty a 
piece of Eve^s flefli as any in Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue, no more o'that$ here comet 
my lady : make your excufe wifely, you were beft. [Exiu 

Enter Olivia, ^vk/Malvolio* 

Ch. Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good fooling ! 
Thofe wits, that think they have thee, do very oft prove 
fools; and I, tliat am fure I lack thee, may pafs for a 
wife man :' For wliat fays Quinapalus? Better a witty 
fool, than a foolilh wit. God blcfs thee, lady 1 

Oil. Take the fool away. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows ? Take away the lady. 

Oli. Go to, you're a dry fool ; TU no more of you : be- 
{ides, you grow diftionelt. 

Cio, Two faults, Madonna, that drink and n— --* -- 
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fcl Will amend i for gire the dry fool drink, then is the 
•oolnotdry; bid the diflioncft man mend himfelf; if he 
mendy he is no longer difhoneil ; if he cannot, let the botcher 
mend him : Any thing, that^s mended, is but patched : 
virtue, that tranfgreires, is but patched with fin ; and fin« 
that amends, is but patched with virtue : If that this Sim- 
ple fyllogifm will ferve, fo 5 if it will not, What remedy ? 
As there is no true cuckold but calamity, fo beauty '-« a 
flower : — the lady bade take away the fool i therefore, I 
iky again, take her away. 
^ OK. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Clo. Mifprifion in the higheft degree ! — Lady, Cucullus 
ntmfacit monacbum \ that^s as much as to fay, I wear not 
motley in my brain. Good Madonna, give me leave to 
prove you a fool. 

OIL Can you do it ? 

Clo, Dexterioufly, good Madonna. 

O/lr, Make your proof. 

do, I mull catechize you for it. Madonna j Good my 
moufe of virtue, anfwer me. 

OK. Well, fir, for want of other idienefs. 111 bide 
your proof. 

Ch, Good Madonna, why moiirn'il thou ?* 

OK. Good fool, for my brother's death. 

CIo. I think, his foul is in hell. Madonna, 

0/7. I know bis foul is in heaven, fool. 

Ch. The more fool you, Madonna, to mourn for your 
brother's foul being in heaven. — Take away the fool, 
gentlemen ? 

OK. What think you of this fdol, Malvolio ? doth he 
not mend > 

Mai. Yes; and ihall do, till the pangs of death (hake 
him : Infirmity, that decays the wife, doth ever make the 
l>ettfi^K>]. 

J 
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CIo. God fend you, ilfi a fpeedy infirmity^ for the bet- 
ter encreafing your folly t Sir Toby will be fwom» that I 
am no fox ; but he will not pafs his word for two-pence 
that you are no fool. 

OU* How (ay you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mai. I marvel your ladylhip takes delight in fuch a bar- 
ren rafcal ; I faw him put down the other day with an 
ordinary fool, that has no more brain thiin a ftone : Look, 
you now, he^s out of his guard already ; unlefs you laugh 
and minifter occafion to him, he is gagg'd. I proteft, I 
take thefe wife men, that crow fo at thefe Tet kind of foolsy 
no better than the fools' zanies. 

Oli, O, you are fick of fclf-love, Malvolio, and tafte 
with a dillempcr^d appetite. To be generous, guiltlefst 
and of free difpofition, is to take thofe things for bird- 
bolts, that you deem cannon-bullets : There is no dander 
in an allowed fool, though he do nothing but rail ; nor 
no railing in a knowu difcreet man, though he do nothing 
but reprove. 

C/o> iiovf Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
fpeak'ft well of fools ! 

R&4Hter Maria. 

Mar, Madam, there is at the gate a young gentleman^ 
much defires to fpeak with you. 

Oli, From the count Orfmo, is it ? 

Mar, I know not, madam j 'tis a fair young man, and 
well attended. 

OH* Who of my people hold him in delay ? 

Mar, Sir Toby, madam, your kinfman. 

Oli, Fetch him off, I pray you j he fpcaks nothing but 
madman: Fie on him! [Exit Maria. J Go you, Malvo- 
lio : if it be a fait from the count, I am iicky^ or not at 

home I 
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home; what jrou will, to difmifs it. \Exit MALroLio.] 
Now you fee, fir, how your fooling grows old> and peo- 
ple diilike it. 

Cb. Thou haft fpoke for us, Madonna, as if thy eldeft 
fon ihould be a fool : whofe fcull Jove cram with brains, 
for here he comes, one of thy kin, has a moft weak fia 
vuXLtr* 

Enter Sir Toby Belch. 

OU. By mine honour, half drunk. — What is he at the 
gate, couiin? 

Sir To. A gentleman. 

OH. A gentleman ? What gentleman ? 

Sir To, 'Tis a gentleman here — A plague o'thefe pickle- 
herrings ! — How now, fot ? 

do. Good Sir Toby, 

OS. Couiin, couiin, how have yon come fo early by 
this lethargy ? 

SsrTo. Lechery! I defy lechery: There's one at the 
gate. 

OK. Ay, marry 5 what is he ? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, 1 care not : 
give me faith, fay I. Well, it's all one. [£;«>. 

Oik'.^ What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drowned man, a fool, and a madman : one 
dfaught above heat makes him a fool $ the fecond mads 
bim ; and a third drowns him. 

OS. Go thou and feek the coroner, and let him fit o^ 
my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, he's drown'd : 
go, look after him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, Madonna j and the fool (hall 
look to the madman. [Exit Clowh. 

- Re-enter 



Ah I. TWELPTH-HIGHT. 13 

Re-enter Malvolio* 

Mai. Madam, yond young fellow fwears he will fpeak 
with you. I told him you were (ick \ he takes on him to 
nnderlland To much, and therefore comes to fpeak with 
you : I told him you were afleep ; he feems to have a fore- 
knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to fpeak witk 
you. What is to be iaid to him, lady? he's fortified 
againft any denial. 

on. Tell him» he (hall not fpeak with me. 

Mai, He has been told fo ; and he fays, he*ll (land at 
your door like a fheriff's pod, and be the fupporter to a 
bench, but hell fpeak with you» 

OU. What kind of man b he? 

MaL Why, of man kind. 

OH, What manner of man ? 

Mai, Of very ill manner | he'll fpeak witli you, will 
you, or no. 

OH, Of what perfonage, and years, is he ? 

MaL Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy ; as a fquafh is before 'tis a peal'cod, or a cod- 
ling when 'tis almoft an apple : 'tis with him e'en (landing 
water, between boy and man. He is very wcU-favour'd, 
and he fpcaks very (hrewilhly j one would think, his mo- 
ther's milk were fcarce out of him. 

OH. Let him approach ; Call in my gentlewoman. 

Mai* Gentlewoman, my lady cklls. [Exit. 

Re-enter Maki A, 

OH, Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er ray face j 
We'll once more heat Orfino's embaily. 



Enier 
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. Enter Viola. 

fio. The honourable lady of the houfe, which is (he ? 

OH, Speak to me, I (hall anfwef for her \ Your will ? 

Vio, Moft radiant, exquifite, and unmatchable beauty,-* 
1 pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the houfe, for 
I never faw her : I would be loth to caft away my fpeech ; 
for, beddes that it is excellently well penn'd, I have taken 
great pains to con it. Good beauties, let me fuftain no 
fcorn; I am very comptible, even to the leafl finifter 
ufage. 

Olu Whence came you, fir ? 

Vio, I can fay little more than I have ftudied, and that 
que(lion*s out of my part. Good gentle one, give me 
modeft alfurance, if you be the lady of the houfe, that I 
may proceed in my fpeech. 

on. Are you a comedian ? 

VtQ. No, my profound heart: and yet, by the very 
fangs of malice, I fwear, I am not that I play. Are you 
the lady of the houfe ? 

Olu If I do not ufurp myfelf, I am. 

VtoU Moft certain, if you are fhe, you do ufurp your- 
felf ; for what is yours to beftow^ is not yours to referve. 
But this is from my commiflion : I will on with my fpeech 
in your praife, and then fhew you the heart of my mef- 
iage. . ^ ^ ' ' 

OU, Come to what is important in*t : I forgive you the 
praife. 

VtOf Alasi I took great pains to ftudy it, and *tis poe- 
tical. 

Olu It is the more like to be feigned $ I pray you, keep 
it in. I heard, you were feucy at my gates j and allowed 
your approach, rather to wonder at you than to hear you. 
If you be not mad, be gone \ if you have reafon, be brief: 

'tis 
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*tis not that time of moon iwith roe, to make one in fo 
(kipping a dialogue. 
Mar, Will you hoiftfjul, fir? here lies your way. 
f^io. No, good fwabber ; I am to hull here a little lon- 
ger.— Some mollification for your giant, fweet lady. 
OR, Tell me your mind. 
Fio. I am a meflenger. 

OK, Sure, you have foroe hideous matter to deliver, 
ivben the courtefy of it is fo fearful. Speak your office. 

no. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no overture 
of war, no taxation of homage j I hold the olive in my 
band ; my words are as full of peace as matter. 

OH, Yet you began rudely. What are you ? what 
would you ? 

Fio, The rudenefs, that hath appeared in me, have I 
learned from my entert<unment. What I am, and what I 
would, are as fecret as maidenhead : to your ears^ divi- 
nity; to any other's, prophanation. 

OH, Give us the place alone : we will hear this divinity. 
[Exit Maria.] Now, fir, what is your text f 

Fio, Moft fweet lady, 

OH, A comfortable do^rine, and much may be (aid of 
it. Where lies your text ? 
Fio, Ii^ Orfino's bofom. 

OH, In his bofom ? In what chapter of his bofom ? 
Fio, To anfwer by the method, in the firft of his heart. 
OH, O, I have read it 5 it is herefy. Have you no 
more to fay? 
Fio, Good madam, let me fee your face. 
OH, Have you any commifllion from your lord to nego- 
tiate with my face ? you are now out of your text : but 
we will draw the curtain, and (hew you the pi61ure. Look 
you, fir, fuch a one I was this prefent: Is*t not well 
done ? [UnveiHng^ 

C Fi$, 
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Fio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

on. 'Tis in grain, fir } 'twill endure wind and wcatlicr. 

f^io, *Tis beauty truly blgnt, whofe red and white 
Nature's own fweet and cunning band laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruePft ftie alive, 
If you will lead thefe graces to the grave. 
And leave the world no copy. 

Oil. O, fir, I will not be fo hard-hearted 5 I will giv« 
out divers fchedules of my beauty : It (hall be inventori- 
ed i and every particle, and utenfil, label'd to my will : as, 
item, two lips indifferent red j item, two grey eyes, witli 
Hds to them ; item, one neck, one chin, and fo forth. 
Were you fent hither to 'praife me ? 

rio, I fee you what you are : you are too proud 5 
But, if you were the devil, you are fair. 
My lord and mader loves you $ O, fuch love 
Gould be but recompensed, though you were crown'd 
The non-pariel of beauty ! 

Oli, How does he love me ? 

l^io. With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with fighs of fire. 

OIL Your lord does knovir my mind, I cannot love 
him: 
Yet I fuppofe him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great dilate, of fte(h and flainlefs youth ; 
In voices well divulg'd, free, learn 'd, and valiant. 
And, in dimenfion, and the fhape of nature, 
A gracious perfon ; but yet I cannot love him^ 
He might have took his anfwer long ago. 1 

l^io. If I did love you in my mailer's flame. 
With fuch a fuffering, fuch a deadly life. 
In your denial I would find no fenfe, 
I would not underitand it* 

Oli. Why what would you ? 

fio. 
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Vio. Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my foul within the houfe 5 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love, 
And ling them loud even in the dead of night \ 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills, 
And make the babbling goillp of the air 
Cry out, Olivia! O, you fhould not reft 
Between the elements of air and earth. 
But you (hould pity me. 

Oil, You might do much : What is your parentage > 

Vio, Above my fortunes, yet my ftate is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OU, Get you to your lord 5 

I cannot love him : let him fend no more ; 
Unlefs, perchance, you come to me again. 
To tell rae how he takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains t fpend this for me. 

V'to, I am no fce'd poft, lady 5 keep your purfe \ 
My mafter, not myfelf, lacks recompenfe. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you ihall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my mailer's, be 
Plac'd in contempt ! Farcwel, fair cruelty. \Exit^ 

Oli, What is your parentage ? 
Above my fortune r 9 yet myftati is swells 

I am a gentleman, I'll be fwom thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and fpirit. 

Do give thee five-fold blazon : — Not too fail : — foft ! foft ! 

Unlefs the mafter were the man. — How now ? 

Even fo quickly may one catch the plague } 

Methinks, I feel this youth's perfeflions. 

With an inviftble and fubtle ilealth, 

To creep in at mine eyes, Well> let it be. — 

What, ho, Malvoliol — 

C 1 Re-enter 
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Re-enter Mal\ OLIO, 

Mai. Here^ madam, at your fervice. 

OH, Ron after that fame peevilh meffenger. 
The county's man : he left this ring behind him. 
Would I, or not } tell him, 1*11 none of it. 
Defire him not to flatter with bis lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes j I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I'll give him reafons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. [£;c//. 

OH. I do I know not what ; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, (hew thy force: Ourfelves we do not owe ; • 
What is decreed, mufl be j and be this fo ! [Exit. 
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A& II. TWBLFTH-NIOHT. 31 



ACT II- SCENE h 



Hie Sea-coaft. 

Enter Antonio a$ui Sebastian. 

Ant, Will you ftay no longer ? nor will you not, that 
I go ynXh you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no: my ftars (hine darkly over 

me i the malignancy of my fate might, perhaps, diftemper 

yours ; therefore I ihall crave of you your leave, that I 

>iiay bear my evils alone : It were a bad recompenfe for 

your love, to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let roe yet know of you, whither you are bound. 

Seb, No, *footh, fir} my determinate voyage is mere 
extravagancy. But I perceive in you fo excellent a touch 
of modefty, that you will not extort from me what I am 
willing to keep in } therefore it charges me in manners 
the rather to exprefs myfelf. You muft know of me 
then, Antonio, my name is Sebaftian, which I caird Ro- 
dorigo ; ray father was that Sebaltiafi of Meflaline, whom, 
I know, you have heard of: he left behind him, myfelf, 
and a iifter, both bom in an hour : If the heavens had 
been pleased, *would we had fo ended ! * but, you, iir, 
alterM that ; for, fome hour before you took me from the 
breach of the fea, was my filter drowned. 

Ant, Alas, the day ! 

Seb, A lady, fir, though it was faid (he much refembled 
me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : but, though I 
could not, with fuch eftimable wonder, over-far believe 
that, yet thus far I will boldly publifh heo (he bore a 

C 3 mind 
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mind that envy could not but call fair: ftie is drown'd 
already, fir, with felt water, though I feem to drown her 
remembrance again with more. 

Ant, Pardon me, fir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb, O, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant, If you will not murder me for my love, let me be 
your fervant. 

Seb, If you will not undo what you have done, that is, 
kill him whom you have recovered, defire it not. Fare ye 
well at once : my bofora is full of kindnefs -, and I am 
yet fo near the manners of my mother, that upon the lead 
occafion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I am 
bound to the count Orfmo's court : farewel. [Exit, 

Ant, The gentlenefs of all the gods go with thee ! 
1 have many enemies in Orfmo's court, 
Elfe would I very ill ortly fee thee there: 
But, come what may, I do adore thee fo, 
That danger iliall feem fport, and I will go, [Exit. 



SCENE II. 
A Street, 

Enter Viola; Malvolio folltnving, 

Mai, Were not you even now with the countefs Olivia ? 

Vio, Even now, fir j on a moderate pace I have fincc 
arrived but hither. 

MaL She returns this ring to you, fir j you might have 
faved me my pains, to have taken it away yourfelf^ She 
adds moreover, that you (hould put your lord into a def- 
perate aifurance /he will none of him: And one thing 
more 5 that you be never fo hardy to come again in his 
6 affairs. 
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afiairs, unlefs it be to report your lord*8 taking of this. 
Receive it To. 
Via. She took the ring of me 5 I'll none of it. 
Mai. Come, fir, you pecviflily threw it to her ; and her 
will is, it fhould be fo returned : if it be worth ftooping 
for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, be it his that finds 
it. [Exit. 

Fio, I left no ring with her: What means this lady ? 
Fortune forbid, my outiide have not charm'd her! 
She made good view of me ; indeed, fo much. 
That, fure, methought, her eyes had loft her tongue. 
For (he did fpeak in ftarts diftra6tedly. 
She loves me, fure ; the cunning of her paflion 
Invites me in this churliOi meflenger. 
None of my lord's ring ! why, he fent her none. 
I am the man j — If it be fo, (as *tis) 
Poor lady, (he were better love a dream. 
Difguife, I fee, thou art a wickednefs. 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does much. 
How eafy is it, for the proper-falfe 
In women's waxen hearts to fet their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the caufe, not we 5 
For, fuch as we are made of, fuch we be. 
How will this fadge ? My mailer loves her dearly j 
And I) poor monfter, fond as much on him ; 
And (he, miilaken, feems to dote on me i 
What will become of this ? As I am man, 
My ftate is defperate for my matter's love j 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftlefs fighs (hall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou muft untangle this, not I \ 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 
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SCENE III. 
A Room in Olivia's Houfe. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Sir Andrew Agui- 

CHEEK. 

Sir *to. Approach, fir Andrew : not to be a-bcd after 
midnight, is to be up betimes \ and dUuculo furgere^ tliou 
kuow'ft, 

Sir Aud> Nay, by my troth, I know not : but I know, 
to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To, A faife concluiion ; J hat^ it as an unfiird ^an t 
To be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, is early i 
fo that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go to bed be- 
times. Do not our lives confift of the four elements } 

Sir And, 'Faith, fo they fay 5 but, I think, it rather con- 
ilfts of eating and drinking. 

Sir To. Thou art a fcholar; let us therefore eat and 
drink. — Marian, I fay!— a ftoop of wind 

Enter Clown. 

Sir And, Here comes the fool, i'faith. 

Clo, How now, my hearts ? Did you never fee the pic- 
ture of we three ? 

Sir To, Welcome, afs. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And, By my troth, the fool has an excellent breaft. 
I had rather than forty ihillings I had fuch a leg ; and fo 
/weet a breath to fing, as the fool has. In footh, thou 
waft in very gracious fooling laft night, when thou fpokell 
of Pigrogromitus, of the Vapians pailing the equinoAial 
of Queubus ; 'twas very gdod, i'faith. I fent thee fix- 
pence for thy leman \ Hadit it ? 
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Cb, I did impeticos thy gratillity j for Malvolio's nofc 
is no whipftock t My lady has a white hand, and the Myr- 
are na bottle-ale houies. 
And. Excellent ! Why> this is the beft fooling, when 
4oiie. Now, a fong. 
(l£r 70. Come on \ there is dx-pence for you ; let^s have 
aiblig. 

Sir And, There's a teftril of me too t if one knight give 
t 

C&. Would you have a love-fong, or a fong of good 
life? 
Sir T'o. A love-fong, a love-fong. 
Sir And. Ay, ay } I care not for good life, 

SONG. 

Cio. O miftrefs mine, nvbere are you roaming^ 
Of ftay and hear j your true lovers coming, 

TTjat canjing both high andlonjUi 
Trip no further, pretty fiueeting \ 
Journeys end in lowers* meeting, 

E*very ivife man's fon doth knonu. 

Sir And, Excellent good, i'faith ! 
. Sir To, Good, good. 

Clo. What is love ? Uis not hereafter-, 
Prefent mirth hath prefent laughter ; 

iyhafstocome,isftillunfure: 
In delay there lies no plenty 5 
Then come kifs me, f'weet and ttventy, 
Touth's afli^-will not endure. 

Sir And, A mellifluous voice, as I am true knight. 

Sir T: 



Sir To. A contagious breath. 

Sir And, Very fweet and contagious, i'faith. 

Sir To. To hear by the nofe, it is dulcet in contagion. 
But (hall we make tlie welkin dance indeed ? Shall we 
rou£e the night-owl in a catch, that will draw three foula 
eut of one iKreaver ? (hall we do that ? 

Sir And, An you love me, let's do't : I am dog at a 
catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, fir, and fome dogs will catch well. 

Sir And, Moft certain : let our catch be. Thou kna^e. 

€lo. Hold thy peace, thou knave , knight ? I (hall be con- 
Urain'd in't to call thee knave, knight. 

Sir And. 'Tis not the firft time I have conftrain'd one 
to call me knave. Begin, fool j it begins, Hold thy peace. 

Glo, I (hall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And, Good, i* faith !" Come, begin. 

[Theyjing a Catchy 

Enter Maria. 

Mar. Wliat a catterwauling do you keep here ! If my 
kdy have not calPd up her (leward, Malvolio, and bid 
him turn you out of doors, never truft me. 

Sir To, My lady's a Cataian^ we are politicians ; Malvo- 
lio's a Peg-a-Ramfey, and Three merry men be nve. Am 
»ot I confanguineous ? am I not of her blood ? Tilly- 
valley lady! There dixjelt a man in Babylon^ lady^ lady! 

iSinging. 

do. Belhrew me, the knight's in admirable fooling. 

^/> And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be difpos'd, 
;and fo do I too j he does it with a better grace, but I do 
at more natural . 

,Sir To, O, the tivelftb day of December ,"-^ [,Singing. 

Mar. For the love o'God, peace.^ 

£nter 
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Enter Malvolio. 

. Mat, My mafters, are you mad ? or what are you ? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honcfty, but to gabble 
like tinkers at this time of night ? Do ye make an ale- 
koufe of my lady^s houfe, that ye fqucak out your co- 
zicrs' catches without any mitigation or remorfe of voice ? 
Is there no refpeft of place, perfons, nor time, in you ? 

S'trT^a. We did keep time, fir, in our catches. Sneck 
up! 

Md, Sir Toby, I mud be round with you. My lady 
bade me tell you, that, though (he harbours you as her 
kinfman, (he's nothing allied to your diforders. If you 
can feparate yourfelf and your mifdemeanors, you are 
welcome to the houfe } if not, an it would pleafe you to 
take leave of her, Ihe is very willing to bid you fureweU 

Sir To. Fareuuelt dear hearty Jince I mufi needs be gone* 

Mai, Nay, good fir Toby. 

Clo. His eyes do/betv bis days are altnoft dom, 

Mai, Is*t even fo. 

Sir To. But I nuill ne^er die, 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

MaU This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Sball I bid bhn go? [Singing. 

Clo. ff^bai an if you do ? 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and [pare not ? 

Clo. O no, nOy no, nOy you dare not. 

Sir To. Out o*time ? fir, ye lie. — Art any more than a 
fteward ? Doil thou think, becaufe thou art virtuous* 
there fhall be no more cakes and ale ? 

Clo, Yes, by Saint Anne j and ginger fhall be hot i'thc 
mouth too. 

Sir To, Thou'rt i'the right. — Go, fir, rub your chaiil 
with crums ;— A floop of v/ine, Maria ! 

Mai. 
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MaU Miftrefs Mary, if you priz'd my lady's favour at 
any thing more than contempt, you would not give means 
for this uncivil rule ; (he (hall know of it, by this hand. 

\ExiU 

Mar, Go (hake your cars. 

Sir And, ' Fwere as good a deed, as to drink when a 
man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field } and then 
to break promife with him, and make a fool of him. 

Sir To, Do't, knight j lil write thee a challenge; or 
I'll deliver thy indignation to him by word of mouth. 

Mar, Sweet fir Toby, be patient for to-night ; fince the 
youth of the count's was to-day with my lady, (he is 
much oat of quiet. For mon(]eur Malvolio, let me alone 
with him : if I do not gull him into a nayword, and 
make him a common recreation, do not think I have wit 
enough to lie (iraight in my bed : I know, I can do it. 

Sir To, Po(refs us, polTefs us j tell us fomething of him. 

Mar* Marry, fir, fometimes he is a kind of t'uritan. 

Sir And, O, if I thought that, I'd beat him like a dog. 

Sir To, What, for being a Puritan ? thy exquifite rea- 
fon, dear knight? 

Sir And, I have no exquifite reafon for't, but I have 
reafon good enough. 

Mar, The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing con- 
itantly but a time-pleafer; an aiFe6lion'd afs, that cons 
ftate without book, and utters it by great fwarths : the 
beil perfuaded of himfelf, fo cramm'd, as he thinks, with 
excellencies, that it is his ground of faith, that all, that 
look on him, love him ; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable caufe to work. 

Sir To, What wilt thou do ? 

Mar, I will drop in his way fbme obfcure epiftles of 
love 5 wherein, by the colour of his beard, the (hape of 
his leg, the manner of his gait, the expre(rure of his eye, 

forehead, 
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forehead, and complexion, be (hall find himfelf moft feel« 
ingly perfonated : £ can write very like my lady, your 
niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hardly make difUnc- 
tion of our hands. 

Sir To, Excellent ! I fmell a device. 

Sir Ami, I have't in my nofe too. 

Sir to. He (hall think, by the letters that thou wilt 
drop, that they come from my niece, and that (he is in 
love with him. 

Mar, My purpofe is, indeed, a borfe of that colour. 

Sir And, And your borfe now would nuke him an a(s. 

Mar. Afs, I doubt not. 

SirAnJ. O, *twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I know, my phyfick 
will work with him. I will plant you two, and let the 
fool make a third, where he (hall find the letter } obferve 
his conftruf^ion of it. For this night, to bed, and dream 
on the event. Farewel. [£a2/. 

Sir To, Good night, Penthefilea. 

Sir And, Before me, (he's a good wench. 

Sir To, She's a beagle, true-bred, and one that adores 
mc; Whato'that? 

Sir And, I was adored once too. 

' Sir To, Lets to bed, knight. — Thou l\ad(t need (end 
for more money. 

Sir And, If I cannot recover your niece, I am a foul 
^ay out. 

Sir To* Send for money, knight j if thou haft her not 
i'the end, call me Cut. 

Sir And, If I do not, never truft me, take it how you 
will. 

Sir To, Con>e, come ; 1*11 go burn fome fack, 'tis too 
late to go to bed now : come, knight j come, knight. 

[^Exeunt, 
SC£N£ 



SCENE IV. 
A room in the Duke^s palace. 

Enter DvKE, Viola, Curio, and Others. 

Duke. Give me feme muiick : — Now, good morrow, 
friends :— — 
Now, good Cefario, but that piece of fong. 
That old and antique fong we heard laft night ; 
Methought, it did relieve my paflion much ; 
More than light airs, and recollected terms, 
Of thefe moft brifk and giddy-paced times i^ — 
Come, but one verfe. 

Cur. He is not here, {o pleafe your lordfhip, that fhoul 
fing it. 

Duke, Who was it ? 

Cur. Fefte, the jeftcr, my lord 5 a fool, that the lad 
Olivia^s father took much delight in : he is about th 
houfe. 

Duke, Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 

[Exit Curio. — Mujitl^. 
Come hither, boy 5 If ever thou (halt love, 
In the fweet pangs of it, remember me ; 
For, fuch as I am, all true lovers are \ 
Unftaid and fkittifh in all motions elfe, 
Save, in the conftant image of the creature 
That is belov*d. — How doft thou like this tune ? 

Vio, It gives a very echo to the feat / 

Where Love is thron'd. 

Duke, Thou doll fpeak mafterly : 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath ftayM upon fome favour that it loves \ 
Hath it not, boy? 
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Vio, A little, by your favour. 

Duke. What kind of woman is^t ? 

yio. Of your complexion, 

Duke. She is not worth thee then. What years, i'faith f 

Vio, About your years, my lord. 

Duke, Too old, by heaven 5 Let ftill the woman take 
An elder than herfelf j fo wears (he to him. 
So fways (he level in her hu(band''s heart. 
For, boy, however we do praife ourfelves. 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, fooner loft and worn. 
Than women's are. 

Vio, I think it well, my lord. 

Duke. Then let thy love be younger than thyfel^ 
Or thy affeftion cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as rofes 5 whofe fair flower. 
Being once difplay'd, doth fall that very hour. 

Vio. And fo they are : alas, that they are fo j 
To die, even when they to perfeftion grow*! 

Re-enter CvjL 10 i and Clowm. 

Diike. O fellow, come, the fong we had laft night : — 
Mark it, Cefario ; it is old, and plain : 
The fpinfters and the knitters in the fun, 
And the free maids, that weave their thread with bonesy^ 
Do ufe to chaunt it $ it is (illy footh. 
And dallies with the innocence of love. 
Like the old age. 

CIo, Are you ready, fir ? 

Duke. Ayj pry thee, fing. '\MufickL 



«O^C, . 



I 



32 TWELFTH NIGHT. A3 II. 



SONG. 

Cio. Come lewayy come aivayf death. 
And in fad cyprefs let me be laid^ 

Fly tpway, fly a-ivay, breath ; 
/ amflain by a fair cruel maid, 
Myfbronud ofiuhite, ftuck all fwitbye^-w, 

O, prepare it ; 
My part, of death no onefo true 
• Did /bare it. 

Not aflonver, not aflonuerftueet. 
On my black coffin let there beftrown ; 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpfe, luhere my bones fball be thro^vn : 
A thoufand thoufand figbs tofu've, 

Lay me, O, avhere 
Sad true lovers ne^erfind my grave, 
'To iveep there. 

Duke, There's for thy pains. 

Ch, No painS) fir ; I take pleafure in {inging> (ir. 

Duke. I'll pay thy pleafure then. 

Ch, Truly, fir, and pleafure will be paid, one time or 
another. 

Duke, Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Cio, Now, the melancholy god protedi thee ; and the 
tailor make thy doublet of changeable tafFata, for thy 
mind is a very opal ! — I would have men of fuch con- 
ftancy put to fea, that their buiinefs might be every thing, 
and their intent every where ; for that's it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing. — Farewel. 

[Exit Clown. 
' ♦ Duke, 
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Duke, Let all the reft give place.——- 

lExeunt Curio and Atteudants. 
Once morey Cefario, 
Get thee to yon' fame (bvereign cruelty j 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands \ 
The parts that fortune hath beftowM upon her» 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks her in, attracts my foul. 
Vio. But, if (he cannot love you, fir } 
Duke. I cannot be fo anfwer'd. 
y^io. 'Sooth, but you muft. 

Say, that fome lady, as, perhaps, there is, 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
You tell her To ; Muft (he not then be anfwer'd ? 

Duke. There is no woman's fides 
Can bide the beating of fo ftrong a paiKon 
As love doth give my heart i no woman's heart 
So big, to hold {o much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite,— 
No motion of the liver, but the palate,— 
That fufFer furfcit, cloyment, and revolt \ 
But mine is all as hungry as the fea. 
And can digeft as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me. 
And that I owe Olivia. 
^/>. •• Ay, but I know, — 

Duke. What doft thou know ? 
Vio. Too well what love women to men may owes 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man> 

D 
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At It might be, perhaps, were I a wonuut, 
I ihould your lordihip. 

Duki* And what's her hiftory > 

Fio. A blank, my lord : She never told her love. 
But let concealment, like a worm i'the bud, 
Feed on her damalk cheek t flie pin'd in thought y 
And, with a green and yellow melaiichol)ry 
She fat like patience on a moaument. 
Smiling at grief. Was not this loiw, indeed f 
We men may fiiy more, fwear more : but, indeed^ 
Our (hows are more than will ; fbr iflill we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Ditkc, But dy*d thy dfter of her love, my boy ? 

Fio. I am all the dai^hters of my father's koufe. 
And all the brothers too ; — and yet I know not :— 
Sir, (hall I to this Udy? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 

To her in hafte j give her tlus jewel*; fey. 
My love can give no place, bide na denay. {^Exeunf^ 



SCENE V". 
Olivia's Gardin. 

Enter Sir Toby B^elch, Sir Andrew AauE-CH*Eic, 

and Fabian. 

Sir 7a. Come thy ways, fignior Fabian. 

Fab, Nay, I'U come j if I lofe a fcruple of this ^rt> 
let me be boil'd to death widi melafichoiy. 

Sir T«i. Woirid'd thou not be glad to have the niggardly 
rafcally (heep-biter come by fome notable (hame ? 

Fab, I would exuk, man : you know, he brought me^ 
o«it of favour with my lady, about a bear-baiting here. 

Sir 7a. 
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Sir To. To anger him, we'll have the bear again ; and 
we will fool him black and blue i — Shall we not, fir An- 
drew ? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of onr lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain : — How now, my 
nettle of India ? 

Mar, Get ye all three into the box-tree: MalvoHo's 
coming down this walk ; he has been yonder i^the fiin, 
pra6ii(ing behaviour to his own (hadow, this half hour : 
obferve him, for the love of mockery ; for, I know, this 
letter will make a contemplative idiot of him. Ck>fe, in 
thename of jeftingi [The men bide themfehfes.'] Lie thou 
there j [tbrouns dwon a letter. '\ for here comes the tpoat 
that muft be caught with tickling. [Exit Maria. 

£ff/^MALVOLIO. 

Matn *Tis but fortune; all is fortune, Maria once 
t(^d me, (he did affed^ me : and I have heard herfelf come' 
thus near, that, ihould (he fency, it fKould be one of my 
complexion. Befides, (he ufes me with a more exalted 
refpeft, than any one elfe that foHows her. What (hohld 
I think on't ? 

Sir To. Here's an over-weening rogue I 

¥ah. O, peace! Contemplation makes a rare turkey- 
cock of him ; how he jets under his advanced plumes ! 

Sir And. 'Slight, I could fo beat the rogue:— 

Sir To. Peace, I (ay. 

Mai. To be count Malvolio j— 

Sir To. Ah, rogue ! 

Sit And. Piilol him> piftol him. 

D a 5trT«, 
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Fab. A fuftian riddle \ 
Sir To. Excellent wench, fay I. 

Mai. M, Oy A, I, d§tbf<way mf iE[/#.-*Nay, but fiFft> let 
me fee, — let me fee,— let roe fee. 
Tab, What a difh oJF poifon has (he drefs'd him ! 
Sir To. And with what wing the ftannyel check; at it ! 
Mai. / may command ivbere J adore. Why, fhc may 
command me j I ferve her, ihe is my lady. Why, this 
is evident to any formal capacity. There is no obftruc- 
tion in this j^-And the end ; — What fhould that alpha- 
betical pofition portend ? if I could make that refemble 
Something in me, — Softly 5— Af, O, J, /.— 

Sir To. O, ay I make up that:— -he is bow at a cold 
fcent. 

Fab, Sowter will cry upoa't, for all this, though it be 
as raok as a fox. 

Mai. M, — Malvolio :— M,— why, that begins my name. 
Fab, Did not I fay> he would work it out ? the cur is 
excellent at faults. 

Mai. M, — But then there is no confonancy in the fe- 
quel ; that fu&rs \mder probation > A fhould follow^ but 
O does. 
Fab. And O (hall end, I hope'. 

^/> To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him cry, O, 
Mai. And then / comes behind. 
Fab, Ay, an you had any eye behind you, you might 
iee more detradion at your heels, than fortunes before 
you. 

Mai. Mf O, yi, Jj — This fimulation is not as the for- 
mer : — and yet, to crufli this a little, it would bow to me, 
for every one of thefe letters are in my name. Soft 5 here 
follows profe. — If this fail into thy band, retuoii/e. In my 
ftars I am abo<ve thee \ but be not dfrmd of greatnefs ; Some 
are born great, fome aJchicve greatnefs, andfome have great- 

nefi 
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mfs thrufi mpou them. l%y fatet •pen tbeir bands ; kt thy 
blood andfpirit embrace tbem, And^ to inure tbyfelfto nxjbnt 
ibou art Hie to be, caft tfy bumble Jlougb, and appear frejb. 
Be (fppoJUe iMttba kinfmanffitrfy ^vitb/ervants : let tfy tongue 
tang arguments offlate j put tfyfelfmto tbe trick offingularity : 
She thus adnnfes tbee, that fighs for thee. Remember nvho 
commended tfy yetto^w fiockings \ and nmfi^d to fee thee ever 
crofs -gartered: Ifay, remember* Go to \ thou art made^ if 
.tbpu defirefl to befo ; if not, let me fee thee aftenvardftill, the 
^Sow ^fer*uantSf andmt wortfy to touch fortune" s fingers* 
FaretueL She, that tvould alter fervices nmtb thee. 

The fortunate-unhappy* 
Day-light and champian difeovers not more : this is open. 
I will be prood, I will read politic authort, I will baffle 
Sir Toby, I will wafii off grofs acquaintance, I will be 
point-de-vice, the very man. I do not now fool myfelf, 
to let imagination jade me $ for every reafon excites to this, 
•that my lady loves me. She did commend my yellow 
dockings of late, ihe did praife my leg being crofs- gar- 
tered ; and in this (he manifefts herfelf to my love, and, 
with a kind of injundlion, drives me to thcfe habits of 
bcr liking. I thank my ftars, I am happy. I will be 
itraage, ftoutj in yellow ftockings, and crofs-garter^d, 
even with the fwiftnefs of putting on. Jove, and my 
ftars be praiied !— -Here is yet a poftfcript. ^ITjou canfl not 
choofe but kno<w *who I am. If thou entertaineft my b*ue, let it 
appear in tfyfrmling \ thy fimles become theenvelh therefore in 
my prefence ftill fnule, dear myfixicet, I prytbee.'^Jove, I 
thank thee. — I will fnsiile i I will do every thing that thou 
wilt have me. [E;cit* 

Fab. I will not give my part of this fport for a penfion 
of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device : 

fiir And, So could I too. 

D 4 Sh' To, 
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Sir To. And a(k no other dowry with her, but fuch 
another jeft. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir And, Nor I neither. 

Faif. Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou fet thy foot o*my neck ? 

Sir And. Or o'mine either? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray-trip^ and be« 
come thy bond-flave } 

Sir And. I*faithy or I cither ? 

Sir 7(7. Avhy, thou haft put him in fuch a dream, that, 
when the image of it leaves him, he muft run mad. 

Mar. Nay, but iky true ; does it work upon him ? 
..Sir To. Like aqua- vitas with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then fee the firuits of the fport, mark 
bis iirft approach before my lady t he will come to her in 
yellow ftockings, and *tis a colour ihe abhors $ and crofs- 
garter'd, i, fafhion ihe deteftsj and he will imile upon 
her, which will now be fo unfuitable to her difpoiition, 
being addi6led to a melancholy as ihe is, that it cannot 
but turn him into a notable contempt i if you will fee it, 
follow me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou moft excellent 
devil of wit! 

Sir And. VVi make one too. [Exeuni* 



ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



Olivia^s Garden, 

Enter Viola, and Clown, tvitb a tabvr, 

Vto. Save thee, friend, and thy muiiclc : Doft thou lire 
by thy tabor > 

Ch. No, twi I live by the church. 

Vi; Art thou a churchman ? 

Clo, No fuch matter, (ir 5 I do live by the church : for 
I do live at my boufe, and my houfe doth ftand by the 
church. 

yio. So thou may'ft fay, the king lies by a beggar, if a 
beggar dwell near him: or, the church itands by thy 
tabor, if thy tabor ftand by the church. 

Ch, You have faid, (ir. — To fee this age I — A fentence 
is but a cheveril glove to a good wit } How quickly the 
wrong fide may be turned outward ! 

Vio, Nay, that's certain 5 they, that dally nicely with 
words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore, my iifter had had no name^i Gr. 

Fio. Why, man? 

Clo. Why, fir, her name's a word ; and to dally with 
that word, might make my fifter wanton : But, indeed^ 
words are very rafcals, (ince bonds difgraced them. 

Vio, Thyreafon, man? 

Clo\ Troth, fir, I can yield you none without words; and 
words are grown fo falfe, I am loth to prove reafon with 
them. 

yio, I warrant, thou are a merry fellow, and careft for 
notiiing. 

C 
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Clo, Not {o^ fir, I do care for fomething : but in my 
confcicDce, fir, I do not care for you \ if that be to care 
for nothing, fir, I would it would make you invifible. 

Via. Art tliou not the lady Olivia's fool ? 

Clo. No, indeed, iw \ the lady Olivia has no folly : (he 
will keep no fool, fir, till fhe be married ; and fools are as 
like hulbands, as pilchards are to herrings, the hufband's 
the bigger : I am, indeed, not her fool, but her corrupter 
of words. 

Vio* I faw thee late at the count Orfino's. 

C/9. Foolery, fir, does walk about the orb, like the 
Ibn; it (hines everywhere. I would be forry, fir, but 
the fooKhould be as oft with your mailer, as with my 
niilrefs : I think, I faw your wifdom there. 

Vh* Nay, an thou pafs upon me, I'll no more with 
Cl^ee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 

Ch. Now Jove, in his next commodity of hair, fend 
thee a beard ! 

Via, By my troth, Til tell thee; I am almoft fick for 
one; tliough I would not have it grow on ray chin. Is 
thy lady within ? 

Clo. Would not a pair of thefe have bred, fir > 

Vio* Yes, being kept together, and put to ufe. 

C/ff. I would play lord Pandarus qf Phrygia, fir, to 
bring a Creflida to this Troilus. 

Fio. I uriderftand you, fir; 'tis well begg'd. 

C/(7, The matter, I hope, is not great, fir, begging but 
z beggar $ Creflida was a beggar. My lady is within, fir. 
I will conftrue to them whence you come 5 who you are, 
;wid what you would, are out of my welkin : I might fay, 
♦Icmcnt ; but the word is over- worn. {^Exit, 

Vio, This fellow's wife enough to play the foal j 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
lie mult ob-ferve tiieir mood on whom he jefts, 

g ' The 
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The quality of per^s, and the time ; 

And, like the haggard, check at every feather 

That comes before his eye. This is a prance. 

As full of labour as a wife man's art : 

For folly, that he wifely (hows, is fit j 

But wife men> folly-fallen, quite taint their wit* 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, anJSiK Andrew Agvb« 

CHEEK. 

Sir To, Save you, gentleman, 

yio. And you, fir. 

Sir And. Dieu 'vosu garde, monfieur. 

Vio. Et<vousauffi\ votre fer^viteur. 

Sir And. I hope, fir, you are j and I am yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the houfe ? my niece is defir* 
0U8 you (hould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Fio, I am bound to your niece, fvc : I mean, (he is the 
lift of my voyage. 

Sir To. Tafte your legs, fir, put them to motion. 

V^o, My legs do better uiulerftand me, fir, than I un« 
derftand what you mean by bidding me tafte my legs. 

Sir To, I mean, to go, fir, to enter. 

Vio, T will anfwer you with gait and entrance : But wc 
are prevented. 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Moft excellent accompli(h*d lady, the heavens rain odours 
pn you ! 

SirAndi That youth's a rare courtierl Rain odours I 
well. 

yio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your own 
pioft pregnant and vouch fafed ear. 

Sic Aj\d. 
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Sir And. Odours, pregnant ^ and 'voucbfafed s'-^VW get 
'em all three ready. 

OH. Let the garden door be (hut, and leave me to my 
hearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Maria. 
Give me your hand, fir. 

Vio» My duty, madam, and moft humble fcrvicc. 

OH, What is your name ? 

yio, Cefario is your fervant*s name, fair princefs, 

OH, My fervant, fir! "Twas never merry world. 
Since lowly feigning was calVd compliment : 
You are fervant to the count Orfino, youth. 

yio^ And he is yours, and his muft needs be yours ; 
Your fervant's fervant is ybur fervant, madam. 

OH, For him, I think not on him : for his thoughts, 
'Would they were blanks, rather than fill*d with me ! 

y'to. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf $— 

OH, O, by your leave, I pray you j 

I bade you never fpeak again of him : 
But, would you undertake another fuit, 
I had rathfer hear you to folicit that. 
Than mufick from the fpheres. 

Vio, Dear lady,— 

OH, Give me leave, I befeech you : I did fend. 
After the laft enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chafe of you j fo did \ abufe 
Myfelf, my fervant, and, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard conftruftion muft I fit. 
To force that on you, in a fiiameful cimning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you think ? 
Have you not fet mine honour at the ftake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? To one of your receiv- 
ing 

Enough 
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Enough is (hewn ; a Cyprus, not a bofom, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you fpeak* 

Vio, I pity you. 

Oil, That's a degree to love. 

Vlo. No, not a grife; for 'tis a vulgar proof. 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

OH, Why, then, methinks, *tis time to fmile again t 

world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one ihould be a prey, how much the better 

To fall before the lion, than the wolf? [Clock ftrikes. 

The clock upbraids me with the wafle of time. — 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you i 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harveft. 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man i 
There lies your way, due weft. 

yio. Then weft ward-hoc : 

Grace, and good difpofition 'tend your ladyftiip ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by roe ? 

OH. Stay: 

1 pr'ythee, tell me, wliat thou think'ft of me. 

yio. That you do think, you are not what you are. 

O/i. If I think fo, I think the fame of you. 

Vio Then think you right j I am not what I am. 

OH, I would, you were as I would have you be I 

Vio, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wifti it might 5 for now I am your fool. 

OH, O, what a deal of fcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murd'rous guilt ftiows not itfelf more foon 
Than love that would feem hid : love's night is noon. 
Cefario, by the rofes of the fpring, 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee io^ that, maugre all thy pride. 
Nor wit, nor reafon, can my paftion hide, 

7 Do 
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Do not extort thy reafons from this claufe, 
For, tliat I woo, thou therefore haft no caufe j 
But, rather, reafon thus with reafon fetter : 
Love fought is good, but given unfought, is better. 

rio. By innocence I fwear, and by my youth, 
I have one heart, one bofom, and one truth. 
And that no woman has j nor never none 
Shall miftrefs be of it, fave I alone. 
And fo adieu, good madam j never more 
Will I my mailer's tears to you deplore. 

Oli. Yet come again : for thou, perhaps, may'ft move 
That heart, which now abhors^ to like his love. lExeunt. 

SCENE II. 
A room in OliviaV hou/e. 

£nUr SiK Toby Belch, Sir Andrew Ague-cheek» 

and Fabian. 

Sir And. No, faith, I'll not ftay a jot longer. 

Sir To. Thy reafon, dear venom, give thy reafon. 

Fab, You muft needs yield your reafon, (it Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, I faw your niece do more favours to 
the count's ferving man, than ever fhe beftowed upon me j 
I faw't i'the orchard. 

Sir To. Did (he fee thee the while, old boy ? tell me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I fee you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in her toward 
you. 

Sir And. 'Slight 1 will you make an afs o' me ? 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of 
judgement and reafon. 

Sir To. And they have been grand jury- men, ilnce bc- 
fwe Noah was a failor. 

FiA, 
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Fab. She did (how favour to the youth in your fight, 
only to cxafperate you-, to awake your dormoufe valour, 
to put fire in your heart, and brimftone in your liver t 
You (hould then have accoHed herj and with fome excel- 
lent jells, fire-new from the mint, you fliould have bang"*^ 
the youth into dumbnefs. This was looked for at your 
hand, and this was baulk'd : the double gilt of this op- 
portunity you kt time wa(h oiF, and you are now faileJ 
into the north of my lady's opinion ; where you will han^ 
like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unlefs you do re- 
deem it by fome laudable attempt, either of valour, or po- 
licy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it muft be with valour i 
for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownift, as a poli- 
tician. 

^/> Tj. Why then, build me thy fortunes upon the bafi» 
«f valour. Challenge me the count's youth to fight withr 
him ; hurt him in eleven places ; my niece (hall take note 
of it: and alTure thyfclf, there is no love-broker in the 
world can more prevail in man's commendation with wo- 
afiaa, than report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this, fir Andrew. 

Sir And. Will either of you bear me a challenge to him f 

Sir To. Go, vrrite it in a martial hand ; be curft and 
brief; it is no matter how witty, fo it be eloquent, and 
ftrH of invention : taunt him with the licence of ink : if 
thou thou'ft him fome thrice, it (ball not be amifs ; and as- 
many lies as will lie in thy (hect of paper, although the 
(heet were big enough for the bed of Ware in England, fet 
»«m down ; go, about it. Let there be gall enough in thy 
iak; though thou write with a goofe-pen, no matter; 
About it. 

Sir And. Where (hall I find you ? 

Sir To. We'll call thee at the c//^;V«/o; Go. 
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Fab. This Is a dear manakin to you, fir Toby. 

Sir To* I have been dear to him, lad j fome two thou* 
(and ftrong, or fb. 

Fab. We (hall have a rare letter from him : but you'll 
not deliver it. 

Sir To, Never truft me then ; and by all means ftir on 
the youth to an anfwer. I think, oxen and wainropes 
cannot hale them together. For Andrew, if he were 
open'd, and you find fo much blood in his liver as will 
clog the foot of a flea, I'll eat the reft of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his oppofite, the youth, bears in his vifage 
no great prefage of cruelty. 

£;7/^ Maria. 

Sir To. Look, where the youngeft wren of nine comes. 

Mar. If you deilre the fpleen, and will laugh yourfelves 
into ditches, follow me: yon' gull Malvolio is turned 
heathen, a very renegado; for there is no Chriftian, that 
means to be fav'd by believing rightly, can ever believe 
fuch impoflible paiTages of groiTnefs. He's in yellow ftock- 
ings. 

Sir To. And crofs-garter'd ? 

Mar. Moft villainoufly; like a pedant that keeps a 
fchool i'the church. — I have dogg'd him, like his mur- 
derer : He does obey every point of the letter that I dropp'd 
to betray him. He does fmile his face into more lines, 
than are in the new map, with the augmentation of the 
Indies 4 you have not feen fuch a thing as 'tisjxl can 
hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know, my lady 
will ftrike him ; if Ihe do, he'll fmile, and take't for a 
great favour. 

Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
A Street. 

Enter Aktonio and Sebastian. 

Seb, I would not, by my will, have troubled you j 
But, fince you make your pleaAire of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

Ant, 1 could not ftay behind you ; my defire^ 
More fharp than filed fteel, did fpur me forth) 
And not all love to fee you, (though fo much» 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage,) 
But jealoufy what might befall your travel, 
Being fkillefs in thefe parts ; which to a (Iranger, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhofpitable i My willing love. 
The rather by thefe arguments of fear, 
Set forth in your purfuit. 

Seb, My kind Antonio, 

I can no other anfwer make, but, thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Are (huiHed off with fuch uncurrent pay t 
But, were my worth, as is my confcience, firm. 
You (hould find better dealing. What^s to do ? 
Shall we go fee the reliques of this town ? 

Ant, To-morrow, fir j belt, firft, go fee your lodging. 

Seb, I am not weary, and *tis long to night } 
I pray you,, let us fatisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame. 
That do renown this city. 

Ant, * Would, you'd pardon me j 

I do not without danger walk thefe ftret ts t 

£ Once, 
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Once, in a fea-fight, 'gainft the Count his gallies, 

I did fomc fervice ; of fuch note, indeed. 

That, were I ta'en here, it would fcarce be anfwer'd. 

Seb. Belike, you flew great number of his people. 

Ant. The offence is not of fuch a bloody nature j 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 
It might have iince been anfwerM in repaying 
What we took from them 5 which, for traffick's fake, 
Moft of our city did : only myfelf flood out : 
For which, if I be lapfed in this place^ 
I fhall pay dear. 

Seb, Do not then walk too open. 

Jnt, It doth not fit me. Hold, fir, here's my purfe ; 
In the fouth fiiburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is befl to lodge : I will befpeak our diet, 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of the town ; there fhall you have me. 

Seb, Why I your purfe ? 

Ant. Haply, your eye fhall light upon fome toy 
You have defire to purchafe 5 and your ftore, 
I think, is not for ic]le markets, fir. 

Seb, I'll be your purfe-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant.— 

Sfb, I do remember. [Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
Olivia's Garden^ 

9 

Enter Olivia, and MAt.iA. 

0£. I have fent after him : He fays, hell come) 
How (hall I feaft him ; what bellow on him ? 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd> or borrowM. 
I fpeak too loud^— 
Where is Malvolio ? — he is &d> and civil, 
And fuits well for a fervant with my fortunes i-<^ 
Where is Malvolio ? 

Mar. He's coming, madam ; 

But in ftrarge manner. He is fure pofTefsM* 

OA'. Why, what's the matter ? does he rave ? 

Mar. No, madim» 

He does nothing but fmile : your lady(hip 
Were beil have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, fure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

0U» Go call him hither .^I'm as mad as he, 
If lad and merry madnefs equal be.-— 

Enter MaLvolio. 

How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai, Sweet lady, ho, ho. {^Smiles fantajiicalfy, 

on. Smil'ft thou ? 
I fent for thee upon a fad occafion. 

Mai. Sad, lady ? I could be fad : This does make fome 
obflru£lion in the blood, this crofs -gartering ; But what 
of that ? if it pleafe the eye of one, it is with me as the 
very true fonnet is : Pieafe one, and pleafe all, 

E % ^^> 
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Oil, Why, how doft thou, man? what is the matter 
with thee ? 

Mai. Not black in ipy mind, though yellow in my legs : 
It did come to his hands, and commands (hall be executed. 
I think, we do know the fweet Roman hand. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 

Mai. To bed ? ay, fweet-heart r and I'll come to thee. 

Oli. God comfort thee t Why doft thou fmile to, and 
kifs thy hand fo oft ? 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio ? 

Mai. At your requeft ? Yes j Nightingales anfwer 
daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ndiculous boldnelk 
before my lady ? '^^ 

Mai, Be not afraid of greatnefi: — 'T was well writ. 

Oli. What meancft thou by that, Malvolio? • 

Mai. Some are born gfiatf^^ 

Oil Ha? 

Mai. Some atchieve greatmfSf ^ 

OU. What fay'ft thou ? 

Mai. And fame have greatnefi tbfuft up&» tbim. 

Oli. Heaven reftore thee ! 

Mai. Remember, ivho commended thy yello^-wftociings^'^ 

Oli. Thy yellow (lockings ? 

M^. And fwijh" dig fee thee crofs'garter^d. 

Oli. Crofs garterM ? 

Mai. Go to: thou art made, if thou dejirefl ta befii^-^ 

Oli. Am I made? 

Mai. If not, let vie fee thee a ferikint ftiU. \ 

Oli. Why, this is very midfummer madnefsr 

Enter Servant. 

Scr. Madam) the young gentleman of the count Orii- 

no's 
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no's is retumM 5 I could hardly entreat him back : he at- 
tends your ladyfhip's pleaiure. 

OIL I'll come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good Maria, let 
this fellow be look'd to. Where'^s my couiln Toby? Let 
fome of my people have a fpecial care of him j I would 
not have him mifcarry for the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Maria. 

Mai, Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ? no worfe 
man than (ir Toby to look to me ? This concurs direflly 
with the letters (he fends him on purpofe, that I may ap- 
pear ftubbom to him ; for (he incites me to that in the 
letter. Caft thy bumble flougby fays (he 5 — be oppofite ivitb a 
kin/man, furly icith fer<uantSt — let tby tcngue tang nvitb argu- 
ments offtate, — put tbyfelf into tbe trick of Jingularity 5 — ^ 
and, confequently, fets down the manner howj as, a fad 
face, a reverend carriage, a (low tongue, in the habit of 
fome (ir of note, and fo forth. I have limed her; but it 
is Jove's doing, and Jove make me thankful ! And, when 
(he went away now, Let tbis felloe be looked tot Fellow ! 
not Malvolio, nor after my degree, but fellow. Why, 
every thing adlieres together; that no dram of a fcruple, 
no fcruple of a fcniple, no obftacle, no incredulous or un- 
fafe circumftance, — What can be faid ? Nothing, that can 
be, can come between me and the full profpeft of my 
hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of this^ and he is 
to be thanked. 

Re-enter Maki A, tuith Sir Tobv Belch* and Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of fan6lity ? If 
all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion him- 
felf poflTefTed him, yet I'll fpeak to him. 

Fab, Here he is, here he is :— How is't with you, (ir ? 
how is't with you, man ? 

E 3 Mai. 
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MaL Go ofF) I diicard youj let me cniay my private | 
go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend fpeaks within him ! did 
not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady prays you to have a 
care of hiip. 

Mai, Ah, ha I does fhe fo ? 

Sir To. Go to, go to j peace, peace, we rauft deal gently 
with him i let me alone, ^ow do you, Malvolio ? how 
is't with you? What, man! defy the devil; confider, 
he's an enemy to mankind. 

Ma/. Do you know wl>at you fay ? 

Mar. La you, an you fpeak ill of the devil, how he 
takes it at heart I Pray God, he be not bewitched ! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wife woman. 

Mar. Marry, and it (hall be done to-morrow morning, 
if I live. My lady would not loie him for more than I ^11 
iky. 

Mai. How now, miilrefs ? 

Mar. O lord I 

Sir To, Pr'ythee, hold- thy peace 5 this is not the wayi 
Do you not fee, you move him ? let me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentlenefs ; gently, gently : the fiend 
is rough, and will not be roughly ufed. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock ? how doft thou, 
chuck ? 

Mai, Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man ! 'tis 
not for gravity to play at cherry-pit with Satan ; Hang 
him, foul collier ! 

Mar. Get him to fay his prayers j good fir Toby, get 
him to pray. « 

Mai. My prayers, minx ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of godlinefs. 

Mai, Go, hang yourfelves aUl you are idle ihallow 

things; 
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things : I am not of your element } you ihall know more 
hereafter. [ExiU 

Sir to. Is't poflible ? 

Fab. If this were playM upon a ftage nowi I could con- 
demn it as an improbable fiflion. 

Sir To, His very genius hath taken the infc^on of the 
device, man. 

Mar, Nay> purfue bim now; left the device .take air, 
and taint. 

Fab, Why, we (hall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The houfe will be the quieter. 

Sir To, Come, we'll have him in a dark room> and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is mad ; 
we may carry it thus, for our pleafure, and his penance, 
till our very paftime^ tired out of breath, prompt us to 
have mercy on him : at which time, we will bring the 
device to the bar, and crown thee for a finder of madmen* 
But fee, but iee. 

Enter Sir Andrew Aoue-cheek. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sir Ami. Here's the challenge, read it j I warrant, there's 
vinegar and pepper in't. 

Fab. Is'tfofawcy? 

Sir And. Ay, is it, I warrant liim : do but read. 

Sir To. Give me. [reads, "^ Toutb, tvbatfrever tbou arf^ 
tbou art but a fcur'vy fellofw. 

Fab. Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in tby mind, fwby I do 
call theefo, for I imll Jbow tbee §b reafonfor^t. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the blow of 
the law. 

Sir To. Tbou comeft to tbe lady Olivia, and in my fighi f 

E4 
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ufsj thee kindlj s but tbou lieft in tby throat ^ that is not the mat^ 
ter I challenge thee for, 

Fah, Very brief, and exceeding good fenfe-lefs. 

Sir To. I ivill ^way-lay thee going home j nuhere if it be thy 
chance to kill /«^,— 

Fah, Good. 

Sir To. Thou kiliyi me like a rogue and a villain. 

Fah, Still you keep o^the windy fide of tht law : Good. 

Sir To. Fare thee <welli And God have mercy upon one of 
ourfouh! He may have mercy upon nune^ but nty hope it bet- 
ter, and fo look to thyfelf, Thy friend, as thou ufeft him, and 
thy f^worn eneny, Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To, If this letter move him not, hit legs cannot ; 
I'll give't him. 

Mar, You may have very fit occafion for't ; he is now 
m fome commerce with my lady, and will by and by 
depart. 

Sir To, Go, fir Andrew j fcout mc for him at the comer 
of the orchard, like a bum-bailiifi fo foon as ever thou 
feed him, draw } and, as thou draw^ft, fwear horrible : for 
it comes to pafs oft, that a terrible oath, with a fwagger- 
ing accent (harply twanged off, gives manhood more ap. 
probation than ever proof itfelf would have earn'd him. 
Away. 

Sir And, Nay, let me alone for fwearing. [Exit, 

Sir To, Now will not I deliver his letter : for the be- 
haviour of the young gentleman gives him out to be of 
good capacity and breeding ; his employment between his 
lord and my niece confirms no left \ therefore this letter, 
beipg fo e^^cellently ignorant, will breed no terror in the 
youth, he will find it comes from a clodpole. But, fir, I 
will deliver his challenge by word of mouth j fet upon 
Ague-cheek a notable report of valour 5 and drive the 
gentleman, (as> I know, his youth will aptly receive it,) 

3 into 
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Into a moft hideous opinion of his rage> (kill, fury, and 
impctuofity. This will fo fright them both, that thtf 
will kill one another by the look> like cockatrices. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 

Fab, Here he comes with your niece t give them way, 
till he take leave, and prefently after him. 

Sir To. I will meditate the while upon fome horrid mef- 
£ige for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 

OU. I have faid too much unto a heart of ftone. 
And laid mine honour too unchary out : 
There^s fomeihing in me, that reproves my ^ult i^ 
But fuch a headftrong potent fault it is. 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Vio, With the fame 'haviour that your pailion bears^ 
Go on my mailer's griefs. 

,Oti. Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my piflure j 
Refufe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you i 
And, I befeech you, come again to-morrow. 
What ihall you a(k of me, that I'll deny 5 
That honour, fav'd, may upon alking give ? 

Vio, Nothing but this, your true love for my mafter. 

Oli, How with mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have given to you ? 

Vio, I will acquit you. 

> Oli, Well, come again to-morrow: Fare thee well 5 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my foul to hell. [Exit^ 

Re-enter Sir Toby Belch, and Fabian. 

Sir To, Gentleman, God fave thee. 
yio. And you, Ur. 

Hi 
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Sir To, Tlat defence thou haft, betake tbee to't: of 
what nature the wrongs are thou haft done biniy I know 
not ; but thy intercepter, full of delpight, bloody as the 
hunter, attends thee at the orchard end : difmonnt thy 
tuck, be yare in tliy preparation^ for thy allailant is quick, 
ikilful, and deadly. 

f^io* You miftake, iirj I am fure, no man hath any 
quarrel to me; my remembrance is very free and clear 
from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwife, I affure you : there- 
fore, if you liold your life at any price, betake you to 
your guard } for your oppofite hath in him what youth, 
ftrength, (kill, and wrath, can fiimilh man withal. 

Fio, I pray you, fir, what is he ? 

Sir To, He is knight, dubbM with unbacked rapier, and 
on carpet confideration ; but he is a devil in private brawl : 
fouls and bodies hath he divorced three ; and his incenfe- 
ment at this moment is fo implacable, that fatisfa6Vion 
can be none but by pangs of death and fepulchre : hob, 
nob, is his word ; give't, or take't. 

Fio. I will return again into the houfe, and defire fome 
condu£t of the lady. I am no fighter. I have heard of 
fome kind of men, that put quarrels purpofely on others, 
to tafte their valour : belike this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itfelF out of a 
very competent injury; therefore, get you on, and give 
him his defire. Back you (hall not to the hoiife, unlefs 
you undertake that with me, which with as much fafety 
you might anfwer him : therefore, on, or ftrip your fword 
ftark naked ; for meddle you muft, that's certain, or for- 
fwear to wear iron about you. 

Fio. This is as uncivil, as ftrange. I befeech you, do 
sne this courteous office^ as to know of the knight what 

my 
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my offence to him is \ it is fomething of mj negligence^ 
nothing of my purpofe. 

Sir 'To. I wiil do fo. Signior FabiaD, ftay you by this 
gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Toby. 

Vio, YT2i^ you, fir, do you know of this matter ? 

fab. I know, the knight is incenfed againft you, even 
to a mortal arbitrement \ but nothing of the circumliance 
more. 

Vio, I befeech you, what manner of man is he ? 

¥ah. Nothing of that wonderful promife, to read him 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 
his valour. He is, indeed, fir, the moft (kilful, bloody, 
and fatal oppofite that you could poiTibly have found in 
any part of Illyria : Will you walk towards him ? I will 
make your peace with him, if I can. 

Vio. I (hall be much bound to you for't : I am one, 
that had rather go with fir prieft, than fir knight : I care 
not who knows fo much of my mettle. \Exeimtm 

Re-enter Sir Toby, 'witb Sir Akdrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil 5 I have not feen 
fuch a virago. I had a pafs with him, rapier, fcabbard, 
and all, and he gives me the fluck-in, with fuch a mortal 
motion, that it is inevitable ; and on the anfwer, he paya . 
you as furely as your feet hit the ground they ftep on t 
They fay, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And, Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir To, Ay, but he will not now be pacified : Fabian 
can fcarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't j an I thought he had been valiant, 
and (o cunning in fence, I'd have feen him damn'd ere 
I'd have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter fiip, and 
I'll give him my horfc, grey Capilet. 

Sir 7a. 
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Sir To, I'll make the motion t Stand here, make a good 
fiiow on't ; this Hiali end without the perdition of fouls < 
Marry, lUl ride your horfe as well as I ride you. 

[AJide. 



Re-enter Fabian and Viola* 

I have his horfe [To Fab.} to take up the quarrel j I have 
perfuaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab, He is as horribly conceited of him; and pants, 
and looks pale, as if a bear were at his heels. 

Sir To, There's no remedy, fir 5 he will fight with you 
for his oath fake : marry, he hath better bethought him 
of his quarrel, and he finds that now fcarce to be worth 
talking of: therefore draw, for the fupportance of liis 
vow 5 he protefts, he will not hurt you. 

Fio. Pray God defend me ! A little thing would make 
ine tell them how much I lack of a man. lAfide, 

Fab, Give ground, if you fee him furious. 

Sir To. Come, fir Andrew, there's no remedy 5 the gen- 
tleman will, for his honour's fake, have one bout with 
yout he cannot by the duello avoid it: but he has pro- 
mised me, as he is a gentleman and a foldier, he will not 
hurt you. Come on j to't. 

Sir And, Pray God, he keep his oath I Idrsnvs, 

Enter Antonio. 

rio, I do aflTure you, 'tis againft my will. ^dranvs. 

Ant. Put up your fvvord j — If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me j 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. [^dranmng. 

Sir To, You, fir? why, what are you? 

Ant, 
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Ant. One, fir, that for his love dares ytX do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir 7(7. Nay, if you be an undertaker^ I am for you. 

[drtemtm 

Enter tnvo Officers. 

Fah. O good fir Toby, hold i here come the officers. 

Sir To, 1*11 be with you anon. [^To Antonio. 

l^io. Pray, fir, put up your fword, if you pleafe. 

[To Sir Andrew. 

Sir And. Marry, will I, fir;—- and, for that I promised 
you, I'll be as good as my word : He will bear you eafUy». 
and reins welL 

1 Off, This is the man 5 do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arreil thee at the fuit 
Of count Oriino. 

Ant, You do miftake me, fir. 

1 Off, No, fir, no jot ; I know your favour well. 
Though now you have no fea-cap on your head.-* 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant, I mufl obey. — This comes with feeking yon } 
But there^s no remedy; I fhall anfwer it. 
What will you do ? Now my neceffity 
Makes me to a(k you for my purfe : It grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you, 
Tlian what befalls myfclf. You ftand amaz'd 5 
But be of comfort. 

a Off. Come, fir, away. 

Ant. I mufl entreat of you fome of that money. « 

rio. What money, iir ? 
For the fair kindnefs you have fhowM me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your prefent trouble. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
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I'll lend yon fomething : my having is not much j 
I'll make divifion of my prefent with you : 
Hold, there is half my coffer. 

Ant. Will you deny me now ? 

Is't poiHble, that my deferts to you 
Can lack perfuafion ? Do not tempt ray mifery, 
Left that it make me fo unfound a man, 
As to upbraid you with thofe kindnefles 
That I have done for you. 

Fio, I know of none; 

-Nor know I you by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainnefs, babbling, drunkennefs. 
Or any taint of vice, whofe ftrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant, O heavens themfelves I 

a Off. Come, fir, I pray you, go. 

Ant, Let me fp^ak a little . This youth that you fee ber«| 
I fnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Relieved him with fuch fanf^ity of love,— 
And to his image, which, methought, did promife 
Moll venerable worth, did I devotion. 

I Off, What's that to us ? The time goes by 5 away. 

Ant, But, O, how vile an idol proves this god I— 
Thou hail, Sebaflian, done good feature (hame. — 
In nature there's no blemilh, but the mind ; 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous evil 
Are empty trunks, o'crflourifti'd by the devil. 

I Off, The man grows mad 5 away with hinu ^ 
Come, come, fir. 

Ant, Lead me on. [Exeunt Officers, tmtb Antokio, 

Vio, Methinks, his words do from fuch paflioA fly. 
That he believes himfelf 5 fo do not I. 

S Prove 
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Prove true, imagination, O, prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir To, Come hither, knight j come hither, Fabian | 
we'll whifper o'er a couplet or two of moft fagc Ciws. 

Fio, He nam'd Sebaftian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glafs ; even fuch, and io^ 
111 favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this fafhion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove, 
Tempells are kind, and fait waves freih in love ! [£*•//. 

Sir To, A very difhoneft paltry boy, and more a coward 
than a hare : his (Uflioncfty appears, in leaving his friend 
here in neceHity, and denying him j and for his coward- 
fhip, a(k Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a moft devout coward, religious in it. 

Sir And, 'Slid, I'll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him foundly, but never draw thy 
fword. 

Sir And, Ah I do not,— [Exit» 

Fab, Come, let's fee the event. 

Sir To, I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing yet. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Hie Street before 01ivia''8 Houfe. 
Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo, Will you make me believe, that I am not fent for 
you ? 

Seb, Go to, go to, thou art a foolifh fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Clo, Well held out, i'faith ! No, I do not know you j 
nor I am not fent to you by my lady, to bid you come 
(peak with her 5 nor your name is not mafter Cefario ; nor 
this is not my nofe ^either. — Nothing, that is fo, is fo. 

Seb, I pr'ythee, vent thy folly fomewhere elfe j 
Thou know'ft not me. 

Clo, Vent^my folly ! He has heard that word of fomc 
great man, and now applies it to a fooU Vent my folly! 
I am affaid this great lubber the world will prove a cock- 
ney. — I pr'ythee now, ungird thy ftrangenefs, and tell me 
what I (hall vent to my lady ; Shall I vent ^o her, that 
thou art coming ? 

Seb. I pr'ythee, fooli(h Greek, depart from vtit j 
There's money for thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I (hall give worfe payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou haft an open hand: — Thefe 
wife men, that give fools money, get themfelvei a good 
report after fourteen years' purchafe. 



Entet^ 
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Enter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, andTk'Ri\^, 

Sir And, Now, fir, have I met you again ? there's for 
you. [Striking Sebastian. 

Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad ? [Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Hold, fir, or I'll throw your dagger o'er the 
houfe. 

Clo. This will I tell my lady ftraight : I would not be 
in fome of your coats for two- pence. [Exit Clown. 

Sir To, Come oa, firj hold. [//(^M/i^ Sebastian. 

Sir And, Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way to 
work with him ; I'll have an a6lion of battery againft 
him, if there be any law in Illyria: though I ftruck him 
firft, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

^/> To. Come, fir, I will not let you go. Come, my 
young foldier, put up your iron : you are well flelh'd j 
come on. 

Seb, I will be free from thee. What wouldft thou now ? 
If thou dar'ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. [drofvus. 

Sir To, What, what ? Nay, then I mult have an ounce 
or two of this mals^ert blood from you. [draws. 

Enter Olivia. 

Oli, Hold, Toby 5 on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Sir To, Madam ? 

O//. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves> 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd^! out of my fight I 

F Be 
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Be not offended, dear Cefario : 

Rudcfby, be gone ! — I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

[Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabiav, 
Let thy fair wifdom, pot thy padlon, fway 
In this uncivil and unjufl extent 
Againft thy peace. Go with me to my houfe ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitlefs pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
May'ft fmile at this : thou (halt not choofe but go j 
Do not deny : Belhrew his foul for me. 
He ftarted one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb, What relifh is in this ? how runs the Aream ? 
Or I am mad, or elfe this is a dream : — 
Let fancy ftill my fenfe in Lethe fteep | 
If it be thus to dream, ftill let me deep ! 

Oii. Nay, come, I pr'ythee ! 'Would, thouMft be nil'd 
by me ! 

Seb. Madam, I will. 

Oli, O, fay fo, and fo be ! lExeunt. 



SCENE II. 
J room in OUvia^s houfe. 

Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar, Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this 
beard 5 make him believe, thou art fir Topas, the curate j 
do it quickly: I'll call fir Toby the whilft. ^ 

l^Exit Maria. 
Ch. Well, 111 put it on, and I will diflemble myfelf 
in't $ and I would I were the firft that ever diffembled in 
fuch a gown. I am not tall enough to become the func- 
tion 
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tion well ; nor lean enough to be thought a good ftudent t 
but to be (aid, an honeft man, and a good houfekeeper, 
goes as ^rly, as to fay, a careful man^ and a great fcho- 
lar. The competitors enter. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, iuii Maria. 

Sir To, Jove blefs thee, mafter parfon. 

Clo. Bonos diesy fir Toby: for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never faw pen and ink, very wittily faid to a 
niece of king Gorboduc, Tbatt that isy is: fo I, being 
mafter parfon, am mailer parfon ; For what is that, but 
that ) and is, but is ? 

Sir To, To him, fir Topas. 

Clo, What, hoa, I fay, — Peace in this prifon ! 

Sir *To, The knave counterfeits well j a good knave. 

Mai. \in an inner chamber, '\ Who calls there ? 

Clo, Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to vifit Malvolio 
the lunatick. 

Mai, Sir Topas, fir Topas, good fir Topas, go to my 
lady. 

Clo, Out, h3rperbolical fiend! how vexed thou this 
man ? talked thou nothing but of ladies ? 

Sir To, Well faid, mafter parfon. 

Mai, Sir Topas, never was man thus wrongM t good 
fir Topas, do not think I am mad $ they have laid me 
here in hideous darknefs. 

Clo, Fye, thou difhoneft Sathan ! I call thee by the 
moft modelt terms ; for I am one of thofe gentle ones» 
that will ufe the devil himfelf with courtefy 5 Say'ft thou, 
that houfe is dark ? 

Mai, As hell, fir Topas. 

Clo, Why, it hath bay windows tranfparent as barri- 
cadoes, and the clear ftones towards the fouth-north are as 

F 1 V<>5^x«%.^ 
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luftrous as ebony; and yet complaineft thou of obftruc- 
tion? 

Mal» I am not mad» (Ir Topas ; I fay to you> this houfe 
is dark. 

Clo, Madman, thou erreft : I fay, there is no darknefs, 
but ignorance; in which thou art more puzzled, than the 
Egyptians in their fog. 

Mai. I fay, this houfe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell ; and I fay, there was never 
man thus abufed : I am no more mad than you are ; make 
the trial of it in any conftant queftion. 

Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concerning 
wild- fowl ? 

'' MaL That the foul of our grandam might haply inhabit 
a bird. 

Clo. What think'ft thou of his opinion ? 

Mai. I think nobly of the foul, and no way approve hi« 
opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well : Remain thou ftill in darknefs : 
thou (halt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allow 
of thy wits \ and fear to kill a woodcock, left thou dif- 
polTeis the foul of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 

MaL Sir Topas, fir Topas, — 

Sir To. My moft exquiiite fir Topas ! 

Clo. Nay, I am for all waters. 

Mar. Thou might'ft have done this without thy beard, 
and gown ; he fees thee not. 

Sir To. To him in thine own voice, and bring me word 
how thou find'it him : I would, we were well rid of this 
knavery. If he may be conveniently delivered, I would 
he were ; for I am now fo far in offence with' my niece^ 
that I cannot purfue with any fafety this fport to the 
upfhot. Come by and by to my chamber. 

[^Exeunt Sir Toby and Maria. 

Clo. 
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Clo. Key Robin, jolly Rohin, 

Tell me honv thy lady does, [Singing, 

Mai. Fool,— . 

Clo. My ^y is unkind, perdy. 

MaL Fool,— . 

Clo. Alasy fwhyisfiefo? 

MaL Fool, I lay 5 — 

Clo. She lo*ves another — Who calls, ha ? 

Mid. (^ood fool, as ever thou wilt deferve well at my 
hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink, and paper ; at 
I am a gentleman, I will live to be thankful to thee for*t. 

Clo, Mafter Malvolio ! 

MaL Ay, good fool. 

Clo, Alas, fir, hoW fell you befides your five wits ? 

MaL Fool, there was never man fo notorioudy abufed ; 
I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou krt. 

Clo, But as well ? then you are mad, indeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a fool. 

MaL They have here property 'd me ; keep me in dark- 
nefs, fend minifters to me, afles, and do all they can to face 
me out of my wits. 

Clo. Advife you what you fay 5 the minifler is here.— 
Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the heavens reftore ! en- 
deavour thyfelf to deep, and leave thy vain bibble babble. 

MaL Sir Topas,^*— 

Clo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. — Who, 
I, fir ? not I, fir. God b'w'you, good fir Topas. — Marryi 
amen. — I will, fir, I will. 

MaL Fool, fool, fool, I fky, — 

Clo, Alas, fir, be patient. What fay you, fir ? I am 
flierit for fpeaking to you. 

Mai, Good fooI> help me to fome light, and fome pa- 
per ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits> as any man in 
lUyria. 

F 3 Ck. 
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Clo, Wcll-a-day, — that you were, fir ! 
Mhl, By this hand, I am : Good fool, fome ink, paper, 
and light, and convey what I will fet down to my lady ; 
it ihall advantage thee more than ever the bearing of letter 
did. 

C/o, I will help you to*t. But tell me true> are you 
not mad indeed } or do you but counterfeit ? 
Mai, Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 
Clo, Nay, 1*11 ne'er believe a madman, till I fee his 
brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and ink. 

Mai, F90I, I'll requite it in the higheii degree : I pr*y- 
thee, be gone. 
Clo. I am gone, /r. 

And anon, fir. 
Til be imthyou again. 
In a trice. 
Like to the old vice. 
Your need tofuficdn ; 
IVbo ivitb dagger of lath. 
In bis rage and his ivrath. 

Cries, ah, ba! tothede<vil: 
Like a mad lad. 
Fare thy nails, dad. 

Adieu, goodman drivel, [Exit» 



SCENE III. 
Olivia's Garden, 

£»/^r Sebastian. 

Seb, This is the air j that is tlie glorious fun j 
This pearl (he gave me, I do fecl't, and fce't; 

And 
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And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 

Yet 'tis not madnefs. Where's Antonio then? 

I could not find him at the Elephant t 

Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit. 

That he did range the town to feek me out. 

His counfel now might do me golden fervice : 

For though my foul difputes well with my fenfe. 

That this may be fome error, but no madnefs. 

Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So far exceed all inftance, all difcourie. 

That I am ready to diftruft mine eyes. 

And wrangle with my reafon, that perfuades me 

To any other truft, but tliat I am mad. 

Or elfe the lady's mad j yet, if 'twere fo. 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers. 

Take, and give back, affairs, and their difpatch. 

With fuch a fmooth, difcreet, and ftable bearing. 

As, I perceive, Ihe does ; there's fomething in't. 

That is decelvable. But here comes the lady. 



Enter Olivia, and a Prieft. 

OIL Blame not this hade of mine : If you mean well, 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantry by : there, before him. 
And underneath that confecrated roof. 
Plight me the full affurance of your faith ; 
That my moft jealous and too doubtful foul 
May live at peace : He (hall conceal it. 
Whiles you are willing it fhall come to note \ 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you fay ? 

F 4 Seh, 
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Seb. 1*11 follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having fworn truth, ever will be true. 

Oil. Then lead the way, good father j— And heavens 
fo (hine, 
That they may fairly note this aft of mine * [Mxeunt* 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

The Street before Olivia's Houfe, 

Enter Clown , and Fabian. 

Fab, Now, as thou loveft me, let me fee his letter. 
CIo, Good matter Fabian, grant me another requeft. 
Fab, Any thing. 

Clo, Do not defire to fee this letter. 
Fab.' That is, to give a dog, and, in recompence^ de* 
fire vay dog again. 

Enter DvKE J Viola, and Attendants. 

Duke, Belong you to the lady Olivia, friends ? 

Ch. Ay, fir ; we are fome of her trappings. 

Duke, I know thee well 5 How doft thou, my good fel- 
low? 

do. Truly, fir, the better for my foes, and the worif 
for my friends. 

Duke, Jutt the contrary \ the better for thy friends. 

Clo, No, fir, the worfe. 

Duke. How can that be ? 

Clo, Marry, fir, they praife me, and make an afs of me $ 
now my foes tell me plainly, I am an afs : fo that by my 
foes, fir, I profit in the knowledge of myfelf j and by my 
friends I am abufed : fo that, conclufions to be as kiifes, 
if your four negatives make your two affirmatives, why, 
then the worfe for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why> this is excellent. 
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Cb. By my troth, fir, no j though it pleafe yon to be 
one of my friends. 

Duke, Thou (halt not be the worfe forme ; there^s gold. 

Clo, But that it would be double-dealing, fir, I would 
you could make it another. 

Duke, O, you give me ill counfel. 

Clo, Put your grace in your pocket, fir, for this once, 
and let your flefh and blood obey it. 

Duke, Well, I wiil be fo much, a finner to be a double 
dealer \ there*s another. 

Clo. PrimOffecuudoy tertio, is a good play j and the old 
faying is, the third pays for all : the triplex, fir, is a good 
tripping meafurej or the bells of St. Bennet, fir, may 
put you in mind $ One, two, three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of me at this 
throw.: if you will let your lady know, I am here to fpeak 
with her, and briug her along with you, it may awake my 
bounty further. 

Ck, Marry, fir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go, fir ; but I would not have you to think, 
that my defire of having is the fm of covetoufnefs : but, 
as you fay, fir, let your bounty take a nap, I will awake it 
anon. lExit Clown. 

Enter AnTOVio, and OSicen, 

Vio Here comes the man, fir, that did refcue mc. 

Duke: That face of his I do renriember well j 
Yet, when I faw it lalt, it was befmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the fmoke of war : 
A bawbling vefl'el was he captain of. 
For (hallow draught, and bulk, unprizable j 
With which fuch fcathful grapple did he make 
With the mOil noble bottom of our fleet, 

That 
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That very envy, and the tongue of lofs, 

Cry'd fame and honour on him. — What's the matter? 

I Off, Orfino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught, from Candy $ 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus loft his leg i 
Here in the ftreets, defperate of ihame, and ftate. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Fio, He did roe kindnefs, fir ; drew on my fide j 
But, in conclufion, put ftrange fpeech upon me, 
I know not what 'twas, but diftradion. 

Duke. Notable pirate ! thou (alt-water chief ! 
What foolifii boldnefs brought thee to their mercies. 
Whom thou, in terms fo bloody, and fo dear* 
Haft made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orfino, noble fir. 

Be pleas'd that I fliake off thefe names yoU give me j 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate^ 
Though, I confefs, on bafe and ground enough, 
Orfino's enemy. A witchcraft drew mc hither i 
That moft ingrateful boy there, by your fide. 
From the rude iea's enrag'd and foamy mouth 
Did I redpem ; a wreck paft hope he was t 
His life I gave him, <(nd did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or reftraint» 
All his in dedication : for his fake. 
Did I expofe myfelf, pure for his iove. 
Into the danger of this ^flverfe town 5 
Drew to defend him, when he was befct j 
Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with ine in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 
And grew a twenty-years -removed thing. 
While one would wink \ deny'd me mine own purfe, 
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Which I had recommended to his ufe 
Not half an hour bet«> t. 

Flo. How can this be ? 

Duke, When came he to this town ? 

Jnt. To-day, my lord ; and for three months before, 
(No interim, not a minute*s vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olivia -and Attendants, 

Duke, Here comes the countefs $ now heaven walks on 
earth.— 
But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madnds s 
Three months this youth hath tended upon me j 
But more of that anon. Take him afide. 

OIL What would my lord, but that he may not have^ 
Wherein Olivia may feem ferviceablc ? — 
Cefario, you do not keep promife with me. 

Fio. Madam ? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, — ^ 

Oli, What do you iky, Cefario ? Good my lord,— - 

Vio, My lord would fpeak, my duty huflies me. 

Olu If it be aught to the old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat and fulfome to mine ear. 
As howling after muiick. 

Duke, Still fo cruel ? 

Oli. Still fo conftant, lord. 

Duke, What! to perverfenefsl you uncivil lady. 
To whofe ingrate and unaufpicious altars 
My foul the faithfuirft offerings hath breath'd out. 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What fhall I do ? 

Olu Even what it pleafe my lord, that fhall become him* 

Duke, Why fhould I not, had I the heart to do it. 
Like to the £g3rptian thief, at point of death, 

KiU 
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Kill what I love j a favage jealoufy* 

That fometime (avoun nobly } — But bear me this s 

Since you to non-regardance caft my faith. 

And that I partly know the inftrument 

That fcrewt me from my true place in your fevour. 

Live youy the marble-breafted tyrant, iiill \ 

But this, your minion» whom, I know, you love. 

And whom, by heaven I fwear, I tender dearly. 

Him will I tear out of that cruel eye. 

Where he fits crowned in his mailer's fpite.— 

Come boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in mifcbief s 

J 11 facrifice the lamb that I do love. 

To fpite a raven's heart within a dove. {j^^tng. 

Vto. Apd I, moft jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reft, a thoufand deaths would die. iFoikwing. 

Oti. Where goes Cefario ? 

A'w. After him I love. 

More than I love thefe eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er I fhall love wife s 
If I do feign, you witneiTes above, 
Punifh my life, for tainting of my love! 

Oil, Ah me, detefted! how am I beguil'dl 

yio. Who does beguile you ? who does do you wrong ? 

O//. Had thou forgot thyfelf ? Is it fo long ?— 
Call forth the holy fother. lExit an Attendant, 

Duke. Come, away. [To Viola. 

OIL Whither, my lord ? — Cefario, hufband, ftay. 

Duke. Hufband? 

O//. Ay, hufband ; Can he that deny ? 

Duke. Her bulband, iirrah ? 

Fio» No, my lord, not I* 

O//. Alas, it is the bafenefs oi thy fear. 
That makes thee ftrangle thy propriety t 
Fear not, Celario, take thy fortunes up | 
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Be that thou know'ft thou art, and then thou art 
At great as that thou fcar'ft— O, welcome, father ! 

Re-enter Attendant^ and Pried. 

Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darknefs, what occafion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou doft know. 
Hath newly paft between this youth and me. 

Prieft, A contraft of eternal bond of love, 
Confirmed by mutual joinder of your hands, 
Attefted by the holy clofe of lips. 
Strengthened by intercht^ngement of your rings 5 
And all the ceremony of this compaft 
SeaPd in my function, by my teftimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my grave, 
I have traveird but two hours. 

Duke, O, thou diflembling cub ! what wilt thou be, 
When time hath fow'd a grizzle on thy cafe > 
Or will not elfe thy craft fo quickly grow, 
That thine own trip (hall be thine overthrow ? 
Farewell, and take her j but direfl thy feet, 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

rio. My lord, I do proteft, — 

O//. O, do not fwear 5 

Hold little feith, though thou haft too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew AguE-cheek, nvitb bis bead broke. 

Sir And, For the love of God, a furgeon j fend one pre- 
fently to Sir Toby. 
0/i. What's the matter ? 

SirJTmT.Hc has broke my head acrols, and has given' 

fir 
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fir Toby a l^loody coxcomb too : for the love of God, your 
help : I had rather' than forty pound, I were at home. 

OIL Who has done this, fir Andrew > 

Sir And, The counfs gentleman, one Ceiario t we took 
him for a coward, but he^s the very devil incardinate. 

Duke, My gentleman, Cefario ? 

Sir And, Od's lifelings, here he is: — ^You broke my 
head for nothing j and that that I did, I was fet on to 
do't by fir Toby. 

Fio, Why do you fpeak to me ? I never hurt you i 
You drew your fword upon me, without caufe; 
But I befpake you &ir, and hurt you not. 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have hurt 
me ; I think, you fet nothing by a bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, drunk^ led by the Clown. 

Here comes fir Toby halting, you fliall hear more : but 
if he had not been in drink, he would have tickled you 
otherg^tes than he did. 

Duke, How now, gentleman } how is^t with you ? 

^/> To. That^s all one ; he has hurt me, and there^s tlie 
end on't — Sot, did'ft fee Dick furgeon, fot ? 

Ch, O he's drunk, fir Toby, an hour agone $ his eyes 
were fet at eight i'the morning. 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue. After a pafly-meafure, or 
a pavin, I hate a drunken rogue. 

OH, Away with him : Who hath made this havock with 
them ? 

Sir And, I'll help you, fir Toby, becaufe we'll be drefl"- 
ed together. 

Sir To, Will you help an afs-heafi, and a coxcomb, and 
a knave ? a thin-faced knave, a gull ^ 

5 ^ OH, 
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OU, Get him to bed, and let bis hurt be lookM to. 

[Exeunt Clovrnt Sir Toby, «}i^ Sir Andrew. 

Entir Sebastian. 

Seb. I am forry, madam, I have hurt your kinfman j 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, 
I mufl have done no lefs, with wit, and fafety. 
You throw a ftrange regard upon me, and 
By that I do perceive it hath offended you i % 
Pardon me, fweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but fo late ago. 

Dtike, One face, one voice, one habit, and two perfons ; 
A natural perfpeflive, that is, and is not. 

Seb, Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me. 
Since I have loft thee ? 

Ant, Sebaftian are you ? 

Seb. Fear'ft thou that, Antdnio ? 

Ant, How have you made divifion of yourfelf ?— - 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more twin "* 

Than thefe two creatures. Which is Sebaftian ? 

on. Moft wonderful I 

5"^^. Do I ftaiid there? I never had a brother : 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 
Of here and every where. I had a iifter. 
Whom the blind waves and furges have devoured :-r 
Of charity, what kin are you to me ? [T^ Vio L a • 

What countryman ? what name ? what parentage ? 

Fio, Of Meflaline : Sebaftian was my father j 
Such a Sebaftian was my brother too. 
So went he fuited to his watery tomb i 
If fpirits can alTume both form and fuit 
You come to fright us. 

4 Seb, 
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Seb. A fpirit I am, indeed j 

But am in that dimenfion grofsly clad> 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman, as the reft goes even, 
I (bould my tears let ^1 upon your cheek. 
And fay— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Fio. My ^ther had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb, And fo had mine. 

Fio^ And died that day when Viola from her birth 
Had numbered thirteen years. 

Seb. O, that record is lively in my foul ! 
He finifbed, indeed, his mortal a£l. 
That day that made my filler thirteen years. 

Fio, If nothing lets to make us happy both. 
But this my mafculine ufurp'd attire, 
Do not embrace me, till each circumftance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
I'll bring you to a captsdn in this town. 
Where Ue my maiden weeds j by whofe gentle help 
I was prefervM, to ferve this noble count t 
All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord . 

Seb, So comes it> lady, you have been miftook : 

[To Olivia. 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contra6led to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived. 
You are betrothM both to a maid and man. 

Duke, Be not amazed ; right noble is his blood.— 
If this be fo, as yet the glafs feems true, 
I (hall have fhare in this^moft happy wreck t 
Boy, thou haft faid to me a thoufand times, [TV Viola. 
Thou never (hould'ft love woman like to me. 

• G V\' 
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Fio» And all thofe fay lags will I ovcr-fwcari 
And all thofe fwearings keep as true in foul^ 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That fevers day from nigh*. 

Duke, Give me thy hand \ 

And let me fee thee in thy woman's weeds. 

Fid. The captain, that did bring me firft on fhore* 
Hath my maid^s garments t he, upon fome aflion. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's fuit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 

Oli» He Ihall enlarge him :— Fetch Malvolio hither :— - 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They fay, poor gentleman, he's much diflra^. 

Re-enter Clown, nvttb a ietter, 

A moft extrafting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banifli'd his.— 
How does he, firrah ? 

Cfo. Truly, madam, he holds Eelzebub at the ftave's 
end, as well as a man in his cafe may do : he has here 
writ a letter to you, I Ihould have given it you to-day 
morning ; but as a madman's epiflles are no gofpels, fo it 
ikills not much, when they arc delivered. 

O//. Open it, and read it. 

C/<?» Look then to be well edified, when the fool deli- 
vers the madman. — By the Lor J, madam, — 

Oli, How now ! art thou mad ? 

. Clo. No, madam, I do but read madnefs : an your la- 
dyfhip will have it as it ought to be, you mult allow ^ox» 

Oli, Pr'ythee, read i'thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna j but to read his right wits, is 
to read thw&; therefore perpenS, my prinpefs, and give 
far, 

> Oli, 
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' 0&. Read it yon, limh. [To FAaiAN. 

fa&. [reads.] iy the Lord, madam, ytu lurimg me, and 
thi •world Jball know it i tbougtyou bmie pat me into darhufit 
. ami pven jmt dfMnlien ni^ ruie over ml, yet bmii I lit 
benefit of my finfet ai tuell at yOKr ladfjbip. I btpve your own 
letter that induced mi to the fimblaaci i fut Mj tuilb tie ivtieb 
I doubt not tat t» da mj/felf mueb right, Bryan much ftame. 
Think of me at you pleefi. I leave m^ duly a little untboMgit 
of, and Jpeai out of my injury. The madfy-ufid Maltoi-IO* 

Oli. Did he write thh i 

Cle. Ay, nudatn. 

Date. This favour* not much of diftraSion. 

OS. See biro deliver'd, Fibian ; bring him hither. 

ISxilFABIAH. 

My lord, Co pleaTe yoQ> thefe thingt further thought on. 
To think me as nel) a filter as a nife. 
One day fhall crown the alliance on't, fo pleafe you, 
Here at my houfe, and at my proper coll. 

Duie. Mid»n, I an) moll apt to embrace your ofTer.^ 
Your mafter quit* you -, [7o Viola.] and, for your Csr- 

vice done him, ■ 

So much againll the mettle of your fex. 
So fir beneath your foft and tender breeding, 
And lince yon call'd me mafter for To long. 
Here ii my hand ; you Ihall from this time be 
Your mailer's miftreA. 

on. A lifter P— yon are ihe. 



Jb-mffr Fabian, 'witiMALVOLio. 

Date. I* this the nT^'*r"" t 
OS. Ay, my lord, thit&met 

How now, Malvdio t 

G s Mai. 
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Mai, Madam> you have done me wrong, 

Notorious wrong. 
Oti. Have I, MalvoUo ? no. 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray you, perufe that letter : 
You muft not now deny it is your hand. 
Write from it, if you can, in hand^ or phrafe % 
Or fay, 'tis not your feal^ nor your invention : 
You can fay none of this : Well» grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modefty of honour, 
Why you have given me fuch clear lights of favour j 
Bade me come fmiling, and crofs-garter'd to you. 
To put on yellow dockings, and to frown 
Upon fir Toby, and the lighter people x 
And, a6ling this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you fuffer'd me to be iraprifon*d. 
Kept in a dark houfe, vi/ited by the prieft. 
And made the moft notorious geek, and gull. 
That e'er invention play'd on ? tell me why. 

OU. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confefs, much like the charader : 
But, out of queftion, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was (he 
Firft told me, thou waft mad ; then cam'ft in fmiling. 
And in fuch forms which here were prefuppos'd 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content : 
This pra6iice hath moft fhrewdly pafs'd upon thee ^ 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of.it. 
Thou (halt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own caufe. 

Fab, Good madam, hear me fpeak ; 

And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the condition of this prefent hour. 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it (hall not, 
Moft freely I confefs, myfelf, and Toby, 

I Set 
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Set this device agsdnil Malvolio here. 

Upon fome ftubbom and uncourteous parts 

AVe had conceived againft him : Maria writ 

The letter, at fir Toby's great importance ; 

In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 

How with a fportful malice it was followed. 

May rather pluck on laughter than revenge; 

If that the injuries be juiUy weigh'd. 

That have on both fides paft. 

OH, Alasy poor fool ! how have they baffled thee } 
Clo, Why, fofne are born great j fome atcbuve greainefi, 

and fome have greatnefs throtun upon them, I was one, fir, 
in this interlude ; one fir Topas, fir ; but that^s all one x 
— By the Lord, fool, I am not w/k/j— But do you remeni' 
bcr ? Madam, 'why laugh you atfuch a barren rafcal? anyom 

fmile not, be^s gagg'ds And thus the whirligig of time 
brings in his revenges. 

Mai, I'll be revenged on the whole pack of yon. [Exit. 
Oli. He hath been mod notorioudy abusM. 
Duke. Purfue him, and entreat him to a peace:— > 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; 
When that is known, and golden time convents, 
A folemn combination (hall be made 
Of our dear fouls — Mean time, Aveet fiftcr. 
We will not part from hence. — Cefario, come; 
For fo you (hall be, while you are a man j 
But, when in other habits you are feen, 
Orfino's miitrefs, and his fancy's queen. [Exeutttm 
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Clo. ffTien that I avas and a littU titty boy. 
With bey, Jto, the tmnd and the rain, 
A fooU/h thing tuas but a toy. 
For the rain it rainetb every dey^ 

But nxjhen I came to rnarCs eftate. 
With hey, ho, the tuind and the rain, 

^Gmnft knave and thief men Jhta their gate, 
Far the rain it rainetb every >day. 

But voben I came, alas ! to vnve, 
With hey, ho, the nvind and the rain. 

By Jhvaggering could I never thrive. 
For the rain it rainetb every day» 

But tvhen I came unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the vaind and the rain. 

With tofs-potsftill had drunken bead. 
For the rain it rainetb every day* 

A great luhile ago the vuorld begun, 
With hey, ho, the vuind and the rain. 

But thafs all one, our play is done. 
And we^U ftrive to fleafeyou every day, [Exit. 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



'pHE ftoty is Uken from Cinikio*s Navels, Dccad. 8, Novel 5. Pope. 

We are fent to Cinthio for the plot of Jkteafurefir Mea/ure, and 
Sbakfpeare's judgment hath been attacked for fome deviations from htm 
in the conduct of ity when probably all he knew of the matter was 
from Madam I/abeiia, in The Hepiameron of Hniet/hne^ Lond. 4tOt 
1 582. — She reports, in the fourth dayes Exercife, the rare Htfiorie 9J 
Pronm and Caffandra. A marginal note informs us, that Whetfton* was 
the author of the Comedie on that fubje£t; which likewife had probably 
fallen into the hands of Shakfpeare. Farmer. 

There is perhaps not one of Shakfpeare's plays more darkened than 
this by the peculiarities of its author, and the unlkilfulnefs of its edi-> 
tors, by diftortions of phrafe, or negligence of tranfcription. Johnson. 

Dr. Johnfon's remark is fo juft refpeAing the corruptions of this play, 
that I fhall not attempt much reformation in its metre, which is too 
often rough, redundant, and irregular. 

Shakfpeare took the 6ible of this play from the Promos and Cajpmdra 
of George Whetflone, publifhed in 1578. ' 

A hint, like a feed, is more or lefs prolific, according to the quali- 
ties of the foil on which it is thrown. This ftory, which in the hands 
of Whetftone produced little more than barren infipidity, under the 
culture of Shakfpeare became fertile of entertainment. The curious 
reader will find that the old play of Pronm and Cajfandra exhibits an 
almofl complete embryo of Meafure for Meafure ; yet the hints on 
which it is formed are fo flight, that is is nearly as impoflible to detect 
them> as it is to point out in the acorn the future ramifications of the 
oak. 

Whetflone opens his play thus : 

AA I. Scene i. 

<* Promos, Mayor, Shirife^ Sworde bearer : one with a bunchc of 

keyes: Phallax, Promos Man, 

•* You officers which now in yidio flaye, 

^' Know you your leadge, the King of Bungarie^ 

« Sent 
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" Sent mc to Promos, to joyne with you in fway s 
** That ftyll wc may to Juftice have an eye. 
" And now to (how my rule and power at lardge, 
*< Attcntivelie his letters patents heare : 
<< PhallaXy reade out my Soveraines chardge. 
FhaL " A you commaunde I wyll : give heede^l eare. 

Phallax readeth the Kmges Letters Patttnts, whteh 

rnt^ he fayre *mrttten in parchment y with fome 

gredt counterfeai xeale. 
Pro. " Loe, here you fee what is our Soveraignes wyl, 

<< Loe, heare his.wiOi, that right, not might, bearefwaye: 

« Loe, heare his cai-e, to weede &om good the yli, 

" To fcoorge the wights, good lawes that difobay. 

<' Such zeale he beares, unto the common weaky 

** (How fo he byds, the ignoraunt to fave) 

<' As he commaundes, the lewde doo rigor teele, &c. &c. &c. 



Frov, ** Both fwoorde and keies, unto my princes ufe, 
« I do receyve, and gladlie take my chardge. 
'* It refteth now, for to refbrme abufe, 
** We poynt a tyme of councell more at lardge, 
" To treatc of which, a whyle we wyll depart. 
Jl^fpeah *« To worke your wyll, we yeclde a willing hart. 

Exeunt** 
See the piece itfelf among ^ix dd plays on which Shahfpeare fwnded^ 
&c. publiflicd by S. Leacroft, Charing-crofs. St e evens. 

Meafurefar Meafure was, I believe, written in 1603. Maloke. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



ViNCBNTio, duh of VienM. 
AnoblOi brd deputy in the duke*M abfence, 
£scALUS» an ancient lord, joined with Angelointbe 

deputation, 
Cl AUDIO, a young gentleman. 
LuciOy a fantaftick. 
Two other like gentUmen. 
VARRiuSytf gentleman f Jervant to the duke. 
Fro^ofl, 

Thomas,^ .. 

Peter. / *^ fi^^^ 
A juftice. 

"Bl^ow, a JimpU confla$li. 
Froth, a foolijb gentleman, 
ClotAfn, fer<uant to Mrs, Over-done. 
Abhor so N> an executioner, 
Baku AKDiHE, a dijffbkte prifoner. 



Isabella, Mer to Claudio. V- 

M AKi AH A, betrothed to Angtlo, * ' 

Juliet, helo^ved by ClsLVidio, 

Fkahc ISC Ay a nun, 

Miflrefi OvEK'DonEi a bawd. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Officers, and other Attendants. 

SCENE, Vienna. 



«^«» 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



. An Apartment in the Duke's palace. 

Enter Dvikc, Escalus, Lords, and Attendants. 

Duke. 

ESCALUS,— 
Efcal. My lord. 
Duke, Of government the properties to unfold. 
Would feem in me to afFe6): fpeech and difcourfe ; 
Since I am put to know, that your own fcience. 
Exceeds, in that, the lifts of all advice 
My ftrength can give you : Then no more remains. 
But that to your fufficiency, as your worth is able. 
And let them^work. The nature of our people. 
Our city's inilitutions, and the terms 
For common juftice, you are as pregnant in. 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commifiion. 
From which we would not have you warp.— Call hither, 
I iky, bid come before us Angelo. — [£ja/ an Attendant, 
What figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you muft Know, we have with fpecial foul 
£le^ed him our abfence to fupply ; 
Lent him our terror, dreft him with our love j 

B And 
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And given his deputation all the •rgans 
Of our own power : What think you of it ? 

Efcal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo fuch ample grace and honour. 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duke, Look, where he comes, 

Ang, Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleafure. 

Duke, Angelo, 

There is a kind of charafter in thy life, 
That, to the obferver, doth thy hiftory 
Fully unfold : Thyfelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own fo proper, as to wafte 
Thyfelf upon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 
Not light them fort hemfelvcs : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we bad them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd. 
But to fine ifTues : nor nature never lends 
The fmalleft fcruple of her excellence, 
But, like a thrifty goddefs, ihe determines 
Herfelf the glory of a creditor. 
Both thanks and ufe. But I do bend my fpeech 
To one that can 'my part in him advcrtife j 
Hold therefore, Angelo j 
In our remove, be thou at full ourfelf 5 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart j Old Efcalus, 
Though firfl in queftion, is thy fecondary ; 
Take thy commiffion. 

Ang, Now, good my lord, 

U 



/ 

A^ I. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 3 

Let there be fomc more ted made of my metal, 
Before fo noble and fo great a figure 
Be ftamp'd upon it. 

Duke, No more evafion : 

We have with a leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 
Our hade from hence is of fo quick condition. 
That it prefers itfelf, and leaves unqueftion'd 
Matters of needful value. We (hall write to you. 
As time and our concernings (hall importune. 
How it goes with us \ and do look to know 
What doth befol you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commiflions. 

Ang, Yet, give leave, my lord. 

That we may bring you fomething on the way. 

Duke, My hafte may not admit it 5 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any fcruple : your fcope is as mine own 5 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your foul feems good. Give me your hand ; 
lil privily away : I love the people, 
But do not like to ftage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relifti well 
Their loud applaufe, and wves vehement ; 
Nor do T think the man of fafe difcretion. 
That does afFeft it. Once more, fare you well. 

Ang, The heavens give fafety to your purpofes ! 

Efcal, Lead forth, and bring you back in happinefs ! 

Duke, I thank you : Fare you well. \^Ex'it, 

Efcal, I (hall defire you, fir, to give me leave 
To have free fpeech with yon \ and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 

B 2 A power 
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A power I have } but of what ftrength and nature 
I am not yet inftrti6led. 

At^. *Ti8 fo with me : — Let us withdraw together. 
And we may foon our fatis&flion have 
Touching that point. 

Efcai. 1*11 wait upon your honour. ^Exeunt, 



SCENE II. 
A Street, 

Enter L u c i o, and tiuo Gentlemen . 

Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come not to 
compofition with the king of Hungary, why, then all the 
dukes fall upon the king. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king of 
Hungary's ! 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lucio, Thou concluded like the fan£limonious pirate^ 
that went to fea with the ten commandments, but fcraped 
one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou (halt not ileal ? 

Lucio, Ay, that he razed. 

I Gent, Why, 'twas a commandment to command the 
captain and all the reft from their functions; they put 
forth to fteal : There's not a foldier of us all, that, in the 
thankfgiving before meat, doth relilh the petition well that 
prays for peace. 

A Gent, I never heard any foldier diflike it. 

Lucio, I believe thee; for, I think, thou never wail 
where grace was faid. 

ft Gent, No ? a dozen times at leaft. 

I Gent, What ? in metre ? 

Lucio, 
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Lucio, In any proportion, or in any language. 

X Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio, Ay! why not? Grace is grace, defpite of all 
controverfy : As for example j Thou thyfelf art a wicked 
villain, defpite of all gi*ace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went but a pair of (heers between 
us. 

Lucio. I grant \ as there may between the lifts and the 
velvet : Thou art the lift. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet \ 
thou art a three-pil'd piece, I warrant thee : I had as lief 
be a lift of an £ngli(h kerfey, as be pil'd, as thou art pil'd, 
for a French velvet. Do I fpeak feelingly now ? 

Lucio. I think thou doft ; and, indeed, with moft pain- 
ful feeling of thy fpeech : I will, out of thine own con- 
feflion, learn to begin thy health \ but, whilft I live, for- 
get to drink after thee. 

X Gent. I think, I have done myfelf wrong; have I not? 

% Gent. Yes, that thou haft \ whether thou art tainted, 
or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam Mitigation comes I 
I have purchafed as many difeafes under her roof, as 
come to^ 

% Gent, To what, I pray? 

X Gent. Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thoufand dollars a year. 
X Gent. Ay, and more. 

Lucio. A French crown more. 

X Gent. Thou art always figuring difeafes in me : but 
thou art full of error; I am found. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would fay, healthy; but Co 
found, as things that are hollow : thy bones are hollow $ 
impiety has made a feaft of thee. 

B 3 £iitf 
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Enter Bawd. 



I Gent, How now? Which of your hip5 has tlie moft 
profound fciatica ? 

Banvd. Well, well j there's one yonder arrefted, and 
carryM to prifon, was worth five thoufand of you all. 

1 Gent, Who's that, I pray thee ? 

Baivd. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, fignior Claudio. 

1 Gent, Claudio to prifcn ! 'tis not fo. 

BaivJ, Nay, but I know, 'tis fo : I (aw him arreted ; 
faw him carried awayj and, which is more, within thefe 
three days his head's to be chopped off. 

Lucio, But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 
fo : Art thou fure of this ? 

Baivd, I am too fure of it : and it is for getting madam 
Julietta with child. 

Lucio. Believe me, this may be : he promifed to meet 
me two hours fince j and he was ever precife in promife- 
keeping. 

2 Gent, Befides, you know, it draws fomething near to 
the fpeech we had to fuch a purpofe. 

1 Gent, But moft of all, agreeing with the proclama- 
tion. 

Lucio, Away J let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio, and Gtntltmtn, 

Ba'wd, Thus, w*hat with the war, what with the fweat, 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am 
cuftom-lhrunk. How now? what's the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 

Clo, Yonder man is carried to prifon. 
Baivd, Well j what has he done ? 

5 do. 
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CU. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's bis offence > 

Ch. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

htrwd. What, is there a miid with child by him ? 

Ch, No ; but there's a woman with maid by him i You 
ba»e not heard of the procJamatioDt have you f 

Bavjd. What proclamation, man ? 

Clo. All houfes in the fubarbi of Vienna muft be 
pluck'd down. 

Baiud, And what Ihall become of thofe in the city? 

Ch. They (hall ftand for Teed : they had gone down too, 
but that a wife burgher put in for thero. 

Sanud. But Ihall all our houfes of refort in the fuburbs 
be puU'd down ? 

Cb. To the ground, mlftreft. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, m the common, 
wealth ! What fhall became of me ? 

Ch. Come ; fear not you i good counfellors lack no 
clients : though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade ; I'U be your tapfter ftill. Courage ; 
there will be pity taken on you : you that have worn your 
eyes almoft out in the ferrice, you will be conlidered. 

Savid. What's to do here, Thomas Tapfter? Lets 
withdraw, 

Ch. Here comes Jignior Claudio, led by the provoft to 
prifon': and there's madam Juliet. [Bximt. 
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SCENE III. 
l^e fame. 

Enter Provoft, Claudio, Juliet, ««</ Officers 5 Lucio, 

and ttuo GtVi^tmtTi, 

Claud, Fellow, why doft thou (how me thus to the world ? 
Bear me to prifon, where I am committed. 

Fro^, I do it not in evil difpofition. 
But from lord Angelo by fpecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god. Authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight. — 
The words of heaven ; — on whom it will, it will j 
On whom it will not, fo j yet ftill *tis juft. 

Lucxo, Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes this 
reftraint ? 

Claud, From too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty ; 
As furfeit is the father of much fait. 
So every fcope by the immoderate ufe 
Turns to reftraint : Our natures do purfue, 
(Like rats that ravin down their proper bane,}. 
A thirfty evil 5 and when we drink, we die. 

Lucio, If I could fpeak fo wifely under an arreft, I 
would fend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to fay 
the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 
the morality of imprifonmcnt.— What's thy offence, 
Claudio ? 

Claud. What, but to fpeak of would offend again. 

Lucio, What is it ? murder ? 

Claud, No. 

Lucio, Lechery? 

Claud, Call it fo. 

Frw, 
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Frwf. Away, fir 5 you muft go. 

CUmd. One word, good friend: — Lucioi a word with 
you. \^ake5 him afidt. 

Lucio, A hundred, if they'll do you any good. — 
Is lechery fo look'd after ? 

Claud, Thus itands it with me : — Upon a true contrad^, 
I got pofTeilion of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the lady ; (he is fall my wife, 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends $ 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The ftealth of our moft mutual entertainment, 
With charafler too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio, With child, perhaps f 

Claud, Unhappily, even fo. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the fault and glimpfe of newnefs } 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horfe whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the feat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ftraight feel the fpur : 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I ftaggcr in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unfcour'd armour, hung by the wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacks have gone round. 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowfy and neglected a6): 
Freflily on me t — 'tis, furely, for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, it is 1 and thy head ftandi fo tickle on 

thy 
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thy (boulders, that a milk-maid, if flie be in love, may 
figh it oflF. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 

CUmd. I have done fo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr*ythee, Lucio, do me this kind fervice : 
This day my filler ihould the cloifter enter. 
And there receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my (late ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that (he make friends 
To the flri^l deputy; bid herfelf aflay him \ 
I have great hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and fpeechlefs diale6l. 
Such as moves men \ beiide, (he hath profperous art 
When (he will play witii reafon and difcourfe. 
And well (he can perfuade. 

Lucio. I pray, (he may : as well for the encouragement 
of the like, which elfe would dand under grievous impo- 
(ition ; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be 
forry (hould be thus foolKhly lod at a game of tick>tack. 
riltoher. 

Claud* I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Lucio, Within two hours,—- 

Claud. Come, officer, away, \Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

A Monaftery, 

Enter Duke, and Friar Thomas. 

Duke. No ; holy father j throw away that thought j 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete bofom : why I defire thee 
To give me (ecret harbour, hath a purpofe 

More 
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More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri, Ma^r your grace fpeak of it ? 

Duke.. My holy fir, none better knows than you 
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd j 
And hdd in idle price to haunt aflembliesy 
Where youth, and coft, and witlefs bravery keeps. 
I have delivered to lord Angelo 
(A man of ftrifture, and' firm abftinence,) 
My abfolute power and place here in Vienna^ 
And he fuppofes me traveird to Poland $ 
For fo I have ilrew'd it in the common ear. 
And fo it is received : Now, pious fir. 
You will demand of me,, why I do this ? 

Fri, Gladl/, my lord. 

Duke, We have ftrid ftatutes, and moft biting laws^ 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ftrong deeds,) 
Which for thefe fourteen years we have let deep y 
Even like an.o'er-grown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to flick it in their children's fight. 
For terror, not to ufe 5 in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd, than fear'd : fo our decrees. 
Dead to infli6lion, to themfelves are dead $ 
And liberty plucks juftice by the nofe $ 
The baby beats the nurfe, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It refled in your grace 

To unloofe this tied-up juftice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have feem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith 'twas my fault to give the people fcope» 

'Twould J 
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*Twould be my tynnny to ftrike, and gall themy 

For what I bid them do : For we bid this be done. 

When evil deeds have their permiffive pais. 

And not the punifhment. Therefore, indeed, my &ther, 

I have on Angelo imposed the office $ 

Who may, in the ambulh of my name, ftrike home. 

And yet my nature never in the iight. 

To do it (lander : And to behold his fway, 

I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 

Vifit both prince and people i therefore, I pr^ythee. 

Supply me with the habit, and inftru6t me 

How I may formally in perfon bear me 

Like a true friar. More reafons for this a6bion. 

At our more leifure (hall I render you ; 

Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precife $ 

Stands at a guard with envy; fcarce confefles 

That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than ftone : Hence fhall we fee, 

If power change purpofe, what our feemers be. lEjceunt. 



SCENE V. 
A Nunnery, 

Enter Isabella and Francisca. 

J/ab, And have you nuns no further privileges ? 

Fran. Are not thefe large enough ? 

Ifab, Yes, truly : I fpeak not as defiring more ; 
But rather wiihing a more ftrifl reftraint 
Upon the ililer-hood, the votarifts of faint Clare. 

Lucioi Ho 1 Peace be in this place ! [ff^itbinJ] 

Ifab. Who's that which calls ? 

Fran. It is a man's Voice : Gentle Ifabellai 

Turn 
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Turn you the key, and know his bufineis of him ; 

You may, I may not ; you are yet unfwom : 

When you have vow'd, you muft not fpeak with men* 

But in the prefence of the priorefs s 

Then, if you fpeak, you muft not (how your hct \ 

Or, if you (how your £ice, you muft not fpeak. 

He calls agsdn ; I pray you, anfwer him. 

\E9ni Francisca. 
Ifab. Piace and profperity ! Who i8*t that calls? 

Enter Lucio. 

Ludo* Hul, virgin, if you be \ as thofe cheek-rofes 
Proclaim you are no lefs ! Can you (b ftead me. 
As bring me to the fight of Ifabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fur fifter 
To her unhappy brother Claudio ? 

IJab, Why her unhappy brother ? let me a(k \ 
The rather, for I now muft make you know 
I am that Ifabella, and his fifter. 

Imoo. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prifon. 

IJtdf. Woe me ! For what ? 

Lucio. For that, which, if myfelf might be his judge. 
He ihould receive his punifhment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Ifab. Sir, make me not your ftory. 

hum. It is true. 

I would not— though *tis my familiar fin * 

With maids to feem the lapwing, and to jeft. 
Tongue far from heart,— play with all virgins fo ; 
I hold you as a thing enlky*d, and fainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal fpirit j 

And 
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And to be taik'd with in finceiity. 
As with a faint. 

Ifah, You do biafpheme the good, in mocking me. 

Lucio, Do not believe it. F^wnefs and truth, *tis thus : 
Your brother and his lover have embraced ; 
As thofe that feed grow full $ as bloifoming time. 
That from the feednefs the bare fallow brings 
To teeming foifon i even fo-her plenteous womb 
Expreflisth bis full tilth and huibandry. • 

Ifab, Some one with child by him ? — My coufin Juliet ? 

Lucio, Is fhe your coufm ? « 

Ifab, Adoptedly ; as fchool-maids change their names. 
By vain though apt affis6lion. 

Lucio, She it is. 

J/ab, O, let him marry her ! 

Lucio. This is the point. 

The duke is very ftrangely gone from hence 5 
Bore many gentlemen, myfelf being one, 
In hand, and hope of a6iion : but we do leara 
By thofe that know the very nerves of ftate. 
His givings out were of an infinite difbtnce 
From his true meant defign. Upon bis place. 
And with full line of his authority. 
Governs lord Angelo; a man, whole blood 
Is very fnow-broth 5 one who never feels 
The wanton ftings and motions of the fenfe 5 
But doth rebate and blunt bis natural edge 
With profits of the mind, ftudy and faft. 
He (to give fear to ufe and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an a6t. 
Under whofe heavy fenfe your brothcr^s life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrefts him on it ; 
And follows clofe the rigour of the fiatute. 

To 
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To make him an example : all hope is gone* 
Unlefs you have the grace by your fair prayer 
To foften Angelo : and that^s my pith 
Of buHnefs, 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

Ifab. Doth he fo feek his life ? 

Lucto. Has cenfur'd him 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provoft hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Ifab, Alas ! what poor abillty*s in me 
To do him good ? 

Ludo. Ailky the power you have. 

Ifab, My power ! alas ! I doubt, — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors. 

And make us lofe the good we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens fue» 
Men give like gods \ but when they weep and kneel. 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
As they themfelves would owe them. 

Ifab. lil fee what I can do. 

Lucio. But, fpeedily. 

Ifab, I will about it ftndght ; 
No longer ftaying but to give the mother 
Notice of my aflfkir. I humbly thank you x 
Commend me to my brother : foon at night 
1*11 fend him certain word of ray fuccefs. 

Lucio, I take my leave of you. 

Ifab, Good fir, adieu. 

{Exeunt. 
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ACT II- SCENE I. 



rmm 



A Hall in Angelo^s Houfe, 

Enter Angelo, Escalus, a Juftice, Provoft, Officer^ 

and other Attendants » 

Ang, Wc muft not make a fcarc-crow of the law. 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one {hape» till cuftom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Efcal. Ay, but yet 

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fall, and bruife to death : A^as! this gentleman. 
Whom I would fave, had a mod noble father. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom I believe to be moft ftrait in virtue,) 
That, in the working of your own afFeftions, 
Had time cohered with place, or place with wifhing, 
Or that the refolute a6ting of your blood 
Could have attained the eSe^ of your own purpofe. 
Whether you had not fometime in your life 
£rr*d in this point which now you cenfure him. 
And puird the law upon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Efcalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury, pafTing on the prifoner*s life. 
May, in the fworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try s What's open made to juftice. 
That juftice feizes. What know the laws. 
That thieves do pafs on thieves ? 'Tis very pregnant. 
The jewel that we find, we ftoop and take it, 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe we (ee it; but what we do not fee» 

We tread upon, and never think of it. 

You ipay not fo extenuate his offence. 

For I have had fuch faults j but rather tell me. 

When I, that cenfure him, do fo offend. 

Let mine Own judgement pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial. Sir, he muft die. 

EfcaL Be it as your wifdom will. 

Ang, Where is the provoft ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang, See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confeffor^ let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmoft of his pilgrimage. [Exit Provoft. 

Efcal. Well, heaven forgive him I and forgive us all I 
Some rife by fin, and (broe by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes of vice, and anfwer none ; 
And fome condeinned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, (^c. 

E2b, Come, bring them away : if thefe be good people 
in a common, weal, that do nothing but ufe their abufes in 
common houfes, I know no law : bring them away. 

Ang, How now, fir ! What^s your name ? and what's 
the matter f 

Elh, If it pleafe your honour, I am the poor dake*s 
conffable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon juftice, 
fir, and do bring in here before your good honour two 
notorious benefa6iors. 

Ang. Benefadors? Wdli what benefactors are they? 
are they nqt malefa^ors ? 

Elb. If it pleafe your honour, I know not well what 
they are: but precife villains they are, that I am fure of; 

C an«l 
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and void of all profanation in the world, that good chrif- 
tians ought to have. 

EfcaL This coines off well | here's a wife officer, 

Ang, Go to : What quality are they of? Elbow is your 
name ? Why doft thou not fpeak. Elbow ? 

Ch^ He cannot, fir } he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, fir? 

Elb, He, fir? a tapfter, fir; parcel-bawd; one that 
ierves a bad woman ; whole houfe, fir, was, as they fay, 
plnck'd down in the fuburbs ; and now (he profefies a 
hot-houfe, which, I think, is a very ill houfe too. 

Efcal, How know you that ? 

Elb. My wife, fir, whom I deteil before heaven and 
your honour,— 

Efcal, How ! thy wife ? 

Elb, Ay, fir; whom, I thank heaven, is an honeft wo- 
man;— 

Efcid. Doft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elb, I fay, fir, I will deteft myfelf alfo, as well as (he, 
that this houfe, if it be not a bawd's houfe, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efcal, How doft thou know that, conftable ? 

Elb, Marry, fir, by my wife ; who, if flie had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accufed in for- 
nication, adultery, and all uncleanlinefs there. 

EfcaL By the woman's means ? 

Elb, Ay, fir, by miftrefs Over-done's means : but as 
file fpit in his face, fo (he defy'd him. 

Clo, Sir, if it pleafe your honour, this is not fo. 

Elb. Prove it before thefe varlets here, thou 'honourable 
man, prove it. 

EfcaL Do you hear how he mifplaces ? [To Angelo. 

Clo. Sir, flie came in great with child ; and longing 

(faving your honour's reverence,) for ftew'd' prunes ; fir, 

5 we 
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we had but two in the houfe, which at that very didant 
time ftood, as it were, in a frait-difh, a di(h of fome 
three-pence; your honours have feen fuch diflicsj they 
are not China difhes> but very good diAies. 

Efcal, Goto, goto; no matter for the diffa, fir. 

Clo» No, indeed, fir, not of a pin ; you are therein in 
the right : but, to the point : As I fay, this miftrefs El- 
bow, being, as I fay, with child, and being great belly'd, 
and longing, as I faid, for prunes ; and having but two 
in the di(h, as I faid, mailer Froth here, this very man, 
having eaten tlie reft, as I laid, and, as I lay, paying for 
them very honeftly ! — for, as you know, mafter Froth, I 
could not give you three-pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

G&. Very well : you being then, if you be remembered, 
cracking the ftones of the forefaid prunes— 

froth. Ay, fo I did, indeed. 

Clo. Why, very well : I telling you then, if you be re- 
membered, that fuch a one, and fuch a one, were paft cure 
of the thing you wot of, unlefs tliey kept very good diet, 
as I told you^ — 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. Why, very well then. 

• Efcal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the purpofe.^* 
What was done to Elbow^s wife, that he hath cauie to 
complain of ? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour' cannot come to that yet. 

EfcaU No, (ir, nor I mean it not. 

Ch. Sir, but you (hall come to it, by your honour's 
leave : And, I befeech you, look into mafter Froth here, 
fir ; a man of fourfcgre pound a year ; whoie ^ther 
died at Hallowmas: — Was*t not at Hallowmas, mafter 
Froth ? 

/ro/*. AU-hoUond eve. 

C » Ch. 
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Cfo. Why, very well j I hope here be truths : He, fift 
fitting, as I (ay, in a lower ch ir, fir ;— 'twas in the Buncb 
of Crapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to fit : Have 
you oot? 

Frcth, I have fo j becaufe it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

do. Why, very well then ;— I hope here be truths. 

Jng, This will laft out a night in Rtidia, 
When nights are longed there : I'll take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the caufe ; 
Hopiing, you'll find good caufe to whip them all. 

E/ca/, I think no Icfs : Good morrow to your lordftiip. 

[Exit Angelo. 
Now, fir, come on : What was done to Elbow's wife, 
once more ? 

Clo, Once, fir ? there was nothing done to her once. 

Elb, I befeech you, fir, afk him what this man did to 
jny wife. 

Clo. I befeech your honour, aflc me. 

Efcal, Well, fir j What did this gentleman to her ? 

Clo. I befeech you, fir, look in this gentleman's face : 
— Good mafter Froth, look upon his honour ; 'tis for a 
good purpofc : Doth your honour mark his face ? 

Efcal, Ay, fir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, I befeech you, mark it well. 

£/r^i/. Well, Idofo. 

Clo. Doth your honour fee any barm in his face ? 

Efcal. Why, no. 

C/o. lil be fuppofed upon a book, his face is the worft 
thing about him i Good then ; if his face be the wori^ 
thing about him, how could mafter Froth do the confta- 
ble's wife any harm ? I would know that of your honour. 

Efcal. He's in the right : Conftable, what fay you to it ? 

Elb. 
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Elb, Firft, an it like you, the houfe is a refpefted houfe ; 
nexty tills is a rei'pedled fellow j and bis miilrefs is a re- 
ipefVed woman. 

Clo, By tliif band, (Ir, bis wife is a more refpedted per- 
Ton than any of us all. 

Elb. Variety thou lieft ; thou Heft, wicked varlet : the 
time is yet to come, that (he was erer rerpe6);ed with man„ 
woman, or child. 

Clo, Sir, (he was refpedted uith him before he married 
with her. 

EfcaU Which is the wifer here ? Juftice, or Iniquity? — 
Is this true ? 

Elb. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal ! I refpefted with her, before I was married to 
her? If ever I was refpe6led with her, or fhe with me, let 
not your worfhip think me the poor duke^s officer: — 
Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'll have mine 
a6tion of battery on thee. 

Efcal. If he took you a box o* the ear, you might have 
yoiJr adion of (lander too. 

Elb, Marry, I thank your good worfhip for it : What 
is'^t your worfhip's pleafure I (hall do with this wicked 
caitiff ? 

Efcal. Truly, officer, becaufe he hath fome offences in 
him, that thou wouldft difcover if thou couldft, let him 
continue in his courfes, till thou knowMl what they are. 

EW. Marry, I thank your worfhip for it : — Thou fecft, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee j thou 
art to continue now, thou varlet j thou art to continue. 

Efcal. Where were you born, friend? [7<? Froth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, fir. 

Efcal. Are you of fourfcore pounds a year ? 

Troth. Yes, and't pleafe you, (ir. 

EfcaL So.— What trade are you of, (Ir? [T<? the Clown. 

C 3 CIq. 
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C/0. A tapfter \ a poor widow^s tapfter. 

Efcal. Your miftrefs^s name ? 

Clo, Miftrefs Over-done. 

Efcai, Hath fhe had any more than one hufl)and ? 

Clo, Nine, ilr ; Over-done by the laft. 

Efcid, Nine !— Come hither to me, mafter Froth. Maf- 
ter Froth, I would not have yoa acquainted with tapllersj 
they will draw you, matter Froth, and you will hang 
them : Get you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth, I thank your worship: For mine own part, I 
never come into any room in a taphoufe, but I am drawa 
in. 

EfcaL Well j no more of it, mafter Froth : farewell. 
[Exit Froth.] — Come you hither to me, mafter tapfter; 
what*8 your name> mailer tapfter ? 

Clo, Pompey. 

Efcal. Whatelfc? 

Clo, Bum, fir. 

Efcdt, 'Troth, and your bum is the greatett thing about 
you \ fo that, in the beaftlieft fenfe, you are Pompey tae 
great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, how- 
foever you colour it in being a tapfter. Are you not ? 
come, tell me true; it (hall be the better for you. 

Clo, Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

Efcal, How would you live, Pompey ? by being a bawd ? 
What do you think of the trade Pompey? is it a lawful 
trade ? 
' Clo. If the law would allow it, fir. 

Efcal, But the law will not allow it, Pompey; nor it 
ftiall not be allowed in Vienna. 

C/#. Does your worihip mean to geld and fpay all the 
youth in the city ? 

Efcal, No, Pompey. 

Clo, Truly, fir, in my poor opinion, they will to't then : 

If 
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If your worHiip will take or^er for the drabs and the 
knaves> you need not to fear the bawds. 

EfcaL There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell 
you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Ch. If you head and hang all that offend that way but 
for ten year together> you'll be glad to give out a com- 
mifiion for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna ten 
year, I'll rent the faireft houfe in it, after three pence a 
bay. If you live to fee this come to pafs, fay, Pompey 
told you fo. 

EJcal^ Thank you, good Pompey : and, in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, — I advife you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatfoever, no, 
not for dwelling where you do } if I do, Pompey, I fhall 
beat you to your tent, and prove a fhrewd Caefar to you ; 
in plain dealing, Pompey, I fhall have you whipt : fo for 
this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Clo. I thank your worfbip for your good counfel 5 but 
I fhall follow it, as the flefh and fortune fhall better de- 
termine. 

Whip me ? No, no \ let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. \Exit, 

EfcaL Come hither to me, mafler Elbow } come hither, 
mafter conftable. .How long have you been in this place 
of conXtable ? 

Elb, Seven year and a half, fir. 

Efcal. I thought, by your readinefs in the office, you 
had continued in it fome time : You fay, feven years to- 
gether? 

Elb. And a half, fir. 

Efcal, Alas ! it hath been great pains to you ! They do 
you wrong to put you fo oft upon't : Are there not men 
in your ward fufEcient to ferve it ? 

EUf. Faith, fir, few of any wit in fuch matters ; as they 

C 4 are 
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are cbofen, they are glad to choofe me for them ; I do it 
for fome piece of money, and go through with all. 

E/cal, Look you, bring me in the names of fome fix or 
feven, the moil fufHcient of your parifli. 

Elb, To your worfbip's houfe, fir ? 

Efcai, To my boufe : Fare you well. ^Exit Elbow. 
What's o'clock, think you ? 

Jufl, Eleven, fir. 

E/cal. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

JuJI, I humbly thank you. 

Efcai. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

JuJI, Lord Angelo is fevere. 

E/cal, It is but needful : 

Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo i 
Pardon is ilill the nurfe of fecond woe: 
But yet, — Poor Claudio ! — There's no remedy. 
Come, fir. [Exeunt' 



SCENE II. 
Another Room in the /ante. 

Enter Provoft, and a Servant. , 

Ser<v» He's hearing of a caufe ; he will come ftraight. 
ril tell him of you. 

Fro'v, Pray you, do. \Exit Servant.] I'll know 
His pleafure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream 1 
All fe6ls, all ages fmack of this vice \ and he 
To die for it !— 

Enter 







;^ : 




wr^ftmfrnfrrfl •v.iirv*rtF*>ff i.-.nv ".•wir^i-.? • --.-■ 



Si'n^Z^t^ft del 



lfo/ut^0O^Jc 



( 




urjM^ ^rfy/C/^/M/ /r.^' 



Acf:2.Sctfte^- 



7U^Jifaff7JS{^i?,htf Vemor&IfocdTouUnj 






t 



' 



Iv* " 



V • • 



V^- 



.C*f? 







El"*? 

^^jiSlU MBASURB JPOH MBASCRB. 25 



EntiT Ancelo. 

Ang, Now, what's the matter, provoft ? 

Pro<u^ Is it your will Claudio ihall die to-morrow ? 

Ang, Did 1 not tell thee, yea ? hadft thou not order ? 
Why doft thou a£k again I 

Frtnj. Left I might be too nUh s 

Under your good corredion, I have feen. 
When, after execution, judgement hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang. Go to ; let that be mine s 

Do you your office, or give up your place. 
And you ihall well be fpar*d. 

Frov, I crave your honour's pardon.— 

What ihall be done, iir, with the groaning Juliet ? 
She's very near her ko\u*. 

Ang. Difpofe of her 

To fome more fitter place \ and that with fpeed. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv, Here is the lifter of the man condemn' d, 
Defires accefs to you. 

Ang, Hath he a iifter ? 

Frov, Ay, my good lord 5 a very virtuous maid, 
AAd to be ihortly of a iifterhood. 
If not already. 

Ang, Well, let her be admitted. {Exit Servant. 

See you, the fornicatrefs be remov'd \ 
Let her have needful, but not laviih, means \ 
There ihall be order for it. 



Enttr 
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Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Pro'V. Save your honour ! IPff^ing to retire. 

Ang. Stay a little whilo.— [7i Isab.] You arc wel- 
come t What's your will ? 

Jfab, I am a woeful Alitor to your honour* 
Pleafe but your honour hear me. 

Ang. Well 5 what's your fuit? 

Ifab, There is a vice, that moft I do abhor* 
And moft defire (hould meet the blow of juftice ; 
For which i would not plead, but that I muft i 
For which I muft not pleads but that X am. . 
At war, 'twixt will, and will Aot. 

Ang. Well} the matter? 

Ifab, I have a brother is condemn'd to die : 
I do befeech you, let it be his fault* 
And not my brother. 

Pro*v. Heaven give thee movii^ graces I 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the a6):or of it ! 
Why, every fault's condemned, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of ^ fun6tion. 
To find the faults, whofe fine ftands in record. 
And let go by the aflor. 

Ifab, O juft, but fevere law ! 

I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour ! 

[Retiring. 

Lucio, [Ttf IsAB.] Give not o'er fo : to him again, in- 
trcat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon bis gown ; 
You are too cold : if you (hould need a pin, « 

You could not with more tame a tongue delire it : 
To him, I fay. 

Ifab. Mud he needs die ? . , 

Ang. 
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Jng. Maiden, no remedy. 

Jfab, Yes $ I do think that you might pardon him» 
And neither heaven^ nor man, grieve at the mercy, 

Jng. I will not do*t. 

I/ab. But can you, if you would ? 

J»g. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Ifab, But might you do't, and do the world no wrong. 
If fo your heart were touched with that reraorfe 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang. He's fentenc^d ^ *tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. [To Isabella* 

JJah, Too late ? why, no ) I, that do fpeak a word. 
May call it back agun s Well believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones ^longs. 
Not the king^s crown, nor the deputed fword. 
The marihal's truncheon, nor the judge*s robe. 
Become them witli one half fo good a grace. 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have dipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have beeii fo ftern. 

Jng, Pray you, begone. 

Jfab, I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Ifabel ! ihould it then be thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prifoner. 

Lucio. Ay, touch him : there's the vein. lAJUe. 

Ang, Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but wafte your words. 

J/ab. Abs! alas! . 

Why, all the fouls that were, were forfeit once j 
Attd He that might the vantage beft have took. 
Found out the remedy i How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgement, ihould 
But judge you as you are ? O, think on that | 

And 
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And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made. 

Ang. Be you content, hi\x maid \ 

It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinfinan, brother, or my fon. 
It fhould, be thus with him $— he muft die to-morrow. 

Ifah. To-morrow ? O, that*s fudden 1 Spare him, fpare 
him$ 
He's not prepare for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of feafon $ (hall we ferve heaven 
With lefs refpeft than we do minifter 
To our grofs felves ? Good, good my lord, bethink you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 

Lucio. Ay, well faid. 

Ang, The law hath not been dead, though it hath (lept: 
Thofe many had not dar'd to do that evil. 
If the firft man that did the edi^ infringe. 
Had anfwer'd for his deed i now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done \ and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glafs, that (hows what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remiflhefs new-conceiv'd, 
And fo in progrefs to be hatched and born,) 
Are now to have no fuccefllve degrees. 
But, where they live, to end. 

Iffih. Yet (how fome pity. 

Aug. I fhow it moft of all, when I (how juftice 5 
For then I pity thofe I do not know, 
Which a difmifs'd offence would after gall ; 
And do him right, that, anfwering one foul wrong. 
Lives not to a£): another. Be fatisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow; be content. 

IfiA, So you mufl be the firft, that gives this fentcnce \ 
Aiid he, that fuffers 1 O, it is excellent 

To 
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To have a giant's ftrength j but it is tyrannous, 
To ufe It like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well (aid. 

Ifab, Could great men thunder 
As Jove himfclf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet. 
For every pelting, petty officer. 

Would ufe his heaven for thunder j nothing but thunder .*- 
Merciful heaven! 

Thou rather, with thy (harp and fulphurous bolt, 
Split*ft the unwedgeable and gnarled oak. 
Than the foft myrtle ; — O, but man, proud man I 
Dreft in a little brief authority 5 
Moft ignorjuit of what he's moft aflur'd. 
His glafly eiTence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays fuch fantaftick tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep; who, with our fpleens. 
Would all themfelves laugh mortal. 

Lucio, O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent j 
He's coming 5 I perceiv't. 

ProT. Pray heaven (he win him ! 

Ifab, We cannot weigh our brother with ourfelf : 
Great men may jeft with faints : 'tis wit in them j 
But, in the lefs, foul profanation. 

Luck, Thou'rt in the right, girl 5 more o' that. 

Ifah, That in the captain's but a cholerick word. 
Which in the foldier is fiat blafphemy. 

Lucio. Art advis'd o' that ? more on't. 

Ang, Why do you put thefe fayings upon me ? 

Iftth, Becaufe authority, though it err like others. 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelf. 
That (kins the vice o' the top : Go to your bofom ; 
Knock there ; and afk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confefs 
A natural guiltinefs, fuch as is his, . 

Let 
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Let it not found a thought upon your tongue 
Againft my brother's life. 

Ang. 8he fpeakt, and 'tis 
Such fenfe, that my fenfe breeds with it. Fare you well. 

Ifab, Gentle my lord, turn back. 

Jng, I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Ifab, Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my lord> turn 
back. 

Ang» How! bribe me? 

Ifab, Ay, with fuch gifts that heaven (ball (hare with 
you. 

Lucio, You had marr'd all elfe. 

Ifab, Not with fond (hekels of the tefted gold. 
Or ilones, whofe rates are dither rich, or poor» 
As fancy values them x but with true prayers^ 
That (hall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere fun-rife ; prayers from prcferved fouls. 
From fafting maids, whofe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang, Well ; come to me 

To-morrow. 

Lucio, Go to ; it is well ; away. \^jyide ^0 Isabel. 

Ifab, Heaven keep your honour fafe ! 

Ang, Amen : for I 

Am that way going to temptation, [Afide, 

Where prayers crofs. 

Ifab, At what hour to-morrow 

Shall I attend your lQrd(faip ? 

Ang, At any time *fore noon. 

Ifab, Save your honour ! 

[Exeunt 'LMZiOy Isabei.la, and^Vrovo^, 

Ang, From, thee 5 even from thy virtue ! — 

What's this i^ what's this ? Is this her fault, or mine ? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who (ins raoft ? Ha ! 

Not 
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Not (he ; nor doth ihe tempt : bat it is I» 
That lying by the violet, in the fun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous feafon. Can it be. 
That modcfty may more betray our fcnfe 
Than woman^s lightnefs ? Having wafte ground enough. 
Shall we deiire to raze the ianfluary. 
And pitch our evils there ? O, fie,' ii<it Ac ! 
What doft thou ? or what art thou, Angelo f 
Doft thou defire her foully, for thofe things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live : 
Thieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges fteal themfelves. What \ ^o I love her, , 
That I deiire to hear her fpeak again, 
And feaft upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on ? 
O cunning enemy, that, to catch a faint. 
With faints dofl bsut thy hook ! Mod dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth gosid us on 
.To fin in loving virtue : never could the ftrumpet. 
With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 
Once Hir my temper % but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite $— Ever, till now. 
When men were fond, I fmird, and wonder'd how. 



SCENE III. 
A Room in a Prifon. 

Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Provofi:. 

Duke, 'Hail to /ou, provbft ! {o^ I think you are. 
Pro^o. I am theprovoft : What's your will, good friar ? 
/^^, 'Bound bf my charity, and my blefs'd order, 

I come 
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I come to vifit the afflided fpirits 
Here in the prifon ; do me the common right 
To let me fee them ; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes,, that I may minifter 
To them accordingly. 
Pr9^. I would do more than that, if more were needful. 

Enter Julibt. 

Look, here comes one \ a gentlewoman of mine» 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blider'd her report : She is with child y 
And he that got it, fentenc*d : a young man 
More fit to do another fuch offence. 
Than die for this. 

Duke. When muft he die ? 

Prov, As I do think, to-morrow.— 
I have provided for you 5 flay a while, [Ti? Juliet. 

And you (ball be condufled. 

Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the fin you carry ? 

Juliet. I do ; and bear the fhame moft patiently. 

Duke. V\\ teach you how you (hall arraign your con- 
fcience. 
And try your penitence, if it be found, 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. I'll gladly learn. 

Duke. Love you the man that wrong''d you ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him. 

Duke. So then, it ieems, your mod ofFencefiil a6l 
Was mutually comipitted ? 

Juliet. Mutually, 

Duke. Then was your fin of heavier kind than. his. 

Juliet. I do confefs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. *Ti»meetfo, daughter: But lefl you do repent. 

As 
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As that the iin hath brought you to tlus fliame,*- 
Which forrow is always toward ourfelvcs, not heaven \ 
Showing, we'd not fpare heaven, as we love it. 
But as we ftand in fear, — 

Juliet, I do repent me, as it is an evil \ 
And take the Ihame with joy. 

Duke, There reft. 

Your partner, as I hear, muft die to-morrow, 
And I am going with lnftru6iion to him.— 
Grace go with you ! Benedicite ! lExie, 

Juliet, Muft die to-morrow ! O, injurious love. 
That refpites me a life, whofe very comfort 
Is ftill a dying horror ! 

Prov, 'Tis pity of him. [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

A Room in Angelo's Houfe. 

Enter Angelo. 

Af^, When I would pray and think, I think and pray 
To feveral fubjefts : heaven hath my empty words \ 
Whilft my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Ifabel : Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name \ 
And in my heart, the ftrong and fwelling evil 
Of my conception s The ftatc, whereon I ftudied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 
Grown feared and tedious $ yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride. 
Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume. 
Which the :ur beats for vain. O place ! O form * 
How often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habit> 

D Wrench 



_^ 
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Wrench twe frotn fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe feeming } Blood, thou ftill art blood : 
let's write good angel o» the devil's horn, 
'Tis not the devil's crcit. 

Enter Servant. 

How now, who's there ? 

Semf. One Ifabel, a fifler, 

Deiires accefs to you. 

Ang, Teach her the way. \Exit Se 

O heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus mufter to my heart ^ 
Making both it unable for itfelf. 
And difpolTefling all my other parts 
Of neceflary fitnefs ? 

So play the fooliih throngs with one that fwoons \ 
Come all to help him, and fo flop the air 
By which he fhould revive : and even fo 
The general, fubje6t to a well-wi(h'd king, 
Quit their own part, and in obfequious fondneCs 
Crowd to his preience, where their untaught love 
Mult needs appear offence. 

-E«/fr Isabella. 

How now> fair maid ? 
Ifab, I am come to know your pleafur 

Ang. That you might know it, would much bet 
pleafe me. 

Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot live 
Ifak. Even fo ? — Heaven keep your honour ! [Retiri 
Ang. Yet may he live a while $ and, it may be. 

As long as you, or r : Yet he muft die. 



JfiA. vUnder your fentence ? 

Jng. Yea. 

I/ah. Wbeni I befeech you ? that in his repiieve» 
Longer, or (horter, he may b^ fo fitted, 
That his (but ficken not. 

Jng. Ha ! Fie, thefe filthy vices ! tt were as good 
To pardon liim, that hath fnmi nature ftolea 
A man sdfeady made, as to remit 
Their faucy fweetnefs, that do coin helyen*s iipaget 
In ftamps that are forbid : 'tis all as eaiy 
Falfely to take away a life true made. 
As to put mettle in retrained means. 
To make a falie one. 

Ifab, *Tis kt down fo in heaven> but not in earth. 

Awg. Say you fo ? then I (hall poke you quickly. 
Which had. you rathef , That the moft juft law 
Now took your brodier's life j or, to redeem him. 
Give up your body to fuch fweet uadeanncfs. 
As (he that he hath dainM ? 

I/ab. Sil^, believe this, 

I had rather give my body than my foul. 

Afi^, I talk not of your foul ; Our compelled fins 
Stand more for number than aecompt. 

Jfab, How £3iy you f 

Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that 3 for I can ijpeak 
Againft the thing I iay. Anfwer to this j— - 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a fentence on your brother's life i 
Might there not be a charity in fin. 
To fave this brother's life ? 

Ifab, Pleafe you to do*t, 

ril take it as a peril to my ibul, 
It is no fin at all, but charity. 
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Ang. Pleased you to do't, at peril of your foul* 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

Ifab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin. 
Heaven, let me brar It ! you granting of my fuit. 
If that be (in. Til make it my nuMrn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of yotir, anfwer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me : 

Your ieufe purfues not mine : either you are igaorani 
Or feem fo, craftily; and that's not good. 

Ifab, Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wifdom wifhes to appear moft bright. 
When it doth tax itfelf : as thefe black maiks 
Proclaim an enlhield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could difplayed. — But mark me 5 
To be received plain, I'll fpeak more grofs : 
Your brother is to die. 

Jfab. So. 

Aug, And his offence is fb, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

Ifab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to fave his life, 
(As I fubfcribe not that, nor any other. 
But in the lofs of queftion,) that you, his fiftcr. 
Finding yourfelf dcfir'd of fuch a perfon, 
Whofe credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to fave him, but that either 
You muft lay down the treafures of your body 
To this fuppofed, or elfe let him fuifer 5 
What would you do ? 
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Ifab, As much for my poor brother, as myielf t 
That is. Were I under the terms of death. 
The imprefTion of keen whips I*d wear as rubies^ 
And ibip my felf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been ilck for^ ere I*d jdeld 
My body up to fhame. 

Ang, Then muft your brother die. 

Ifab, And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Than that a fifter, by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the fentencs 
That you have (lander'd fo ? 

Ifab» Ignomy in ranfom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houfes : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You feem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather prov'd the Hiding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

Ifab, O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To have what we'd have, we fpeak not what we mean : 
I fomething do excufe the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang, We are all frail. 

Ifab. Elfc let my brother die. 

If not a feodary, but only he. 
Owe, and fucceed by weaknefs. 

Ang. ^^Yt women are frail too. 

IfaJf, Ay, as the glafles where they view themfelves j 
Which are as eafy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times fxail j 
For we are foft as our complexions ^re. 
And credulous to falfe prints. 

D s Ani. 
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i9g. I think it well t 

And from this teftimony of your own fex, 
(Since, I fuppofe, we are made to be no ftronger 
Than faults may (hake our frames,) let me be bold |— * 
I do arreft your words i Be that you are> 
That is, a woman \ if you be more, you^re none \ 
If you be one, (as you are well exprefs^d 
By all external warrants,) (how it now. 
By putting on the deftinM livery. 

Ifah^ I have no tongue but one s gentle my lord. 
Let me intreat you fpeak the former language. 

Ang* plainly conceive, I love you. 

Ifah^ My brother did love Juliet ) and you tell me. 
That he (hall die for it. 

Ang, He (hall not, I(abel, if you give me love. 

Ifab. I know, your virtue hath a licence in*t, 
WhicK feems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

Ang, Believe me, on mine honouri 

My words exprefs my purpofe. 

Ifiib. Ha 1 little honour to be much believ'd. 
And moft pernicious purpofe l-«Seeming, feeming {— 
I will prodaim thee, Angelo \ look for't : 
Sign me a prefent pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an out-ftretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang^ Who will believe thee, Ifabel? 

My unfoird name, the auilerenefs of my life. 
My vouch againft you, and my place i'the Hate, 
Will fo your accufation over-weigh. 
That you (hall (lifie in your own report. 
And fmell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now 1 give my fcnfual race the rein : 
Fit thy confent to my (harp appetite \ 
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Xay by all nicety, and prolixious blulhesy 
That b'kniih what they fue for % redeem thy brother 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; 
Or elfe he muft not only die the death. 
But thy unkindnefs (hall his death draw out 
To lingering fufFerance : anfwer me to-morrow. 
Or, by the afFe6lion that now guides me moftj 
I'll prove a tyrant to him : As for you, 
Say what you can, my falfe o'erweighs your true. [£;«/. 

Ifab. To whom (hould I complain ? Did I tell this. 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the felf-(ame tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court' fy to their will \ 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite. 
To fojlow, as it draws ! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him fuch a mind of honouri 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up. 
Before his fifter Ihould her body ftoop 
To fuch abhorr'd pollution. 
Then Ifabel, live chaile, and, brother, die: 
More than our brother is our chaftity* 
I'll tell him yet of Angelo's requeft. 
And fit his mind to death, for his foul*ft xtfu \JSmt. 
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A Room in the Prij'on. 

Enter Duke, Claudio, and Provoft. 

Duke, So, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo? 

Claud, The raiferable have no other medicine. 
But only hope: 
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 

Duke, Be abfolute for death ; either death, or life. 
Shall thereby be the fweeter. Reafon thus with life,— 
If I do lofe thee, I do lofe a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the Ikiey influences,) 
That doft this habitation, where thou keep'ft. 
Hourly afflidt : merely, thou art death's fool 5 
For him thou labour'ft by thy flight to fliun. 
And yet run'it toward him ftill : Thou art not noble j 
For all the accommodations that thou bear'fl:. 
Are nurs'd by bafenefs : Thou art by no means valiant ; 
For thou doft fear the foft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : Thy beft of reft is fleep. 
And that thou oft provok'ft ; yet grofsly fear'ft 
Thy deatli, which is no more. Thou art not thy&lf ^ 
For thou exift'ft on many a thoufand grains 
That iflue out of duft : Happy thou art not : 
For what thou haft not, ftill thou ftriv'ft to get 5 
And what thou haft, forget'ft : Thou art not certain j 
For thy complexion fliifts to ftrange effects. 
After the moon : If thou art rich, thou art poor j 
For, like an afs, whofe back with ingots bows, 

Tha 
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Thou bcar'ft thy heavy richet but a journey, 

And death unloads thee : Friend haft thou none \ 

For thine own bowels, which do call thee fire. 

The mere effufion of thy proper loins, 

Do curie the gout, ierpigo, and the rheum, 

For ending thee no fooner : Thou haft nor youth, nor age j 

But, as it were, an aftcr-dinner*s deep, 

Dreaming on both : for all thy blefied youth 

Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

Of palficd eld ; and when thou art old, and rich. 

Thou haft neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 

To make thy riches pleafant. What's yet in this. 

That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life 

Lie hid more thoufand deaths : yet death we fear. 

That makes thefe odds all eren. 

Claud. I humbly thank you. 

To fue to live, I find, I feek to die ; 
And, feeking death, find life : Let it come on. 

Enter Isabella. 

Ifab. What, ho ! Peace here ; grace and good company ! 
Fnyv* Who's there ? come in, the wilh deferves a wel- 
come. 
Dulie. Dear fir, ere long I'll vifit you again. 
Claud, Moft holy fir, I thank you. 
IJab, My bufinefs is a word or two with Claudio. 
Fron). And very welcome. Look, fignior, here*s your 

fifter. 
Duke, Provoft, a word with you. 
Proa;. As many as you pleafe. 

Duke. Bring them to fpeak, where I may be conceal'd. 
Yet hear them. {Exeunt Duke and Provoft* 

Claud. Now, fifter, what's the comfort ? 



42 UBASUKB FOr MBASUBC;' ^ III. 

Ifab, Why, as all comforts are ; moft good in dted: 
Lord Angeloy having a£Burt to heaven> 
Intends you for his fwift embafador» 
Where you (hall be an everlafting leiger : 
Therefore your bett appointment make with (peed $ 
To-morrow you iet on* 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Ifab. None, but fuch remedy* as, to fare a head, 
^o cleave a heart in twain. 

Claudn But is there any ? 

Ifab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a deviliih mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance } 

Jfab. Ay, juft, perpetual durance ; a rellraint. 
Though all the world's vaftidity you hadf 
To a determined fcope. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Ifab. In fuch a one as (you confenting to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear; 
And leave you naked. 

Ciaud* Let me know the point. 

Ifab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake. 
Left thou a feverous life (hould'ft entertain, 
And fix or feven winters more refpe6t 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ft thou die ? 
The fenfe of death is moft in aj^prehenfion $ 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corporal fufferance finds a panjg^ as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me thislhame ? 

Think you I can a refolution fetch 
From flowery tendernefs ? If I muft die, . .... 

9 I will 
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I wxU eacoonter darknefs as ^ bride. 
And hug it in mine arms* 

Ifab. There fpake my brother 5 there my Other's grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! , Yes, thou muft die s 
Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bafe appliances. This outward -fainted deputy,-^ 
AVhofe fettled vifage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i*the bead, and follies doth enmew, 
As ^Icon doth the fowl, — is yet a devil \ 
His filth within being caft, he would appear 
A pond as deep as hell. 

Claud. The princely Angelo ? 

Ifab, O, ^tis the cuiming livery of hell, 
The damned 'ft body to inveft and cover 
In princely guards ! Doft thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield him my virginity. 
Thou mighfft be freed? 

ClauJ. O, heavens ! it cannot be. 

Ifab, Yes, he would give it thee, from this rank offence, 
So to offend him ftill : This night's the time 
That I (hould do what I abhor to nanje. 
Or elfe thou dleft to-morrow. 

ClauJ. Thou (halt not do't. 

Jfah. O, were it but my life, 
I'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Ifabel. 

Jfab. Be ready, Claudio, for your de^th to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes.— Has he affections in him. 
That thus can make him bite the law by the nofe, 
When he would force it ? Sure it is no iin ; 
Or of the deadly feven it is the leaft. 

Jfak. Which is the leaft ? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being (b wife, 

Whvt 



i 



44 ICBASURB FOB MEASURE* AS III. 

Why, would he for the momentaiy trick 
Be perdurably fin*d ?— O Ifabel ! 

I/ab, WhMt fajrt my brother? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Ifab. And fliamed life a hateful. 

CiauJ. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obftni6lien, and to rot ; 
This fenfible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted fpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 
To be imprifbnM iii the Tiewlefs winds. 
And blown with reftlefs violence round about 
The pendant world ; or to be worfe than worlt 
Of thofe, that lawlefs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — ^tis too horrible I 
The wearieft and moft loathed worldly life. 
That age, ach, peniuy, and imprifonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
To what we fear of death. 

Ifah. Alas! alas I, 

Clatid. Sweet fifter, let me live : 

What (in you do to iave a brother's life. 
Nature difpenfes with the deed fo far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Ifab. O, you beaft ! 

O, faithlefs coward ! O, di(honeft wretch ! 
Wilt thou be niade a man out of my vice ? 
Is't not a kind of inceft, to take life 
From thine own fitter's ihame ? What (hould I think ? 
Heaven (hield, my mother play'd my father fair ! 
For fuch a warped flip of wildernefs 
Ne'er iflu'd from his blood. Take my defiance i 
Die ; perilh ! might but my bending down 

5 Reprieve 
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Reprieve thee from tby fate» it (hould proceed : 
1*11 pray a thoufand prayers for thy deaths 
No word to iave thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me> Ifabel. 

}fah. Oy fkt^ fie, fie! 

Thy fin*t not acddental, but a trade : 
Mercy to thee would prove itfelf a bawd i 
Tis bed that thou dieft quickly. ' \Gtiingi 

Claud, O hear nie> liabella. 

Rt-entir Duke. 

Duke, Voudifafe a word, young fi^r« but one word. 

I fab. What is your will ? 

Duke, Might you difpenfe with your leifure, I would 
by and by have fome fpeech with you : the iatisfaftion I 
would require^ is likewife your own benefit. 

Ifab, I have no fuperfluous leifure ; my ftay muft be 
ftolen out of other affiurs \ but I will attend you a while. 

Duke, [To CLAUDiOy afide,'] Son^ I have overheard 
what hath paft between you and your iiiter. Angelo had 
never the purpofe to corrupt her ; only he hath made an 
aiTay of her virtue, to pradife his judgement with the 
difpofition of natures : (he, having the truth of honour in 
her, hath made him that gracious denial which he is moil 
glad to receive : I am confefTor to Angelo, and I know 
this to be true | therefore prepare yourfelf to death t Do 
not fatisfy your refolution with hopes that are fallible : 
to-morrow you muft die ; go to your knees, and make 
ready. 

Claud, Let me aik my fifter pardon. I am fo out of 
love with life, that I will fue to be rid of it. 

Duke. Hold you there : Farewell. [Exit Claudio. 

Re-enter 
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Re^e/ttir PrOvoft. 

Provoft, a word with ]rou, 

Prov. \¥hat*t your will, father? 

Duke, That now you are come, you will be gone: 
Leave me a while with the maid ^ my OEiind promiies with 
my habit, no lofs (hall touch her by my company. 

Pr9v. In good time. [£xi/Provoft. 

Duie. The hand that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good : the goodnefs, that is cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodnefs ; but grace, being the foul of 
your complexion, ihould keep the body of it ever ^ir. 
The aflault, that Angelo hath made to you,, fortune hath 
conveyed to my underitanding ; and, but that firailty hath 
examples for his falling, I fhould wonder at Angelo. 
How would you do to content this fubftitute, and to (kve 
your brother ? 

Ifab, I am now going to refolve him t I had rather my 
brother die by the law, than my Ton (bould be unlaw- 
fully born. But O, how much is the good duke deceived 
in Angelo I If ever he return, and I can fpeak to him, I 
will open my lips in vain, or difcover his government. 

Duke. That (hall not be much amifs x Yet» as the mat- 
ter now (lands, he will avoid your accufation ; he made 
trial of you only .—Therefore faften your car on my ad- 
vifings $ to the love I have in doing good, a remedy pre- 
fents itfelf. I do make myfelf believe, that you may moft 
uprighteoudy do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit; 
redeem your brother from the angry law j do no ftain to 
your o\%'n gracious perfon J and much pleafe the abfent 
duke, if, peradventure, he (hall ever return to have hear- 
ing of this buflnefs. 

Ifab, Xet me hear you fpeak further j I have fpirit to 

do 
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do any thing thaf appears not foul in the truth of my 
fpirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold» and goodnefit never fearful. 
Have you not heard fpeak of Niariana the filler of Pre- 
dericky the great fddier» who mifcarried at fea ? 

Ifab, I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Duke, Her Ihould this Angelo have married $ was af- 
fianced to her by oath» and the nuptial appointed : be- 
tween which time of the contrary and limit of the folem- 
nity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at fea, having in 
that perifh'd velTel the dowry of his fitter. But mark, 
how heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : there 
ihe loft a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward 
her ever moft kind and natural ; with him the portion and 
ilnew of her fortune, her marriage-dowry} with both» 
her combinate hulband, this well-foeming Angelo ! 

I/ab, Can this be fo ? Did Angelo fo leave her ? 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dry^d not one of them 
with his comfort} fwallowed his vows whole, pretending, in 
her, difcoveries of diihonour: in few, beilowed her on 
her own lamentation, which (he yet wears for his fake s 
and he, a marble to her tears, is wafhed with them, but 
relents not. 

Jfab, What a merit werie it in death, to take this poor 
maid from the world i What corruption in this life, that 
it will let this man live t-r-But how out of this can (he 
avail? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may eafily heal t and the 
cure of it not only iaves your brother, but keeps you 
from dishonour in doing it. 

Ifab, Show me how, good father. 

Duke, This fore-named maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuance 
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tinuance of her firft affe^ion ) hit iiii)nft imldndnera» that 
in all reafon (hould have quenched her love» hath, like an 
impediment in the current, made it more Tiolent and un- 
ruly. Go you to Angelo \ anfwer his requiring with a 
plaufible obedience \ agree with bis demands to the point: 
only refer yourfelf to this advantage,— firft, that your ftay 
with him may not be long ; that the time may have all 
ihadow and (ilence in it \ and the place anfwer to conve- 
nience t this being granted in courfe, now follows all. 
We (hall advi(e this wronged maid to ftead up your ap- 
pointment, go in your place j if the encounter acknow- 
ledge itfelf hereafter, it may compel him to her recom- 
pence : and here, by this, is your brother faved, your 
honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the 
corrapt deputy fcaled. The maid will I frame, and make 
6t for his attempt. If you think well to carry this as you 
may, the doublenefs of the benefit defends the deceit from 
reproof. What think you of it ? 

Ifab. The image of it gives me content already $ and, I 
truft, it will grow to a moft profperous perfe6lion, 

Duke, It lies much in your holding up: Hafte you 
fpeedily to Angelo \ if for this night he entreat you to 
his bed, give him promife of fatisfa6tion. I will pivfent- 
ly to St. Luke's ! there, at the moated grange refides this 
dejedted Mariana : At that place call upon me $ and dif- 
patch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

If4xh. I thank you for this comforts Fare you well, good 
father. \^Exeunt fe<veralfy. 
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SCENE II. 

Tie Street before the Prifon. 

Enter Duk« as a Friar \ to him Elbow, Clown^ and 

Officers. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and* fell men and women like beafts, we 
ihall have all the world drink brown and white bailard. 

Duke, O, heavens ! what ftufF is here ? 

CIo, 'Twas never merry world, fmce, of two ufuries, 
the merrieft was put down, and the worfer allowed by 
order of law a furr'd gown to keep him warm ; and furr'd 
with fox and lamb-(kins too, to fignify, that craft, being 
richer than innocency, (lands fer the facing. 

£lh. Come your way, fir : — Blefs you, good father friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father: What offence 
hath this man made you, fir ? 

£ib. Marry, fir, he hath offended the law 5 and, fir, we 
take him to be a thief too, fir j for we have found upon 
him, fir, a flrange pick-lock, which we have fent to the 
deputy. 

Duke, Fie, firrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou caufeft to be done. 
That is thy means to live : Do thou but think 
What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 
From fuch a filthy vice : fay to thyfelf, — 
From their abominable and beaflly touches 
I drink, I eat, array myfelf, and live. 
Canft thou believe thy living is a life. 
So ftinkingly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

CIo. Indeed, it does flink in fome fort, firj but yet> fir, 
I would prove— 

E Du^i 
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Duke. Na/t if the devil have given thee proofs for dn. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prifony officer j 
Correction and inftniftion muft both work> 
Ere this rude bead will profit. 

£lb. He muft before the deputy^ fir ; he has given him 
warning: tlie deputy cannot abide a whore-mafter : if he 
be a whore-monger, and comes before him, he were as 
good go a mile on his errahd. 

Duke. That we were all, as fome would feem to be. 
Free from our faults, as foults from Teeming, free ! 

Enter Lv CIO. 

Elb, His neck will come to your waift, a cord, fir. 

Clo. I fpy comfort } I cry, bail : Here's a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lucio, How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the heels 
of Caefar ? Art thou led in triumph ? What, is there none 
of Pygmalion's images, newly made woman, to be had 
now, for putting the hand in the pocket and extracting 
it clutch'd ? What reply ? Ha > What fay'ft thou to this 
tune, matter, and method ? Is't not drownM i' the laft 
rain? Ha? What fay'ft thou, trot? Is the world as it 
was, man ? Which is the way ? Is it fad, and few word$ i 
Or how? The trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus ! ftiM worfe ! 

Lucio. How doth my dear morfel, thy miftrefs ? Pro- 
cures fhe ftill ? Ha ? 

Clo. Troth, fir, fhe hath eaten up all her beef, and (he 
is herfelf in the tub. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis good 5 it is the right of it 5 it muft be 
fo : Ever your frefh whore, and your powder'd bawd : 
An unfhunn'd confequence ; it muft be fo : Art going to 
prifon, Pompey ? 
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do. Yes, faith, fir. 

Lucio, Why 'tis not amifs, Pompey : Farewell : Go j 
iay, I fent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? Or how ? 
Elh, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 
Lucio, Well, then imprlfon him : If imprifonmcnt be 
the due of a bawd, why, *tis his right t Bawd is he, doubt- 
lefs, and of antiquity too j bawd-born. Farewell, good 
Pompey : Commend me to the prifon, Pompey : You 
vrill turn good hufband now, Pompey ; you will keep the 
houfe, 

Clo, I hope, fir, your good worfhip will be my bail. 
■ Lucio, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey j it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increale your bondage : 
if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the 
more : Adieu, trufty Pompey. — Blefs you, friar. 
Duke. And you. 

Lucio, Does Bridget paint ftill, Pompey > Ha ? 
Elb, Come your ways, fir j come. 
do. You will not bail me then, fir ? 
Lucio, Then, Pompey ? nor now. — What news abroad, 
friar ? What news } 

Elb, Come your ways, fir j come. 
Lucio, Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : 

[Exeunt ^L^ovf^ Clown, ^«i Officers. 
What news, friar, of the duke ? 

Duke, I know none : Can you tell me of any ? 
Lucio, Some fay, he is with the emperor of Ruffia ; other 
fome, he is in Rome ; But where is he, think you ? 

Duke, I know not where : But wherefoever, I wi(h him 
well. 

Lucio, It was a mad fantaftical trick of him, to ileal 
from the ftate, and ufurp the beggary he was never born 
to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his ab fence j he puts 
tranfgrefiion to't. 

E 2 V^uVt 
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Duke, He does well in't. 

Lucio, A little more lenity to lechery would do no harm 
in him : fomething too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and feverity muft cure 
it. 

Lucio, Yes, in good footh, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred} it is well ally'd : but it is impoflible to extirpit 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
fay, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, after 
the downright way of creation : Is it true, think you ? 

Duke, How (hould he be made then ? 

Lucio, Some report, a fea-maid fpawn'd him : — Some, 
that he was begot between two (tock-fi(hes : — But it is 
certain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd 
ice J that I know to be true : and he is a motion unge- 
nerative, that's infallible. 

Duke, You are pleafant, fir ; and fpeak apace. 

Lucio, Why, what a ruthlefs thing is this in him, for 
the rebellion of a cod -piece, to take away the life of a 
man? Would the duke, th:it is abfent, have done this? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred ballards, he would have paid for the nurfing a thou- 
fand : He had fbme feeling of the fport 5 he knew the 
fervice, and that inftru6led him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abfent duke much detefted for 
women ; he was not inclined that way. 

Lucio, O, fir, you are deceived. 

Duke, 'Tis not poflible. 

Lucio. Who ? not the duke ? yes, your beggar of fifty; 
—and his ufe was, to put a ducat in her clack-difii : the 
duke had crotchets in him : He would be drunk too 5 that 
let me inform you. 

Duke, You do him wrong, furely. 

Liicio, Sir, I was an inward of his : A fhy fellow was 

8 the 
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the duke : and, I believe, I know tlie caufe of his with- 
drawing. 

Duke. What, I pr'ythee, might be the caufe ? 

Lucio, No, — pardon j — 'tis a fecret muft be lock'd 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you under- 
Hand, — The greater file of the fubjeft held the duke to be 
wife. 

Duke, Wife ? why, no queflion but he was. 

Lucio, A very fuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow. 

Duke, Either this is envy in you, folly, or miftaking ; 
the very ftream of his life, and the bufinefs he hath helm- 
ed, muft, upon a warranted need, give him a better pro- 
clamation. Let him be but teftimonied in his own bring- 
ings forth, and he Ihall appear to the envious, a fcholar, 
a ftatefman, and a foldier : Therefore, you fpeak unflcil- 
fully 5 or, if your knowledge be more, it is much darkened 
in your malice. 

Lucio, Sir, I know him, and I love him. 

Duke. Love talks witli better knowledge, and know- 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio, Come, fir, I know what I know. 

Duke, I can hardly believe that, fince you know not 
what you fpeak. But^ if ever the duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may,) let me defire you to make your an- 
fwer before him : If it be honeft you have fpoke, you have 
courage to maintain it : I am bound to call upon you j 
and, I pray you, your name ? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the duke. 

Duke. He (hall know you better, fir, if I may live to 
report you. 

Lucio, I fear you not. ' 

Duke, O, you hope the duke will return no more 5 or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an oppofite. But, indeed, 
J can do you little harm : you'll forfwear this again. 

E 3 Lucio* 
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Lucio, 1*11 be hangM firft : thou art deceived in mc, 
friar. But no more of this ; Canft thou tell, if Claudio 
die to-morrowy or no ? 

Duke. Why fliould he die, fir ? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tun-difti. I 
would, the duke, we talk of, were returned again *. this 
ungenitur*d agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency$ fparrows muft not build in his houfe-eaves, be* 
caufe they are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly anfwerM ; he would never bring them to 
light : would he were returned ! Marry, this Claudio is 
condemned for untruiling. Farewell, good friar 5 I pr'y- 
thce, pray for me. The duke, I fay to thee again, would 
cat mutton on Fridays. He's now pad it ; yet, and I fay 
to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though (he fmelt 
brown bread and garlick: iay, that I faid fo. Farewell. 

Duke. No might nor greatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure *fcape } back-wounding calumny 
The whiteft virtue ftrikes : What king fo ftrong. 
Can tie the gall up in the fianderous tongue ? 
But who comes here i 

£ff/^r Esc ALUS, Provoft, Bawd, and OSictrs. 

Efcai, Go, away with her to prifon. 

Banud. Good my lord, be good to me 5 your honour is 
accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Efcal. Double and treble admonition, and ftill forfeit 
in the fame kind ? This would make mercy fwear, and 
play the tyrant. 

Prw;, A bawd of eleven years continuance, may it 
pleafe your honour. 

Baivd. My lord, this is one Lucio's information againft 

me J 
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me : miftrefs Kate Keep-down was with child by him in 
th« duke's time, he promifed her marriage \ his child 
is a year and a quarter old, come Philip and Jacob i 
I have kept it myfelf $ and fee how he goes about to 
abufe me. 

EfcaU That fellow is a fellow of much licence : — let 
him be called before us. — Away with her to prifon i Go 
to ; no more words, [Exeunt Bawd and Officers.] Pro- 
YO&, my brother Angelo will not be altered, Claudio muil 
die to-morrow: let him be furniflied with divines, and 
have all charitable preparation t if my brother wrought 
by ray pity, it fhould not be fo with him. 

Prov. So pleafe you, this friar hath been with him, and 
advifed him for the entertainment of death. 

B/cal, Good even, good father. 

Duie. Blifs and goodnefs on you ! 

Efcal, Of whence are you ? 

Duke, Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To ufe it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the fee. 
In fpecial bufinefs from his holinefs. 

E/cal, Wliat news abroad i' the world ? 

Duke. None, but that there is fo great a fever on good* 
nefs, that the diifolution of it muft cure it : novelty 
is only in requeft ; and it is as dangerous to be aged in 
any kind of courfe, as it is virtuous to be conftant in any 
undertaking. There is fcarce truth enough alive, to 
make focieties fecure $ but fecurity enough, to make feU 
lowfhlps accurs'd : much upon this riddle runs the wifdom 
of the world. This news is old enough, yet it is every 
day's news. I pray you, fir, of what difpofition was the 
duke ? 

Efcal. One, that, above all other ftrifes, contended ef- 
pecially to know himfelf. 

E 4 Duke. 
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Duke. What pleafure was he given to ? 
Efcal, Rather rejoicing to fee another merry, than merry 
at any thing which profefs'd to make him rejoice : a gen- 
tleman of all temperance. But leave we him to his events, 
with a prayer they may prove profperous \ and let me de- 
fire to know how you find Claudio prepared. I am made 
to underftand, that you have lent him vifitation. 

Duke, He profefles to have received no (Inifter meafure 
from his judge, but moft willingly humbles himfelf to 
the determination of juftice : yet had he framed to him- 
felf, by the inftrudVion of his frailty, many deceiving pro- 
mifesoflife; which I, by my good leifure, have difcre- 
dited to him, and now is he refolved to die. 

EfcaL You have paid the heavens your fundlion, and 
the prifoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
boured for the poor gentleman, to the extremeft (hore of 
my modefty } but my brother juftice have I found fo fe- 
vere, that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed— 
juftice. 

Duke. If his own life anfwer the ftraitnefs of his pro- 
ceeding, it fhall become him well ; wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath fentenced himfelf. 

Efcal. I am going to vifit the prifoner : Fare you well. 

Duke. Peace be with you I 

[ Exeunt E s c a l u s and Provoft. 

He, who the fword of heaven will bear, 

Should be as holy as fevere : 

Pattern in himfelf to know, 

Grace to ftand, and virtue go ; 

More nor lefs to others paying. 

Than by felf- offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whofe cruel ftriking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice 
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Twice treble (hame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow 1 

O, what may man within him hide. 

Though angel on the outward fide ! 

How may likenefs, made in crimes, 

Making praftice on the times, 

Draw with idle fpiders' firings 

Mod pondYous and fubftantial things ! 

Craft againft vice I muft apply : 

With Angelo to-night fhall lie 

His old betrothed, but defpis'd 5 

So difguife fliall, by the difguis'd, 

Pay with falfhood felfe exacting. 

And perform an old contra6ling. \Exit. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



A Room im Mariana^t Houfe, 

Maeiaii A Sfcwtred fitting \ a BoyfingiHg^ 

SONG. 

^ake^ oh take tbofe lips awoff 

nihat fofweetly woere forfnuom j 
And tboj'e eyes^ the break of day ^ 

Lights that do mifiead the morn : 
But my kijes bring again^ 

bring again. 
Seals oflove^ but feat J in vain, 

featd in vain, 

Mari, Break off thy fong, and haftc thee quick a\« 
Here comes a man of comfort, whofe advice 
Hath often ilill'U my brawling difcontent.;— lExit 

Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy, fir j and well could wifli 

You had not found me here fo mufical : 

Let me excufe me, and believe me fo, — 

My mirth it much dilpleas'd, but pleased my woe, 

Duke. ' ris good i though mufick oft hath fuch a cli 
To make bad, good^ and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired for me 
to-day? much upon this time have I promised he 
racet. 
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Mart, You have not been inqvired after : I have fat 
here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke, I do conftantly believe you : — The time is come, 
even now. I (hall crave your forbearance a little 5 may 
be, I will call upon you anon, for fome advantage to 
yourfelf. 

Mart, T ani always bound to you. \Exit, 

Duke, Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Ifah, He hath a garden circummurM with brick, 
Whofe weftern lide is with a vineyard backM j 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate. 
That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promife to call on him. 
Upon the heavy middle of the night, 

Duke, But fhall you on your knowledge find this way ? 

Ifab, I have ta'en a due and wary note upon't \ 
With whifpering and moil guiUy diligence. 
In aftion all of precept, he did ihow me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke, Are there no other tokens 

Between you 'greed, concerning her obfervance ? 

Ifab, No, none, but only a repair i' the dark; 
And that I have poflcfs'd him, my mod flay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
I have a fervant comes with me along. 
That ftays upon me j whole perfuafion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke, 'Tis well borne up. 

I have 
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I have not yet made known to Mariana 

A word of this : — What, ho ! within ! come forth ! 

Re-enter Mariana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

I/ab. I do defire the like, 

Duke, Do you perfuade yourfelf that I refpedt you ? 

Mori. Good friar, I know you do j and have found it. 

Duke, Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a ftory ready for your ear : 
I ihall attend your leifure 5 but make hafte 5 
The vaporous night approaches. 

Mart, Wiirt pleafe you walk afide? 

{Exeunt Mariana and Isabella. 

Duke. O place and greatnefs, millions of falfe eyes 
Are iluck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Kun with thefe falfe and moft contrarious quefts 
Upon thy doings ! thoufand 'fcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 
And rack thee in their fancies ! — Welcome ! How agreed? 

Re-enter Ma Ki AH A ^»^ Isabella. 

Ifab, She'll take the enterprize upon her, father. 
If you advife it. 

Duke. It is not my confent. 

But my intreaty too. 

Ifah, Little have you to fay, 

When you depart from him, but, foft and low. 
Remember no^w my brother. 

Mart. Fear me not. 

Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all 1 

He 
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He is your hu(band on a pre-contra£^ : 

To bring you thus together, 'tis no iln ; 

Sith that the juilice of your.title to him 

Doth flourilh the deceit. Come, let us go ; 

Our corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's to fow. [Exeunt, 



SCENE ir. 

A Room in the Prifon, 

Enter Provoft z?;:^ Clown. 

Protv, Come hither, firrah : Can you cut off a man's 
head? 

Clo. If the man be a bachelor, fir, I can i but if he be a 
married man, he is his wife's head, and I can never cut 
off a woman's head. 

Prov, Come, fir, leave me your fnatches, and yield me 
a direft anfwer. To-morrow morning are to die Claudio 
and Barnardine : Here is in our prifon a common execu- 
tioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if you will take it 
on you to aflift him, it (hall redeem you from your gyves; 
if not, you (hall have your full time of imprifonment, and 
your deliverance with an unpitied whipping j for you 
have been a notorious bawd. 

Clo, Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out of 
mind j but yet I will be content to be a lawful hangman. 
I would be glad to receive fome inflrudlion from my fel- 
low partner. 

Pronj, What ho, Abhorfon 1 Where's Abhorfon, there? 

Enter Abhorson. 

Jhkor, Do you call, fir ? 

Prov^ 



MEASURE POK MEASURE* 

Prov. Sirrahy here^s a fellow will help you to-m< 
in your execution i If you think it meet, compound 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; if i 
u(e him for the prefent» and difmifs him: He cai 
plead his eftimation with you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawdy fir t Fie upon bim» he will difc 
our rayftery. 

Pro-v. Go to, fir j you weigh equally ; a feather 
turn the fcale. [£; 

Ch. Pray, fir, by your good favour, (for, furely, fir, 
good ^vour you have, but that you have a hanging look,),! 
do you call, fir, your occupation a myftery ? 

Abhor, Ajt fir; a myftery. 

Clo, Painting, fir, I have heard fay, is a myftery ; and 
your whoresg fir, being members of my occupation, ufmg 
painting, do prove my occupation a myftery : but what 
myftery there fliould be in hanging, if I fliould be hang'd, 
I cannot imagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a myftery. 

Clo. Proof. 

Abhor. Every true man's apparel fits your thief: If it 
be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it big 
enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it little enough : fo every tiue man's apparel fits your 
thief. 

Re-enter Provoft. 

Pro^v. Are you agreed ? 

Clo. Sir, I will ferve him ; for I do find, your hangman 
is a more penitent trade than your bawd j he doth oftner 
aik forgivenefs. 

Pro'v. You, firrah, provide your block and your axe, 
morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor, 



A^ IT. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 63 

Abhor. Come on, bawdj I will inftnift thee in mj 
trade; follow. 

Clo. I do defire to learn, fir; and, I hope, if you have 
occafion to ufe me for your own turn, you (hall find me 
^are : for, truly fir, for your kindneft, I owe you a good 
turn. 

Prov. Call hither Bamardine and Claudio s 

[Exeunt Clown and Abuorson. 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muft be made immortal. Where's Bamardine ? 

Claud* As fall lock'd up in fleep, as guiltlefs labour 
When it lies ftarkly in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go, prepare yourfelf. But hark, what noife ? 

[ Knocking ivtthin. 
Heaven give your fpirits comfort! [£a-// Claudio.] By 

and by :— 
I hope it is fome pardon, or reprieve. 
For the moft gentle Claudio. — Welcome, father. 

Enter Duke, 

Duhe. The beft and wholefomeft fpirits of the night 
Envelop you, good Provoft ! Who call'd here of late ? 
PrO'V, None, fmce the curfew rung. 
Duke. Not Ifabel ? 

Prov, No. N 

3 Dufce • 
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Dwkt^ Tbqr w31 then, erc't be long. 

Frrc. What comfort is for Claudio ? 

Dmit^ There *s feme in hop€. 

Fr^jj^ It b a btttcr deputy. 

IWr. Net io, not fo^ his life is parallerd 
Even witb the ftroke and Hne of his great juftice \ 
He doch with holy ab tinence fubdue 
Thit ia hixicif, whivh be fpur? oa his power 
To qualify in o:bcr$ : were he meal'd 
With that which he corrects, then were he tyrannous ; 
But this being ^ he's iuft. — Now are they come. — 

[KKwking -xitbim. — Provoft goes out. 
This IS a gentle pr^voft ; Seldom, when 
The fteded gaoler b the friend of men.— . 
How now? What noife ? That fpirit's poflefs'd witl 

halie. 
That wounds the uniii:;ng poftcm wirh thefe ftrokes. 

Prowoft raurrsj jyc.ikirr; to one at the daw, 

Prvo. Th?re he muft day, until the officer 
Ariie to let him in; he is c.iird up. 

Dmkg. Have you no countermand for Claodio yet. 
But he mufl die to-morrow ? 

/Vn/. None, fir, none. 

Dukt. As near the dawning, Provoft, as it is. 
You (hall hear more ere morning. 

Prw, Happily, 

Yon fomething know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand j no Tuch example have we : 
Befides, upon the very liege of juilxe, * * 

Lord Angelo hath to the publick ear 
Profefs'd the contrary. 

Efite 
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Entir a MeiTenger. 

Duke. This is his lord(hip*s man/ 

Fruv. And here comes Claudio^s pardon. 

Mejf, My lord hath fent you this note } and by me this 
further charge, that you fwerve not from the fmalleft ar* 
tide of it» neither in time, matter, or other circumftance. 
Good morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almoft day. 

Fronj, I (hall obey him. [£xi/ Meflengcr. 

Duke. This is his pardon \ purchased by fuch (in, \^AJide. 
For which the pardoner himfelf is in x 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high authority i 
AVhen vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended. 
That for the fault's love, is the offender friended.— 
Now, (ir, what news ? 

Fra^, I told you : Lord Angelo, be-like, thinking me 
remifs ih mine office, awakens me with this unwonted 
putting on : methinks, ftrangely ; for he bath not ufed it 
before. 

Duke, Pray you, let's hear. 

Frav, [Reads.] Wbatfoe*ver you may bear to the contrary f 
let CUmdio be executed by four of the clock ; andt in the afters 
nooffi Barnardines for my better fatisfa^ion, let me bavi 
Claudio'j bead fent pie byfi*ve. Let this be duly perform^ d\ 
nvith a tbeugbt, that more depends on it tban tve muftyet de» 
U*ver, Hhusfail not to do your office, as you ivill anf'wer it at 
your peril. 
What fay you to this, fir ? 

Duke, What is that Barnardine, who is to be executed 
in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here nurfed up and bred : 
one that is a prifoner nine years old. 

F Duke. 
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Duh, How came it, that the abfent duke had not ei- 
ther delivered him to bU liberty, or executed him i I haye 
. heard, it was ever his manner to do fo. 

Prov, His friends ftili wrought reprieves for hira; And, 
indeed, his fa£t, till now in the government of lord An- 
gelo, came not to an undonhtful proof. 

Vuh, Is it now apparent ? 

Prov. Moft manifeft, and not denied hj himielf. 

Duke, Hath be borne himfelf penitently in prifon ? How 
feems he to be touchM? 

Pro^» A man that apprehends death no more dread- 
folly, but as a drunken fleep; carelefs, recklefs, and 
fearlefs of what*s paft, prefent, or to come i inienfible of 
mortality, and defperately mortal. 

Duie. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the prifbn ; give him leave to efcape hencet he 
would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days 
entirely drunk. We have very often awaked him, as ^ 
to carry him to execution, and ihowM him a feeming 
warrant for it : it hath not moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provoft, honeftyand conftahcy: if I read it not 
truly, my ancient fictU beguiles me ; bat in the boldnels 
of my cunning, I will lay myfelf in hazard. Claiidio, 
whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no greater. 
forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath fentenced him : 
To make you underlhmd this in a nsanifefted efSed, I 
crave but four days refpite^ for the which you are to do 
me both a prefent and a dangerous courtefy. 

Prov. Pray, fir, in what ? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Pfov, Alack ! how may I do it > having the ho«ir li- 
mited i and an exprefs command, under penalty, to de- 
liver 
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\ynx bis head in the new of Anjelo ? I may make mf 
cafe as Ckudto't, to croTi this in tb« rmalleft. 

Dukt. B7 the row of mine order, I warrant you, if td)' 
inAnifUons may be jrour guide. Let this Bamardine be 
this morning executed, and hia head borne to Angelo. 

Pra^. Angela hath feen tiicm both, and will difcover 
the fovour. 

DiJce, O, death's a great difguiferi and you may add 
to it. Shave the bead, and tie the beard g and fay, it 
was the defire of the penitent to be fo bared before his 
death I Vou know, the courfe is common. If any tbing 
fall to you upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, 
by the faint whom I profefs, I will plead againft it with 

Prav. Pardon me, good fetber ; it i« againft my oath. 

Duke, Were you fworn to the duke, or to the deputy ; 

frvv. To him, and to his fubftitute*. 

Didtt. You will think you hare made no oifence, if -the 
duke avouch the juQicc of jroor dealing i 

Pt9V. But what likelihood ii in that? 

DiAe. Not a refemblance, but a certainty. Vat tince I 
fte you fearful, that neither ray coat, integrity, nor my 
perfoafion, can with cafe attempt you, T will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all feari out of you. Look you, 
lir, here is the hand and feal of the duke. You know 
the charaSer, I duubt not \ and the £gnet U not ftrange 

PrM>. I know them both. 

Dtikt~ Tlie contents of tliis is the return of the duke ; 
you ihall anon over-read it at your pleafure ; where you 
ihill find, withiu thefe two days he will lie here. Thie 
ii a thing, that /. .igelo knows not : for he this very day 
receives letters of llrange tenor ; perchance, of the duke's 
death J percbaace, entering into fome monalieryj but. 
Ft by 
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by chance, nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfold- 
ing ftar calls up the (hepherd i Put not yourfelf into amaze* 
ment, how theie things fliould be : all difficulties are but 
cafy when they are known. Call your executioner, and 
off with Barnardine*s head : I will give him a prefent 
ihrift, and advife him for a better place. Yet you are 
amazed I but this (hall abfolutely refolve you. Come 
away \ it is almoft clear dawn. \ExevaA, 



SCENE II. 

Another Room in the fame. 

Enter Clown. 

Ck. I am as well acqusunted here, as I was in our boufe 
of profeflion : one would think, it were miftrefs Over- 
donees own houfe, for here be many of her old cuftomers. 
Firft, here*s young mafter Ralh $ he's in for a commodity 
of brown paper and old ginger, ninefcore and feventeen 
pounds) of which he made five marks, ready money: 
marry, then, ginger was not much in requeft, for 
the old women were all dead. Then is there here one 
mafter Caper, at the fuit of mafter Three- pile the merceri 
for fome four fuits of peach-colour'd fatin, which now 
peaches him a beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, 
and young mafter Deep>vow, and mafter Copper- fpur) 
and mafter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger- man, and 
young Drop-heir that kilPd lufty Pudding, and mafter 
Forthright the tilter, and brave mafter Shoe-tye the great 
traveller, and wild Half-can that ftabb'd Pots, and, I 
think, forty more j all great doers in our trade, and arc 
now tor the Lord's ikke. 

Enter 
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Enter Abhorson. 

Jbbor, Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither* 

67(9. Mafter Barnardine ! you muft rife and be hang*d| 
mafter Barnardine ! 

Abhor, What, ho, Barnardine ! 

Bamar. [lFitbin,'\ A pox o' your throats! Who makes 
that noife there ? What are you ? 

Clo, Your friends, fir \ the hangman t You muft be fo 
good, fir, to rife and be put to death. 

Barnar. [ffltbifi,'} Away, you rogue, awayj I am 
ileepy. 

Abbor, Tell him, he muft awake, and that quickly too, 

Clo, Pray, mailer Barnardine, awake till you are exe- 
cuted, and deep afterwards. 

Abhor, Go in to him, and fetch him out. 
'Clo. He is coming, iir, he is coming s I hear his ftraw 
ruftle. 

Enter Barnardine, 

Abhor, Is the axe upon the block, firrah ? 

Clo, Very ready, fir. 

Barnar, How now, Abhorfon ? what*s the news with 
you? 

Abhor. Truly, fir, I would defire you to clap into your 
prayers ; for, look you, the warrants come. 

Barnar, You rogue, I have been drinking all night, I 
am not fitted for't. 

Clo. O, the better, fir; for he that drinks all nighty 
and is hangM betimes in the morning, may deep the 
founder all the next day. 

F 3 Bftier 
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Enter Duke. 

Abhor, Look you, fir, here comet your gboftly father*, 
Do we jeft now, think you ? 

Duki, Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing bow 
hailily you are to depart, I am come to lidviie you, com- 
fort you, and pray with you. 

Barnar. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or they 
ihall beat out my brains with billets : I will not confent 
to die this day, that^s certain. 

Duke, O, fir, you muft : and therefore, I befeech you, 
Look forward on the journey you (hall go. 

Barnar. I fwcar, I will not die to-day for any man's 
perAiafion. 

Duke, But hear you,— 

Barnar, Not a word 5 if you have any thing to iay to 
me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I to-day. 

Enter Provoft, 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart !— 
After him, fellows $ bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Ab h o r s o n and Clown. 

Prov, Now, fir, how do you find the prifoner ? 

Duke, A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death j 
And, to tranfport him in the mind he is^ 
Were damnable. 

Prw, Here in the prifon, father. 

There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moft notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years j his beard, and bead, 

Juft 
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Juft of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined j 
And fatisfy the deputy with the vifage 
Of Ragozinc, more like to Claudio ? 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
JDcfpatch it prefcntly j the hour draws on 
Prefixed by Angclo : See, this be done, 
And fent according to command } whiles I 
Perfuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Pro<u. This fliall be done, good father, prefcntly. 
But Bamardlne muft die this afternoon : 
And how (hall we continue Claudio, 
To fave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke. Let this be done j— Put them in fecret holds, 
Both Barnard ine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The fun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation, you (hall find 
Your &fety manlfefted. 

Pro'u, I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, defpitch. 

And fend the head to Angelo. lExit Provod. 

Now will I write letters to Angelo,— 
The provoft, he (hall bear them, — whofe contents 
Shall witnefs to hira, I am near at home $ 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter publickly : him I'll deiire 
To meet me at the confecrated fount, 
A league below the city j and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form, 
We (hall proceed with Angelo. 



F 4. Re-entt!r 
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Rt'tHtir Proroft. 

Frov, Here is the head \ V\\ carry it myfelf* 

Duki, Convenient is it : Make a fwift return j 
For I would commune with y«u of fuch things^ 
That want no ear but yours. 

JVw. I'll make all fyttd. [Exit, 

I/ab. [/TfV^M.] Peace, ho, be here t 

Duki. The tongue of Ifabel :— She*s come to know, 
If yet her brother^s pardon be come hither x 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of defpair. 
When it it leaft expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Ifab, Ho, by your leave. 

Dmki, Good morning to you, fair and gracious daugb< 
ter. 

Ifak, The better, given me by fo holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy fent my brother^s pardon ? 

Duh. He hath released him, Ifabel, from the world j 
His head is off, and fent to Angelo. 

Jfab, Nay, but it is not fo. 

Duii. It is no other : 

Show your wifdom, daughter, in your clofe patience. 

I/ab. O, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke, You (hall not be admitted to his fight. 

Ifab. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched liabel 1 
Injurious world ! Moil damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot t 
Forbear it therefore j give your caufe to heaven. 
Mark what I fay j which you (hall find> 
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By every fyllable, a faithful verity : 

The duke comes home to-morrow •,— nay» dry your eyci 5 

One of our convent, and his confelfor. 

Gives me this inftance: Already he hath carried 

Notice to Efcalus and Angelo \ 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up their power. If you can, pace your wifdom 

In that good path that I would wiih it go $ 

And you (hall have your bofom on this wretch, 

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 

Ifab, I am directed by you. 

Duke, This letter then to friar Peter give \ 
*Tis he that fent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houfe to-night. Her caufe, and yotirs, 
I'll perfe^ him withal ; and he (hall bring you 
Before the duke $ and to the head of Angelo 
Accufe him home, and home. For my poor felf, 
I am combined by a facred vow. 
And (hall be abfent. Wend you with this letter i 
Command thefe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart 5 truft not my holy order. 
If I pervert your courfe. — Who's here ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Good even! 

Friar, where is the Provoft ? 

Duke. Not within, fir. 

Lucio, O, pretty Ifabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
fee thine eyes fo red : thou muft be patient : I am fisdn to 
dine and fup with water and bran ; I dare not for my 
head fill my belly \ one fruitful meal would fet me to't : 

But 
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But tbey (ay the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
troth, I&bel, I lord thy brother: if the old fantifticai 
duke of dark corners had been at home, he had lived. 

lExk Isabella. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports | but the beft is, he Kves not in them. 

Luch, Friar, thou knowell not the duke fb well as I 
dot he*8 a better woodman than thou takeil kirn for. 

Duke. Well, youUl anfwer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Lucio, Nay, tarry; 1*11 go ^ong with thee; I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duki. You have told me too many of him already, fir, 
if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a wench with 
child. 

Duke. Did you fuch a thing ? 

Lucio, Yes, marry, did 1 1 but was fain to forfwear it{ 
they would elfe have married me to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honeft : Reft 
you well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's end: 
If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little of it ; Nay, 
friar, I am a kind of burr, I (hall ftick. [Exeunt. 






SCENE IV. 
A Room in Angelo's Houfe. 

Enter Angelo ^w^Escalus. 

EfcdL Every letter he hath writ hath difvouch'd other. 

Ang. In mo(t uneven and diftrafled manner. His 

a6lions (how much like to madnefs: pray heaven, his 

wifdom 
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ivifdom be not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, 
and re-deliver our authorities there ? 

Bfcal, I guefs not. 

Ang. And why (hould we proclaim it in an hour before 
his entering, that, if any crave redrefs of injuftice> they 
ihould exhibit their petitions in the ftreet ? 

Efcal. He (hows his reafon for that : to have a defpatch 
of complaints j and to deliver us from devices hereafter, 
which (hall then have no power to fland againft us. 

Ang. Well, I bcfeech you, let it be proclaim*d i 
Betimes i^ the mom. Til call you at your houfe : 
Give notice to fuch men of fort and fuit, 
As are to meet him. 

EfcaL I ihall, fir : fare you well. [Exit^ 

Ang, Good night.— 
This deed un(hapes me quite, makes me unpregnant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower*d maid I 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law againft it ( — But that her tender ihame 
Will not proclaim againft her maiden lofs. 
How might flie tongue me ? Yet reafon dares her ?— no s 
For my authority bears a credent bulk. 
That no particular fcandal once can touch. 
But it confounds the breather. He (hould have livM, 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous fenfe. 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge. 
By ixi receiving a di(honour*d life, 
With ranfom of fuch ftiame. 'Would yet he had liv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot. 
Nothing goes right j we would, and we would not. [Exit^ 



SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

FieUf *witbout the To-ivn, 

Enter Duke in bis own babit, and friar Peter. 

J>uke, Thefe letters at fit time deliver me. 

{Gifuing letter i. 
The provoft knows our purpofe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot> keep your inftru£tion> 
And hold you ever to our fpecial drift ; 
Though fometimes you do blench from this to that» 
As caufe doth minifter. Go, call at Flavius* houfe, 
And tell him where I (lay : give the like notice. 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to CralTuSy 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate \ 
But fend me Flavius firft. 

f. ?et€r. It (hall be fpeeded well. 

[Exit Friar. 

£«/«• Varrius. 

. Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haft made good 

hafte ! 
Come, we will walk ; There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeunt. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
Street near the City Gate. 

Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

Ifah. To fpcak fo indircftly, I am loth ; 
I would fay the truth 5 but to accufe him {o^ 
That is your part : yet Tm advised to do it j 
He fays, to veil full purpofe. 

Mart, Be rul'd by him. 

Ifah. Beddes, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He fpeak againft me on the adverfe fide, 
I (hould not think it ftrange ; for *tis a phyfick^ 
That's bitter to fwett end. 

Mart, I would, friar Peter — 

Ifab. O, peace ; the friar is come, 



Enter Friar Petkr. 

F. Peter, Come, I have found you out a (land moft fit, 
Where you may have fiich vantage on the duke. 
He (hall not pafs you : Twice have the trumpets founded j 
The generous and gravelt citizens 
Have hent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is entering; therefore hence, away. [Exeunt* 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



ApubHck Place near the Ctty Gate. 

Mariana (veiTJ), Isabella, <zv^ Peter, at a Mftance. 
Enter at oppofie Joors, Duke, Varrius, Lords 3 An- 
GBLO, EscALus, Lucio, Pfovoft, OEB.ceTs, and 
Citizeni. 

Duke. My very worthy coufin, fairly met :— 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to fee you. 

Jng. and Efcal, Happy return be fo your royal grace I 

Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both. 
We have made inquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodnefs of your juftice, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick thanks, 
Fo e-rnnning more requital. 

Ang. You make ray bonds ftill greater. 

Duke, O, your defert fpeaks loud ; and I fhould wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert bofom. 
When it deferves with characters of br^fs 
A forted refidence, 'gainft the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand, 
And let the fubjeA fee, to make them know 
That outward courtefies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Efcalus ; 
You muft walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good Supporters are you. 

Peter ^7/;^ Isabella come foriuard^ 

F. Peter, Now is your time j fpeak loud, and kneel 
before him. 

Ifab, 
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Ifab. Jufticcy O royal Duke ! Vail your rq;ard 
Upon a wronged, IM fain have feid, a maid I 
O worthy prince, difhonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other objeft, 
Till you have heard roe in my true complaint* 
And given me juftice, juftice> juftice, jufticel 

Duke. Relate your wrongs i In what ? By whom ? Be 
brief: 
Here is lord Angelo (hall give you juflice ) 
Reveal yourfelf to him. 

Ifab, O, worthy duke. 

You bid me feej^ redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourfelf j for that which I muft fpeak 
Muft either puni(h me, not being believ'd, 
Or wring redrefs from you : hear me, O, hear me, here- 

Ang, My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm ; 
She hath been a fuitor to me for her brother^ 
Cut off by coUrfe of jultice. 

Ifab, By courfe of jufticc I 

Ang. And (he will fpeak moft bitterly, and ftrange. 

Ifab, Moft ftrange, but yet mod truly, will I fpeak : 
That Angelo's forfwom ; is it not ftrange ? 
That Angelo^s a murderer ; is*t not Arange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator j 
Is it not ftrange, and ftrange ? 

Duke. Nay, it is ten timet ftrange* 

Ifab» It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is ftrange : 
Nay, it is ten times true j for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 9 

Duke, Away with her : — Poor (bill, 

She fpeaks this in the infirmity of fenfe. 

Jfab, O prince, I conjure thee, as thou bcliev*ft 

6 There 
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There !• another comfort than this world. 

That thou negled^ me not, with that opinion 

That I am touched with madnefs t make not impofllble 

That which but feeros unlike : *tis not impodible. 

But one, the wicked'ft caitiiF on the ground. 

May feem as (hy, as grave, as juft, as abfolute. 

As Angelo ; even fo may Ai\gelo, 

In all his dreflings, charaf^s, titles, forms. 

Be an arch>vilUin i believe it, royal prince. 

If he be lefs, he^s nothing ; but he*s more. 

Had I more name for badnefs. 

Duh, By mine honefty. 

If (he be mad, (as I believe no other,) 

Her madnefs hath the oddeft frame of fenfe. 

Such a dependency of thing on thing. 

As e^er I heard in madnefs. 

Ifah, O, gracious duke. 

Harp not on that ; nor do not banilh reafon 

For inequality : but let your reafon ferve 

To make the truth appear, where it feems hid j 

And hide the falfe, feems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad, 

Have, fare, more lack of reafon. — What would you fay? 
Jfab. I am the filler of one Claudio, 

Condemned upon the a6l of fornication 

To lofe his head ; condemned by Angelo : 

I, in probation of a fifterhood. 

Was fent to by my brother : One Lucio 

As then the mcflenger}— 
Lucio* That's I, an't like your grace: 

I came to her from Claudio, a*d defir'd her 

To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 

For her poor brother's pardon. 
Ifab. That's he, indeed. 

• 7 Duk&. 
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Duke. You were not bid to fpeak. 

Lucio, No, my good lord \ 

Kor wifh'd to hold my peace. 

Duke, I wifh you now tlien \ 

Pray yon, take note of it \ and when you -have . 
A bufinefs for yourfelf, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfcft. 

Lucio, I warrant your honoar. 

Duke, The warrant's for yourfelf j take heed to it. 

Ifab. This gentleman told fomewhat of my tale. 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke, It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To fpeak before your time. — Proceed • 

Ifab^ I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

DiAe, That's ibmewhat nuidly fpoken. 

Ifidf. Pardon it} 

The phrafe i$ to the matter. 

Duke, Mended again : the matter 5-*-Procced. 

Ifab. In brief,— to fet the necdlefs procefs by. 
How I pcrfuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refeird me, and how I reply'd j 
(For this was of much length,) the vile conclufion 
I now begin with grief and ftiame to ufter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chafte body 
To his concupifcible intemperate luft, 
Releafe my brother \ and, after much debatement. 
My iifterly remorfe confutes mine honour. 
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimes. 
His purpofe furfeiting, he (ends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke, . . This is moft likely! 

Ifab, O, that it were as like, as it is true I 

O Duke, 
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Duki, By heaven, fond wretch^ thou know'ft not what 
thou fpcak'ft ; 
Or elfe thou art fubom^d againft his honour. 
In hateful praftice ; Firft, his integrity 
Stands without blemifli % — next, it imports no reafon, 
That with fuch vehcmcncy he Ihould purfue 
Faults proper to himfelf : if he had fo offended. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himfelf. 
And not have cut him off: Some one hath fet you on; 
Confefs the truth, and fay by whofc advice 
Thou cani'ft here to complain. 

Ifab. And is this all ? 

Then, oh, you bleflcd minifters above. 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripen'd time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance ! — Heaven (hield your grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go ! 

Duke, I know, yon'd fain be gone x — An ofBcer I 
To prifon with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blading and a fcandalous breath to fall 
On him fo near us ? This needs muft be a pra6lice. 
— Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 

Ifab, One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Duke, A ghoftly father, belike: — Who knows tbat 
Lodowick ? 

Lucio, My lord, I know him ; 'tis a medling friar j 
I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he fpake again ft your grace 
In your retirement, I had fwing'd him foundly. 

Duke, Words againft me ? This' a good friar, belike I 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft our fubftitute ! — Let this friar be found. 

Lucio, But yellernight, my lord, ihe and that friar 

3 . I ^av^ 
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I faw them at the prifon : a fawcy friar, 
A very fcurvy fellow. 

F, Peter, BlefTed be your royal grace ! 

I have ftood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abused : Firft, hath thij woman 
Moft wrongfully accus'd your fubftltute ; 
Who is as free from touch or foil with her. 
As (he from one ungot. 

Duke» We did believe no lefs. 

Know you the friar Lodowick, that (he fpeaks of ? 

F. Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy 5 
Not fcurvy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he's reported by this gentleman j 
And, on my truft, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, mifreport your grace. 

Lucio, My lord, moft viliainouflyj believe it. 

F. Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himfelf ; 
But at this inftant he is fick, my lord, 
Of a ftrange fever : Upon his mere requeft, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended *gainft lord Augelo,) came I hither. 
To fpeak, as from his mouthy what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe ; and what he with his oath, 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whenfoever he's corivented. Firft, for tliis woman \ 
(To juftify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly and perfonally accus'd,) 
Her (hall you hear difproved to her eyes, 
Till (he herfelf confefs it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. 

[Isabella is carriedoff^ guarded^ and Mariana 
comes forivard. 
Do you not fmile at this, lord Angelo ?— . 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools !— 

G £ Give 
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Give us foroe feats.— Come « couiia Angelo; 
In this ril be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own caufe. — It this the witnefa, friar ? 
Fir(V, let her (how her face ^ and, after, fpeak. 

Mari, Pardon, my lord ; I will not (how my face, 
Until my huiband bid me« 

Dukf, What, are you married ? 

MiO'i. No, my lord. 

Duh» Are you a maid ? 

Mart, No, my lord. 

Duke, A widow then ? 

M^(ri, Neither, my lord. 

Duke, Why, you 

Arc nothing then j — Neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lucio, My lord, (he may be a punk j for many of thcni 
are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

DuMe, Silence that fellow I I would, he had fome caufe 
To prattle for himfelf. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Mart. My lord, I do coafeis I ne'er was married 5 
And, I confefs, befides, I am no maid : 
I have known my hufband 3 yet my hulband knows not, \ 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk theii> my lord ; it can be no bet 
ter. 

Duke. For the benefit of iilence> ^would thoU wert fo 
too. 

Lucio, Well, n\yJord. 

Duke, This is no witnefs for lord Angela. 

Mart, Now I come to't> my lord : 
She, that accufes. hifn. of fomicatioo. 
In fclf.fame manner doth accuie my Itufl^aDd $ 
And charges hiin^ my lor4» vUh £ach a. time,. 
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When 111 depoTe I had him in mine arms. 
With all the cffea of lov?. 

Ang. Charges (he more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

T>uke, Ko ? you fay, your hu(band. 

MarL Why, juft, ray lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body. 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Ifabers. 

Attg^ This is a ftrange abuie : — Let's fee thy face. 

Mart, yiy hufband bids me ; now I will unma(k. 

[ Unveiling* 
This is that face, thou crud Angclo, 
W^hich, once thou Twor'ft, was worth the looking on t 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract. 
Was fad belock^d in thine : this is the body 
That took away the match from Ifabel, 
And did fupply thee at thy garden-houfe, . 
_In her imagined perfon. 

Duke, Know you this woman t 

Lucio, Carnally, (he fays. 

Du\e, Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio, Enough, my lord. 

Aug, My lord, I muft confefs, I know this woman 5 
And, five years fmce, there was fom's fpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myfelf and her : which was broke off, 
Partly, for that her promifed proportions 
Came (hort of compufition \ but, in chief. 
For that her reputation was difvalued 

levity : fince which time, of five years, 

ever fpake with her, faw her, nor heard from her, 
pon my faith and honour. 

Mart* Noble prince, 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from breathy 
As there is fenfc in truth, and truth in virtue, 

G 3 I axxv 
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I am affianced this man*8 wifo, as lirongly 

At words could make up vows : and, my good lord, 

But Tuefday night lalt gone, in his garden-houfe. 

He knew me as a wife : As this is true, 

Let me in fafety raife me from my knees ; 

Or elfe for erer be confixed here, 

A marble monument 1 

Jttg» I did but fmile till now; 

Now, good my lord, give me the fcope of juftice ; 
My patience here is touched ; I do perceive, 
Thefe poor informal women are no more 
But inftruments of fome more mightier member. 
That fets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this pra6lice out. 

Duh, Ay, with my heart ; 

And puniih them unto your height of pleafure.— 
Thou foolifh friar i and thou pernicious woman, 
Compaft with her that's gone ! think' ft thou, thy oaths, 
Though they would fwear down each particular faint, 
Were teftimonies againft his worth and credit. 
That's feal'd in approbation ? — You, lord Efcalus, 
Sit with my coufin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abufe, whence 'tis deriv'd.— 
There is another friar that fet them on j 
J.ct him be fent for. 

/. Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for he, indeed. 
Hath fet the women on to this complaint : 
Your provofl knows the place where he abides. 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke, Go, do it inltantly. — {Exit Provoft. 

And you, my noble and well -warranted coufin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth. 
Do with your injuries as feems you beft. 
In any chaftifement : I for a while 

WiU 
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'ill leave you ; but flir not you> till you have well 
determined upon thefe flanderers. 

Efcal, My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.— [£xi/ Duke.] 
Signior Lucio, did not you fay, you knew that friar Lo- 
dowick to be a diihoneft perfon > 

Lucio, Cucullus non facit mouacbum : honeft in nothings 
but in his clothes ; and one that hath fpoke moft villain- 
ous fpeeches of the duke. 

Efcai. We (ball entreat you to abide here till he come^ 
and enforce them againft him : we (ball find this friar a 
notable fellow. 

Lucio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Efcai. Call that fame Ifabel here once again ; [To an 
Attendant,'] I would fpeak witli her : Pray you, my lord, 
give me leave to queftion ; you (hall fee how V\\ handle 
her. 

Lucio, Not better than he, by her own report. 

Efcal, Say you ? 

Lucio. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, (he would fooner confefs j perchance, publickly 
(he'll be aihamed. 

Re-enter Officers, ivith Isabella} the Duke, in the 
Friar^s habit y and Pro volt. 

EfcaL I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucio, That's the wayj for women are light at raid- 
night. 

Efcal, Come on, miftrefs ; [To Isabella.] here's a 
gentlewoman denies all that you have (aid. 

Lucio My lord, here comes the rafcal I fpoke of j here 
with the provoft. 

Efcal. In very good time : — fpeak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. 

G 4. Lucia > 
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Luiw. Mum. 

£/?/>/. Come, fir : Did yoq fet this woman on to dander 
lorci Angelo ? they have confeis'd you did. 

Duh. 'Tis felfe. 

E/cal. How ! know you where you arc ? 

j6«i^<. Kcfpe^ to your great place ! and let the devil 
^e fometiroe honoured for his burning throne :-— 
Where is the duke ? 'tit he (hould hear me fpeak, 

£fcal. The duke^t in uf \ and we will hear you fpeak: 
Look, you fp«ak juftly. 

Duke. Boldly, at lead : — But, O, poor fools, 

Come you to feek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good night to your redrefs. Is the duke gone ? 
Then is your caufe gone too. The duke's unjuft» 
Thus to retort your manifeft appeal. 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth. 
Which here you come to accuCe. 

Lucio. This is the rafcal ; this is he I fpoke of. 

J^cal, Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd fjriar t 
Is*t not enough, thou hail fuborn'd thefe women 
To accufe this worthy man j, but, in foul mouth* 
And in the witncfs of his proper ear, 
To call him villain ? 

And then to glance from bini to the duke himfelf | 
To tax him with injuilice ? — Take him hence j 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by joint» • 
Put we will know this purpofc :— What ! unjuft ? 

Duke, Be not fo hot $ the duke 
Pare no more ftretch this 6nger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own j his fubj.ed am I not. 
Nor here provincial : My bufinefs In this ftate 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I h^ve feen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the ilewj laws, for all faults j 

But 



r 
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But faults fo countenance, that th« ftrong datutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's (hop. 
As much in mock as mark. 

Efcal. Slander to the ftate 1 Away with him to prifon. 

Ang, What can you vouch againft him, flgnior Lucio f 
Is this the man that you did tell us of ^ 

Lucio, 'Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate : Po you know me ? 

Duki, I remember you, fir, by the found of your voice j 
I met you at the prifon, in the abfence of the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you (o ? And do you remember what you 
faid of the duke ? 

Duke. Moft notedly, (ir. 

Lucio, Do you fo, fir ? And was the duke a flefh-mon- 
ger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be ? 

Duke, You muft, fir, change perfons with me, ere you 
make that my report : you, indeed, fpoke fo of him j and 
much more, much worfe. 

Lucio, O thou damnable fellow I Did not I pluck thee 
by the nofe, for thy fpceches ? 

puke, I proteft, I love the duke, as I love* myfelf. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would clofe now^ af^er his 
treafonable abufes. 

Efcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal i— Away 
with him to prifon : — Where is the provoft ? — Away with 
him to prifon j lay bolts enough upon him : let him fpeak 
no more: — Away with thofe giglots too, and with the 
Other confederate companion. 

[The Provoft lays hands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, firj ftayawhile. 

Ang. What! refiftshef Help him, tucio. 

Lucio, Come, fir ; come, fir ; come, fir j fob, fir : Why. 
you bald-patcd, lying rafcal ! you muft be hooded, niuft 
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you ? Show your knave^s vifage, with a pox to you ! (how 
yoi;r fhecp -biting face, and be bang'd an hour? Will't 
not oiF ? [^PuUs off th friar's bocdy (uid difco'vers the Duke, 

Duke, Thou art the firft knave, that e'er made a duke. 

Firft, Provoft, let me bail thcfe gentle three : 

Sneak not away, fir ; \l^o Lucio.] for the friar and you 
Muft have a word anon: — lay hold on him. 

Lucio, This may prove worle than hanging. 

Duke, What you have fpokc, I pardon } fit you down.— - 

IfTo EscALUs. 
We'll borrow place of him : — Sir, by your leave : 

[To Angela 
Hall thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office ? If thou haft. 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
i-ind hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread lord, 

1 fhould be guiltier tlmn my giiiltiners. 
To think I can be undil'ccmable, 
Wljen 1 ptrceive, your [^race, like power divine. 
Hath lookM upon my pallcs : Then, good prince. 
No longer fe.Tion hold upon my ihame, 
But let my trial be mine own confejfion ; 
Immediate fentence then, and fequent death. 
Is all the grace I beg. 

Duke^ Come hither, Mariai\a : — 

Say, waft thou e'er contra6led to this woman ? 

Ang. I was, my lord. 

Duke, Go take her hence, and many her inftantly. 

Do you the ofiice, friar j which confutnmate. 
Return him here again : — Go with him, Pj-ovoft. 

[Excurjt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, a?id Provoft. 

Efc^l My lord, I am more amazd at his diftionoiir 
Tiian at the ftrangcneis of it. 

DuJ^e. 



i 
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Duke, Come hither, Ifabel ; 

Your friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertifing, and holy to your bufinefs. 
Not changing heart with habit, I am ftill 
Attorney'd at your fervice. 

If ah, O, give me pardon. 

That I, your vaflal, have employed and pained 
Your unknown fovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Ilabel: 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart j 
And you may marvel, v/hy I obfcur'd myfelf, 
Labouring to fave his life; and would not rather 
Make rafh remonftrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him fo be loft s O, moft kind maid. 
It was the fwift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with fiower foot came on^ 
That brain'd my purpofe : But, peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, paft fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear; make it your comfort. 
So happy is your brother, 

Re-enter An GEL o, Mariana, Peter, <7»^ Provoft. 

J/aO, I do, my lord. 

Duke. For this new-married man, approaching here, 
Whofe fait imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well- defended honour, you muft pardon 
For Mariana's fake : but as he adjudged your brother, 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of lacred cbaftity, and of promife- breach, 
Thereon dependant, for your brother's lite,) 
The very mercy of the l.-iw cries out 
Mofl audible, even from his proper tongue. 
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Am Awgelofir CUmAU, death for death. 

Hade ftill pajrs hafte, and leifure anfwers leifure ; 

Like doth quit like, and Meafure ftill for Meafure. 

Tben, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifefted ; 

Which though thou would'd deny, denies thee vantage : 

We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Chudio ftoop^d to death, andwith like hafle *, — 

Away with him. 

Mart, 0» my moil gracious lord, 

I hope you will not mock me with a hufband I 

Puke. It is your huA)and mock'd you with a hufband : 
Confenting to the fafeguard of your honour^ 
I thought your marriage fit \ elfe imputation > 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 
And choke your good to come : for his pofTefTionSj 
Although by confifcition they are ours, 
We do inftate and widow you withal, 
To buy you a better hufband. 

Mart, O, my dear lord, 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him j we are definitive. 

Mori, Gentle, my liege,— [Kneeling, 

Duke, You do but lofe your labour; 

Away with him to death. — Now, fir, [ToLucio.] to you. 

Mari, O, my good lord ! — Sweet Ifabel, take my part j 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I'll lend you, all my life to do you fervice. 

Duke, Againit all fenfe you do importune her : 
Should fhe kneel down, in mercy of this fa^. 
Her brother's ghoft his paved bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari, Ifabel, 

Sweet Ifabel, fjo yet but kneel by me 5 
|lold up your bands> fay nothing, I'll fpeak all. 

They 
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They fay, bcft men arc moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : fo may my bu^nd. 
O, I(abel ! will you pot lend a knee ? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio^s death. 

Ifab, Moft bounteous fir, 

[Kneeling, 
Look, if It pleafe you, on this man condemn^, 
As if my brother livM » I partly think, 
A due finccrity governed his deeds, 
Till he did look on me j iince it is (b. 
Let him not die : My brother had but juftice. 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

His a^ did not overtake his bad intent; 
And mud be buried but as an intent 
That periChM by the way : thoughts are no fubjcfls j 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mart, Merely, my lord. 

Duke, Your fuit's unprofitable j ftand up, I fay,— 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
Provoft, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unufual hour ? 

Pro*v, It was commanded fo. 

Duke, Had you a fpecial warrant for the deed I 

Prov, No, my good lord ; it was by private meflage. 

Duke, For which I do difcharge you of your office ; 
Give up your keys. 

Pro<u. Pardon me, noble lord : 

I tboi^ht it was a fault, but knew it not i 
Yet did repent me, after more adyice : 
For teftimony whereof, one in the prifon. 
That (hould by private order elfe liave died, 
I ^aye refcrv'd alive. 

. Duke, 
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Duie. What*s he ? 

Pro*u. His name Is Barnardine. 

Dukf, I would thou had*ft done fo by Claudio. — 
Go,* fetch him hither ; let me look uyon him. 

[Exit Provoft. 

Efcal, I am forry, one fo learned and fo wife 
As you, lord Angelo, have ftill appeared. 
Should flip (o grofsly, both in the heat of Wood, 
And lack of tempered judgement afterward. 

Ang. I am forry, that fuch forrow I procure ; 
And fo deep fticks it in my penitent heart. 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ^ 
*Tis my defer ving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Provoft, Barnardine, Claudio, and Juliet. 

Duke, Which is that Barnardine ? 

Prov. This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man : — 
Sirrah, thou art (aid to have a ftubborn foul. 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And fquar'ft thy life according. Thou'rt condemned ; 
But, for thofe earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 

For better times to jcome : Friar, advife him ; 

I leave him to your hand. — What muffled fellow's that? 

Pro^, This is another prifoner, that I fav*d, 
That fliould have died when Claudio loft his head j 
As like almoll to Claudio, as himfelf. 

[Uftmuffies Claudio. 

Duke. If he be like your brother, [To Isabella.] for 
his fake 
Is he pardon'd j And, for your lovely fake. 
Give me your hand, and fay you will be mine. 

He 
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He is my brother too : But fitter time for that. 

By this, lord Anc^elo perceives he'« fafcj 

MctliLnks, I fee a quickening in his eye :— 

Well, Angslo, your evil quits you well : 

JLook that you love your wife; her worth, worth yours.— 

J find an apt remiflion in myfelf : 

And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ; — 

Vou, firrah, [7b Lucic] that knew me for a fool, a 

coward, 
One all of luxi^iy, an ais, a madman; 
"Wherein have I fb deferved of you. 
That you extol nv? thus ? 

Lucio. 'Faith, my lord, I fpoke it but according to the 
trick : If you will hang mc for it, you may, but I had 
rather it would pleafe you, I might be whip'd. 

Duke, Wbipd hrll, fir, and hang'd after.— 
Proclaim it, provoft, round about the city; 
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him rwe.ir hinifelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he fliall marry her : the nuptial finilh'd, 
iet him be whip'd and hang'd. 

Lucio. I befeech your highnefs, do not marry me to a 
whore! Your highncl's fiid even now, I made you a duke; 
good my lord, do not recompence me, in making me a 
cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honour, thou (halt marry her. 
Thy (landers I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits : — Take him to prifon : 
And fee our pleaAire herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is prefling to death, 
whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sland'ring a prince deferves it.— 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reftore, — 

Joy 
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Joy to you, Mariana !— lore ber, Angelo ; 
I have confeftM her, and I know her virtue. — 
Thanks, good friend fifcalusy for thy much goodneft s 
Thereat more behind, that is more gratulate.— 
Thanks, Provoft, for thy care, and fecrecy $ 
We (hall employ thee in a worthier place x-^- 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio^s ; 
The offence pardons itfelf. — Dear Ilkbel, 
I have a motion much imports your good ; 
Whereto if youUl a willing ear incline, 
What^s mine is yours, and what is yours is mine :— 
So, bring us to our palace ; where we^U (how 
What's yet behind, that's meet you all ihould know. 

[Exatnt, 
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OBSERVATIONS. 



'J'H E ftory is taken from Ariofto, Orl. Fur. B. V. Pon, 

It is true, as Mr. Pope has obfenred, that fomewhat refem* 
bling the (lory of this play is to be found in the fifth book of the 
Orlando Furiofo. In Spenfer's Faery Queen, B. II. c. iv. as 
.remote an original may be traced. A novel, however, of Belle- 
foreft, copied from another of Bandello, feems to have furnifhed 
Shakfpeare with his fable, as it approaches nearer in all its partis 
culars to the play before us, than any other performance known 
to be extant. I have feen fo many verfions from this once po- 
pular colledlion, that I entertain no doubt but that a great majo.. 
rity of the tales it comprehends, have made their appearance in 
an Englifh drefs. Of that particular (lory which I have juft 
mentioned, viz. the i8th hiilory in the third volume, no tranfla- 
tion has hitherto been met with. 
This play was entered at Stationers* Hall, Aug. 23, i6oo. 

Steevens. 
Arioilo is continually quoted for the fabie of Mucb ado about. 
Nothing ; but I fufped our poet to have been fatisfied with the 
Centura of Turberville. " The tale (fays Harington} is a pretie 
comical matter, and hath bin written in Englijb verfe fome few 
years pail, learnedly and with good grace, by M. George Tur^ 
bervil." ^r/0^0, fol. 1591, p. 39. Farmer. 

I fuppofe this comedy to haVe been v^zttcn in i$<»o» in whicl^ 
^car it was printed. Malons. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Don Pedro, Prince o/Arragon. 

Don John, his bajiard brother. 

Cl AUDIO, a young lord of Florence, favourite to Don 

Pedro. 
Benedick, a young lord of Padua, favoured Bkewfe by 

Don Pedro. 
Leonato, governor of Meffina. 
Antonio, bis brother, 
Balthazar, fervant to Don Pedro. 

BORACHIO, \ ^,, /• n 1 u 

Conrade, / foUov^ersofDon]o\,ru 

DOGBERRy,l ^ ,.^ ^ 

Verges, / tv^o fooUJb officers. 

A Sexton* 
A Friar* 
A Boy. 

Hero, daughter to Leonato. 

Beatrice, niece to Leonato. 

Margaret, 'J , ,. „ 

.. y gentlevaomen attending on Hero. 

vRSXJLA, J 

Mejfengersp ITatch, and Attendants. 
SCENE, Meflina. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Before Leonato's Houfe. 

Enter Leoh AT o 9 Hero, Beatrice, and Others, ivitb a 

Meflenger. 

Leonato. .< 

I LEARN in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragon 
comes this night to Medina. 

Meff, He is very near by this ; he was not three leagues 
ofFwhen I left him. 

Leo/i. Hqw many gentlemen have you loft in this ac- 
tion ? 

Meffi But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Leon. A viftory is twice itfelf, when the atchiever 
brings home full numbers. I find here, that Don Pedro 
hath beftowed much honour on a young Florentine, called 
Claudio. 

Mejff^ Much deferved on his part, and equally remem* 
ber'd by Don Pedro : He hath borne himfelf beyond the 
promife of his age ; . doing, in the figure of a lamb, the 
feats of a lion i he hath, indeed, better bettered expecta- 
tion, than you muft expert of me to tell you how. 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in Meifina will be very 
milch glad of it. 

B -NVe^, 
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Mejl I have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much jay in him ; even fo much, that joy could 
not (how itself (uodeft enough^ without a ba4£^ of bit- 
temefs. 

Leoft, Did he break out into tears ? 

MeJ^, In great meafure, 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindnefs : .There are no hcti 
truer than thofe that are fo wafhqd. How much better is 
it to weep at joy, than to joy at waepmg ? 

Beat, I. pray you, is fignior Montanta returned from 
the wars, or no ? 

Mef, I know none of that name, ladyj tiiere was none 
fiich in the army of any fort. 

Leon, What is he thaj: you a9( for, niece f 

Hero, My coufm means fignior Benedick of Padua. 

Mejf. O, he is returned j and as pleafent as ever he was. 

Bea*, He {$t up his bilis here in Mesflina> and challenged 
Cupid at the flight: ahd my uncie^s fo:'!, readj&g the 
challenge, fubfcribed for Cupid> und «h»Uenged him at 
the bird-bolt.— I pray you, how many hajthhe ktlied asd 
eaten iiLthefe w^rs ? ]$ut how many ha^ be killed? £00 
indeed, I promiled to eat all of his killing. 

Leon. Paith, niece, you^ tax flgnior Benedick too j^uch; 
\^\ji$. he'M.b^ v^pt with yo^ i doubt it not. 

Mef. }^ hath don^ good fer.viee, kdy, in theie wors^ 

Be^t. You had vmS^ Viii^Qal, and he hath holp to eat 
h: he is a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an exceUeot 
^mach. 

JWg^. And agcKKtfoMiert(K>> Iftdy. 

feat, ^wi_ a good foldi^r to a. lady ;«f-OBttt what ia he 
19 at lord? 

Me£. A lord tp a lord» a man ta af man^ iaafkd vfith dl 

|K>ivo¥8a^ vimtes. 

Beai^ 
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Beat. It is fo, indeed ; he is no lefs than a fhified man t 
'htit far the ftuffing, — ^Well, i/ve are all mortal, 

Leon. You m aft not, fir, miftake my niece; there is a 
lund of meny war betwixt fignior Benedick and her ; they 
never meet, bat there is a /kirmiib of wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our laft con- 
ilift, four of his five wits went halting off, and now is the 
whole man governed with one t fo that if he have wit 
enough to keep himfelf warm, let him bear it for a dif- 
ference between himfelf and his horfe ; for it it all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafonable crea- 
ture. — Who is his companion now } He bath eveiy month 
a new fworn brother. 

M^. Isitpoffible? 

Beat. Very eaiily poiiible : he wears bls; faith but as the 
^ifoihion of bis hat, it ever changes with the next block. 

Mef. I fee, lady, the gentleman is not in your books. 

Beat, No i an he were, I would bum my ftudy. fiut» 
I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there no young 
iquarer now, that will make a voyage with him to the 
flevU ? 

Mef, He is moft in the company of the right noble 
Clandio, 

Beat. O Lord ! he will hang upon him like a difeafbi 
lie it fooner caught than the peftilence, and the taker runt 
^Mref^tly mad. God help the noble Claudio ! if he have 
caught the Benedick, it will cod him a thoufand pound 
ere he be cured. 

Mef. I will bold friends with you, lady. 

Beat. l>o, good friend. 

Leoa, You will never run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 

Msf. Don Pedro is approached. 

B a ^mCtcT 
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Enter Don Pedro, attended by Balthazar and Otbers\ 
/)0/f John, CLAUDiOy tf»^ Benedick. 

/). Pedro, Good fignior Leonato, you are come to meet 
your trouble t the fafhion of the world is to avoid coft, 
and you encounter it. 

Leok. Never came trouble to my houfe in the likened 
of your grace : for trouble being gone, comfort ihould 
remain ; but, when you depart from me, forrow abides, 
and happinefs takes his leave. 

D, Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly. — I 
think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, fir, that you afk'd her ? 

Leon, Signior Benedick, no ^ for then were you a child. 

/>. Pedro, You have it full. Benedick : we may gue& 
by this what you are, being a man. Truly, the lady fa- 
thers herfelf :— Be happy, lady ! for you are like an ho- 
nourable fsither. 

Bene, If fignior Leonato be her father, fhe would not 
have his head on her ihoulders, for all Meilina, as like 
him as (he is. 

Beat. I wonder, that you will ftill be talking, fignior 
Benedick ; no body marks you. , 

Bene. What, my dear lady Difdain ! are you yet living ? 

Beat. Is it poflible, difdain fhould die, while (he hath 
fuch meet food to feed it, as fignior Benedick } Courtefy 
itfelf muft convert to difdain, if you come in her pre- 
fence. 

Bene. Then is courtefy a turn-coat : — But it is certain, 
I am loved of all ladies, only you excepted : and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart \ for, 
truly, I love none. 

Beat, A dear happinefs to wdraen j they would elfc 

have 
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have been troubled with a pernicious fuitor. I thank 
Cod, and my cold blood> I am of your humour fpr tliat \ 
I had rather hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man 
(wear he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your Udyfhip dill in that mind! fo 
fome gentleman or other fhall 'fcape a predeftinate 
fcratched face, 

' Beat. Scratching could not make it worfei an *twere 
iUch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you. are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a bead of 
yours. 

Bene. I would, my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue j 
and fo good a continuer : But keep your way o* God*s 
name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick j I know you 
of old. 

D. Pedro, This is the ,fum of all : Leonato, — iignior 
Claudio, and iignior Benedick, — Aiy dear friend Leonato, 
hath invited you all. I tell him, we (hall day here at the 
ieaft a month $ and he heartily prays, fome occafion may 
detain us longer : I dare fwear he is no hypocrite, but 
prays from his heart. 

Leon. If you fwear, my lord, you ihall not be forfwom, 
—Let me bid you welcome, my lord : being reconciled to 
the prince your brother, I owe you all duty. 

D. John. I thank you : I am not of many words, but t 
thank you. 

Leon. Pleafe it your grace lead on ? 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato j we will go together, 
[Exeunt all but 'BEnv.TMCVi atidChnvDio p 

Claud. Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of iig- 
nior Leonato } 

Bene. I noted her not \ but I looked on her« 

B } CUu(SL. 
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Claud* Is (he not a modeft young^lady :^ 
Bitii. Do you queftion me, as an Eoneft man (Honld dOf 
for my iimple true judgement ? or would you have me 
fpeak after my cuftom, as being a profefled tyrant to their. 

ClauJ. No, I pray thee, fpeak i^ fober judgement. 
Bene. Why, i* faith, methinks (he is too low for a higli 
pnufe> too brown for a fair praife, and too little for a 
great praife x only this commendation I can afford herj 
that were (he other than ihe is, fhe were unhandfomci and 
being no other but as (he is, I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou thinkeft, I am in fport } I pray thee, tell 
aie truly how thou likeft her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inc^uire after her? 

Claud. Can the world buy fuch a jewel > 

Bene, Yea, and a cafe to put it into. Bu^ ^peak yPU 
this with a fad brow ? or do you play the flouting jack^i, 
to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder^ and Vulcaxvii rare 
carpenter? Come, in \vhat key fhall a man take you» to 
go in tbe fong ? 

Claud. In mine eye, Ihe i^ the fweetell lady.t^t ever I 
loQked pn. ^ 

Bene. I can fee yet without fpe6^acles, and I fee no 
fuch matter: theire*s her coufm^an ihe were not pofiefled 
with a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, a& the fidl of 
May doth the laft of December. But I hope, you haye 
no intent to turn hulband J have you ? 

Claud. I would fcarce trull myfelf, though I had f^^n^ 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene. Is it come tp this, i' faith } Hath not.the wprld 
one man, but he will wear Us cap with fufpicion ? Shall 
I never fee a bachelor of tbreefcore again ? Go to, i* faith; 
an thou wilt needs thruft thy neck into a yoke« wear the 

piiilt 
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inilit of it^ and figh away Sundays. Look, Doh Pedro ig 
returned to ieek you« 

Re -enter Dom Pedro. 

D. Pedt9. What ftcret hath held you berfe, tliat yott 
fallowed not to Leonato*s ? 

Sem, I would, your grace would conftrain me to tell. 

D. Pedt$. I charge thee oo thy allegiance. 

Bim», You hear> Count Claudio : I can be fecret as a 
dumb man> I would have you think fo ; but ou my alle- 
glincei — ^ttiark you thig, on my allegiante t — He is in love. 
With who ?— now that is your grace's part. — Mark, how 
iHoift his aAfwer is :-^With Hero, Leonato's fhort daugh- 
ter. 

Chmd. If this were (6^ io were it uttered. 

Be*e, Like th^ Old tale, my lord : it is not fo, nor *twas 
BOt fo \ but, indeed, God forbid it ihould be fo. 

Ckmd. If my paifion change not fhortly, God forbid it 
ihould be otherwife. 

D. Pedfp. Amen, if you love her j for the lady is very 
vftW worthy. 

Claud, You fpeak this to fetch me ill, my lord* 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I fpeak my thought. 

Claud* And, in faith, my lord, I fpoke mine. 

BiMi. And, by my two faiths and troths, my lofd, I 
fj^k€ mine. 

Ciaud, That I love her, I feel, 

^. Pidri. That (he is worthy, I know. 

Bim. That I neither feel how fiie fliould be loved, nor 
know how (he ihould be worthy, is the opinion that fire 
cftnnot melt out of me ; I will die in it at the ibke. 

/>. Pedro. Thou waft ever an obftinate heretick in the 
deff ite of beauty. 

B 4 Claud. 
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Claud, And never could maintain bb part, but in the 
force of his will. 

Bene, That a woman conceived roe, I thank her; that 
Ihe brought me up, I likewife give her moft humble 
thanks : but that I will have a recheat winded in my 
forehead, or hang my bugle in an invifible baldrick, all 
women (hall pardon me : Becaufe I will not do them the 
wrong to mifbruft any, I will do myfelf the right to truft 
none \ and the fine is, (for the which I may go the finer,) 
I will live a bachelor. 

D, Pedro. I ihall fee thee, ere I die, look pale with 
love. 

Bene, With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, my 
lord \ not with love : prove, that ever I lofe more blood 
with love, than I will get again with drinking, pick out 
mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, and hang me up at 
the door of a brothel-houfe, for the fign of blind Cupid. 

D, Pedro. Well, if ever thou dolt fall from this feith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat,. and ihoot 
at me ; and he that hits me, let him be clapped on the 
ihoulder, and caird Adam. 

D, Pedro.. Well, as time Ihall try: 
In time the favage bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The favage bull may ; but if ever the fenfible Be- 
nedick bear it, pluck off the bull's horns, and fet them in 
my forehead : and let me be vilely painted j and in fuch 
great letters as they write, Here is good borfe to htre^ let 
them fignify under my fign, — Here you may fee BeneSck 
tbe married man. 

Claud. If this (hould ever happen, thou would'i): be 
horn-mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not fpent all his quiver 
in Venice, thou wilt quake for this Ihortly, 

Bene. 
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Bine. I look for an earthquake too then. 

D. ?edro. Well, you will temporize with the hours* 
In the mean time, good iignior Benedick, repair to Leo* 
nato*s ; commend me to him, and tell him, I will not fail 
him at fupper \ for, indeed, he hath made great prepara- 
tion. 

Bem, I have almoft matter enough in me for fuch an 
embailage ; and fo I commit you — 

Claud. To the tuition of God ; From my houfe, (if I 
had it,)— 

. D. Pedr9. The fixth of July : Your loving friend, Be- 
nedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not : The body of your 
difcouife is fometime guarded with fragments, and the 
guards are but (lightly bafted on neither i ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine your confcience ; and fo I 
leave you. [£xfV Benedick. 

Claud, My liege, your highnefs now may do me good« 

D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach ; teach it but how, 
And thou (halt fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard le(ron that may do thee good. 

Claud, Hath Leonato any fon, my lord ? 

D. Pedro. No child but Hero, (he*s his only heir: 
Doft thou affe6t her, Claudio ? 

Claud. O my lord. 

When you went onward on this ended adtion, 
I lookM upon her with a foldier^s eye, 
That lik*d, but had a rougher talk in hand 
Than to drive liking to the name of love : 
But now I am returned, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging foft and delicate dedres. 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars. 

D. Pedro 
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/). Ptdr9. Thou fnlt be like a kver prdeBdjr^ 
And tire the hearer with a book of words t 
If thoa doft love fair Heroy cherhh it i 
And I will break with her, and with ber fiiHier> 
And thou ihalt have her t Was^t not to this evd. 
That thou bcgan'ft to twift fo fine a ftorjr? 

CUauL How fweetly do you rainiftsr to lorei 
That know lovers grief by his complexioii ! 
But left my liking mig^t too /udden feem» 
I would have falv^d it with a longer treatife. 

D. Pidro, What need the bridge much brooAer t&a 
the flood? 
The faireft grant is the neceflity t 
Look, what will ferve, iv fit : *ti8 once, thim^ loT*fi:; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
t knowy we ihall have revelling to>night -^ 
X will aflume thy part in fome difguife. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bofbm I'll undafp my hesurt. 
And take her hearing prifoner with the fbre^ 
And llrong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break j 
And, the conclufion is, fhe (hall be tlbine : 
In practice let us put it prefently. lEiifemt* 

SCENE II. 

Enter Leonato aiid Antonio. 

Leon, How now, brot^r? Wh^sre id my coiiiia, yditf' 
fon? Hath he provided this mufick? 

Jnt, He is very buiy about it. But, brother, rceul ttff 
you ftrange news that you yet dreamM not of« 

9 Leon, 
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Lean, Awtbeygood? 

Ani, As the event ftamps them ; but ths^ have a good 
cover, they iliow well outward. The prince and Coun^ 
Claudio, walking in a thick-pleached alley in my orchardr 
vere thus much overheard by a man of mine : The prixice 
difcovered to Claudioy that he loved my niece your 
daughter* and meant to acknowledge it this, night in a 
dance ; and, if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the prefent time by the top, and infbmtly break with yoUr 
of it. 

Leo». Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this } 

Ant, A good iharp fellow j I wUl fend for lum> aa^ 
^eftion himyourfelf. 

£«Mr« No> no ; we wUl hold it as a dream, tijl it appeal) 
kielf :— but I will acquaint my daughter withal, that iho 
may be the better prepared for an anfwer, if pcradventuro 
thia be true. Go you» and tell her of it. [Srueralferfons 
crop tbeftage,"] Couiins, you know what you have to do« 
-^O, I cry. you mercy, friend { go you with me,, and L 
will uie your ikiU :— Good couiins, have a care this bufy^ 
tim^. lExnmtw 

SCENE HI. 
Another Room in Leonato*S Houfe. 

Exter D$n Johimmm/Conrade. 

Com. What the goujere, my lord ! why are you thus out 
of meafure fad ? 

D.Jobn, There is no meafure in the occaiion that 
breeds it, therefore the (adncis is without limit. 

Coiu. You fhould hear, reafon^ 

D.Johu And whea I have hcasd it^ whut-bleiEng 
bringethit?. 

C«m 
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Co/i. If not a prefent remedy, yet a patient fuifenmce. I 

D.'Jehn. I wonder, that thou being (as dKmfi^-lb|lim I 
art) born under Saturn, goeft about to apply a liiGl(d[jte- I 
dicine to a mortifying mifchief. I eatthot haiii «iAMt^l I 
am : I muft be fad when I have caufe, and &aSt 110^ 
man's jefb ; eat when I have ftomach, and wait .'§at^ 
man's leifure j flccp when I am drowfy, and tend on ko 
^an's bufinefs ; laugh when I am merry, and claw noialin 
in his humour. • ■ - :' 

Con, Yea, but you muft not make the full (how of t£is, 
till you may do it without' controlm^^t. You halre of 
fate ftood out againft your brothqD^anc^ehath ta>n you 
newly into his grace ; where it n ii^fiioffible you ftoold 
take true root, but by the fair i^F^Bfier that your make 
yourfelf $ it is needful that you frame the feafon for your 
Own harveft. 

D. John. I bad rather be a canker in a hedge, tliatt a 
rofe in his grace ; and it better fits my blood to be dif- 
dain'd of all, than to faihion a carriage to rob love frbm 
any : in this, though I cannot be iaid to be a flattering 
honefl man, it muft not be denied but I am a plain-deal- 
ing villain. I am trufted with a muzzle, and enfranchifed 
with a clog ; therefore I have decreed not to fing in my 
cage : If I had my mouth, I would bite ^ if I had my 
liberty, I would do my liking : in the mean time, let me 
be that I am,, and feek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no ufe of your difcontent ? 
D. John. I make all ufe of it, for I ufe it only. Who 
comes here ? What news, Borachio ? 

£;r/fr BoRACHip. 

Bora, I came yonder from a great fupper j the prince, 
your brother, is royally entertain'd by Leonato ; and I 
can give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

D.Jobn. 
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D. Jobfi. Will it ferve for any model to build mlfchief 
on f What is he for a foo]>. that betrot)is himfelf to un- 
quietnefs ? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother^s right hand. 

Dm Jobti. Who ? the moft exquifite Claudio } 

Bora, Even he. 

Z). yobti, A proper fquire ! And who, and who ? which 
way looks he f 

Bora, Marry» on Hero, the daughter and heir of Leo- 
nato. 

D. Jeht, A very forward March-chick ! How came you 
to^this? 

Bora. Being entertained for a perfumer, as I was fmok« 

ing a mufty room, comes me the prince and Claudio, 

hand in hand, in iad conference : I whipt me behind the 

I arras ; and there hestfd it agreed upon, that the prince 

flioiild woo Hero for . himfelf, and having obtained her> 

give her to count Claudio. 

' D^Jobn, Come, come, let us thither; this may prove 

food to my difpleafure t that young ftart-up hath all the 

glory of my overthrow j if I can crofs him any way, I 

I biefs myfelf every way s You are both iiire, and will ailift 

me? 

Con. To the deathj my lord. 

D.John. Let us to the great fupper$ their cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdued : 'Would the cook were of my 
mind ! — Shall we go prove what's to be done? 

Bora* WeUl wait upon your lordfliip. [Exeuut. 



ACT 
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A Haliim Lkonato*8 Heufi* 

tntif lioNATOy ANtdiHOy Hero, Beatrice, and 

Others. 

LeoH, Was not count John here at fttpper? 

Aiit. I fiiw hkn not. 

Btat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I never ott 
fte him, but I am heart-bam*d an hour v^istt* 

Ikn. He is of a very mehmeholy difpofition. 

Biat^ He were an excellent man> that iii«re made j«ft itt 
&e nud-way between him and Bdnedick s the «ixe is to* 
like an image, and (ays nothing ; And tht otker» tdo lik» 
my lady*s eldeft Ton, evermore tattUng. 

Lmn, Then half iignior Benedick^s tongue in Coimt 
John^s moudi, and half count John's iiiel»i«rb6ly iti fig- 
mior Benedick's face,— 

Biot. Widi a good leg, and a good fbot> uaelv, said 
money enough in his purfe, fuch a man would win anf 
woman in the world, — if he cotdd get her good will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt nerer get thee a 
kufband, if thou be fo (hrewd of thy t(Mig«e« 

Ant, In £uth, fiie is too curft. 

Beat. Too curft is more than etirft : I (hall leHeii G^d's 
fending that way t for it is iidd, God fends a curfl cotufiwi 
horns*, but to a cow too curft he fends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
horns* 

Beat. Juft, if he fend me no hufband ; for the which 
Uefling, I am at him upon my knees every morning and 

evenings 
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* 

evening: Lord, I coald not enduie s hnihami with a 
beard on his face \ I had rather lie in the woollen. 

/.^wr. You n»ay light upon a hufband, that hath no 
beajRd« 

J^Af . What fiiould I do with him ? dredt htm in my 
Appsneiy ^xid make him my waiting-gendewoman ? He 
th«t hath a beard» is more than a youth } and he that hath 
no heafdt is lefs than a man : and he that it more than a 
youthy ia not fi»r me ; and he that is leis than a man, I am 
«ot for himt Therefore I will even take tix*pence ia 
cameft of the bear^herd, and lead his apes into hell. 

./mv. Well then» go you into hell \ 

Beat, No; but to tiie gate : and there will the devil 
meet me» like an old cnckold, with horns on his^ head, 
amd fay. Get you to beanjen^ 'Beatrice ^ get yon to heaven ^ berets 
tmfifue far you, maids: (o deity er I up my apes^ and away 
to Saint Peter for the heavens ; he fhows me where the 
bachelors fit, and there live we as merry as the. day i» 
long. 

Jnt. Welly niece, [7« Hero.] I truft, you will be 
ruled by your £ither. 

Meea. Yei, fiith ; it is my codiifc*s duty to msdce cour* 
tiiy, and iky, Fatber, as it plee/e you :^hut yet for all that> 
eooiiiy let him be a haiMUbme fellow, or elie make an«^ 
other courtefy, and fay, Father , as itpleafe me, 

Leon, Well, nifce, I hope to fee you one day fitted 
with a hufband. 

ieat. Not tiE God mai^ menof fome otiier metal thaa 
awthii Wouid it not grieve a woman, to be over-mafter'd 
with a piece of valiant duft ? to make an account of her 
life to a dod of wayward marl ? No, uncle, I'll none : 
Adam*s fons are my brethren \ and truly, I hold it a fiia 

match in my kindred. 

i^«» Daui^ttr, rwiember^ what I XsAi you : if tho 

prince- 
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prince do folicit you in that kind* you know your an^ 
fwer. 

B^at. The fault will be in the mufick, coufin, if you 
be not woo*d in good time t if the prince be too impor- 
tant» tell him, there is meafure in every thing, and fo 
dance out the anfwer. For hear me. Hero j Wooing, 
wedding, and repenting, is as a Scotch jig, a meafure, and 
a cinque-pace : the firfl fuit is hot and hafty, like a Scotch 
jig, and full as fantaftical j the wedding, mannerly-mo- 
deft, as a meafure full of fbite and ancientry j and then 
comes repentance, and, with his bad legs, Bdls into the 
cinque, pace fairer and fafler, till he (ink into his grave. 

Leon. CouTm, you apprehend paffing fhrewdly. 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle } I can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are entering ; brother, make good 
room. 

Enter Don Pedko, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar) 
Don John, Borachio, Margaret, Ursula, and 
Others, maftCd. 

D. Pedro, Lady, will you walk about with your friend ? 

Hero, So you walk foftly, and look fweetly, and fay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk ; and, efpecially, when 
I walk away. 
. D, Pedro, With me in your company ? 

Hero. I may fay fo, when I pleafe. 

D, Pedro, And when pleafe you to fay fo ? 

Hero, When I like your &voUr j for God defend, the 
lute ihould be like the cafe ! 

D, Pedro, My vifor is Philemon^s roofj within the 
houfe is Jove* 

Hero, Why, then your vifor ihould be thatch'd. 

D, Pedro, Speak low, if you fpeak love. [Takes her afide. 
7 Bene, 
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Bene. Wellj I would you did like me. 
Marg, So would not I» for your own iake | for I have 
many ill qualities. 
Bene, Which is one ? 
Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 
Bene, I love you the better $ the hearers may ciy> 
amen. 

Marg, God match me with a good dancer 1 
Baltb, Amen. 
; Marg. And God keep him out of my fight» when the 
dance is done ! — Anfwer, clerk. 
BaJtb. No more words \ the clerk is anfwer^d. 
Urf. I know you well enough } you are fignior AH" 
tonio. 

' Ant. At a word, I am not. 
Urf. I know you by the waggling of your head. 
Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 
Urf. You could never do him fo ill-well, unlefs you 
were the very man : Here's his dry hand up and down } 
you are he, you are he. 
Attt. At a word, I am not. 

Vrf Come, come ; do you think I do not know you 
by your excellent wit ? Can virtue hide itfelf ? Go to, 
mum, you are he : graces wiU appear, and there^s an end* 
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you fo ? 
Bene. No, you ihall pardon me. 
Beat, Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 
Bene. Not now. 

Beat. That I was difdunful, — ^and that I ha<l my good 
wit out of the Hundred merry TWr/j— Well, this was fig- 
nior Benedick that iaid fo. 
Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am fure, you know him well enough* 
Bene^ Not J| believe me. 

C BW 
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Beat, Did he never make you Uugh ? 

Bitti. I pray you, what is he ? 

-B^tf/. Why, he it the prince's jeftcT: a very dull fool; 
only his gift is in deviling impoflVble flanders : none but 
libertines delight in him ; and the commendation is not 
in his wit» but in his villainy ^ for he both pleafeth meuj 
and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat 
him : I am fure,. he is in the fleet j I would he Jhad board- 
ed me. 

Ba/t^t When I know the geotleman, I**!! tell him what 
you fay. 

Beat. Po, do : hell, but break a comparifon. or two oa 
lue ; which, perad venture, not mark'd, or not laugh'd at, 
drikes him into melancholy ; and then there's a partridge' 
wing faved, for the fool will eat no fupper that night. 
lMufick.^itbijt.] We mu/l follow the leaders. 

Bene, In every good tiling. 

Beat, Nay, if they lead to aj^y il), I will Icaye them at 
the next turning. [Dancej, Then.exeuftt all but Don^JouHt 

B0R.ACHIO, and Clavoio. 

i), Jobn^ Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break with him about it : 
The ladies follow her, and but one vifor remains. 

Bora,* And that is Claudio: I know him by. his bearing. 

D, John. Are not j^ou fignior Benedick ? 

Caud, You know me wellf I am he. 

D, John, SigniQr, you are very near ray brother in his 
love : he is enamoured on Hero j I pray you, difluade him 
froni her, (he is no equal for his birth : you may do the 
^art of an hpneft nwn in it. 

Claud, How know you he loves her ? 

D. John, I heard him fwear his aife^ion. 

Bora, So did I too $ and he fwore he would marry her 
to- night, 

Z). John. 



D. John. Come, let us to the banquet, 

{Exeunt Don John and BORACHIO* 
Claud, Tlnss anfwer I in name of Benedick, 
Btit hear tbcfe ill news with the ears of Claudio.— ^ 
^Tis certain fo 5 — the prince wooes for himfelf. 
Friendlhip is conftant in all other things> 
Save in the office and afl^irs of loye : 
Therefore, all hearts in love u(e their own tongues 5 
^Lct every eye negociate for itfclf. 
And truft no agent : for beauty is a witch, 
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
Which I miftruiled not : Farewell therefore, Herol 

Re-enter Ben.£UIC1U 

£ene. Count Claudio ? 

Claud, Yea, the fame. 

Be?ie, Come, will you go with me ? 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene, Even to the next willow, about your own bufi^i. 
inefs, count. What fafhion will you wear the garland oft 
About your neck, like an ufurer's chain ? or under your 
arm, like a lieutenant's fcarf ? You muft wear it oneway^ 
for the prince hath got your Hero. 

C^ud, I wifti him joy of her. 

Bene, Why, that's fpoken like an honeft drover $ fb 
they fell bullocks. But did you think, the prince would 
iiave ferved you thus ? 

Claud, I pray you, leave me. 

Ben^, Ho ! now you ftrike like the blind man ; *twas 
the boy that ftole your meat, and you'll beat the poft, 

Claude Pf it will not be, I'll leave you. [Exit. 

Bene, Alas^ poor hurt fowl ! Now will he creep ihti> 
.fcdges,— But, that my lady Beatrice ihould know me 

C % M 
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and not know me ! The princess fool !-r-Ha ! it may be» 
I go under that title, becaufe I am merry.— Yea $ bat fo*, 
I am apt to do mjrfelf wrong : I am not fo reputed : it is 
the baic, the bitter difpofition of Beatrice, that puts the 
world into her perfoh, and fo gives me out. Well, Til 
be revenged as I may* 

Re-enter Don Pedro, Hero, and Lbon ato* 

D. Pedro. Now, iignior, whereas the count ? Did yot 
fee him ? 

Bent. Troth, my lord, I have playM the part of lady 
Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren $ I told him, and, I think, I told him true, that 
your grace had got the good will of this young lady; and 
I oflered him my company to a willow tree, either to 
make him a garland, as being foriaken, or to bind him 
up a rod, as being worthy to be whipped. 

D. Pedro. To be whipped '. What's his firalt ? 

Bene, The flat tranfgreflion of a fchool-boy ; who, be- 
ing overjoyed with finding a bird^s neft, ihows it his com- 
panion, and he iieals it. 

D.Pedro. Wilt thou make a truft a tranigreflion ? The 
tranfgreflion is in the itealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too$ for the garland he might 
have worn himfelf $ and the rod he might have beftow'd 
on you, who, as I take it, have ftorn his bird's neft. 

D.Pedro, I will but teach them to fing, and reftoie 
them to the owner. 

Bene^ If their finging anfwer your ikying, by my £uth> 
you (ay honelUy. 

D. Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you i the 
gentleman, that danced with her> told her> (he la much 
wrong'd by you* 
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Betm. O, ihe mtikfed me paftthe endurance of a block \ 
aa oak, but with one green leaf on if » would hare an- 
fwerM herj my very vifor began to aflume life, and fcold 
with her x She told me, not thinking I had been myfelf^ 
that I was the prince's jefter$ that I was duller than a 
great thawj huddling jeft upon jeft, with fuch impoflible 
conveyance, upon me, that I ftood like a man at a maijc, 
with a whole army (hooting at me : She ipeaks poniardi^ 
and every word fiabs \ if her breath were as terrible as 
her terminations, there were no living near her, ihe would 
infed to the north fUr. I would not marry her, though 
(he were endowed with all that Adam had left him befbce 
he tranfgrefs^d { (he would have made Hercules have 
turned fpit s yea, and have cleft his club to make the fire 
too. Come, talk not of herj you (hall find her the in- 
fernal At6 in good apparel. I would to God, fome fcho^ 
Jar would conjure her ; for, certainly, while (he is here, a 
man may live as quiet in hell, as in a (anfhiary ; and pco* 
pb fin upon purpo(e, becaufe they would go thither; fo, 
indeed, all difquiet, horror, and perturbation follows her, 

iS/-m;fr Cl AUDIO, tf^ Beatrice* 

D.Pedro, Look, here (he comes. 

Bine, Will your grace command me any (ervice to the 
world's end ? I will go pn the ilighteft errand now to th^ 
Antipodes, that you can devife to fend me on; I will 
fetch you a toothpicker now from the fartheft inch of 
Aiiai bring you the length of Prefter John's foot $ fetch 
you a hair o(F the great Cham's beard \ do you any em- 
baifage to the Pigmies, rather than hold three words' con- 
Cerence with this harpy t You have no emplqyment for 
jne? 

/>• Fedro* None, but to defire yovur good company. 

C 3 ffnf* 



Bear. O Ood» fir» here's a dtfli I love not^ I casmot 
endure my lady Tongue. [£xyr. 

X). Fddro. Comey lady> come ; you have loft the heart 
of fignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while; and 
I gave him uie for it> a double heart for his (ingle mie: 
marry, once before, he won it of me with falfe dice, 
therefore your grace may well iay, I have loft it. 

D. Pedro, You have put him down, lady, you have pot 
nin down. 

Beat, So I would not he ihould do me, my lord, left 
I ihould prove the mother of fools. I have brought 
count Claudia, whom you fent me to feek. 

D, Pedro, Why, hownow^ count? wherefore areyoq 
iad? 

Ciottd, Not (ad, my lord. 

D.Pedro. How then? Sick? 

Cfaud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither fad, nor (ick, nor merry, 
nor well : but civil, count j civil as an oraAge, and fome* 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

D.Pedro. V faith, lady, I think your blazon to be 
true 5 though, I'll be fworn, if he be fo, his conceit is 
falfe. Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy flame, and 
£iir Hero is won j I have broke with her father, and his 
good will obtained ; name the day of marriage, and God 
give thee joy \ 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes; his grace hath made the match, and all 
grace fay Amen to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, His your cue. 

Claud. Silence is the perfefbeft herald of joy : I were 
\>xit little happy, if I could fay how much. — ^Lady, as you 

are 
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arc mine, I am yours : I give away myfclf for you, and 
dote upon the exchange. 

Beat, Speak, couiin^ or, if you cannot, ftop bis mouth 
witb a kifs, and let not Inm fpeak, neither. 

D. Pedro, In faidi, lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat, Yea, my lord 5 I thank it, poor fool, it keeps on 
the windy fide of cane :-*My coufin tells him in his ear, 
that be is in her heart. 

Claud, And fo (he doth, coufin. 

Beat, Good lord', for alliance !— Thus goes every one 
to the world but -I, and I am fun-burn*d ; I may fit in a 
comer, and cry, heigh ho ! for a huftand. 

D, Pedro, Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Btat, I would rather have one of your father's getting : 
Hath, your grace ne'er a brother like you ? Your father 
got excellent hufbands, if a maid could come by them. 

/>. Pedt§, Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat, No, my lord, unlefs I might have another for 
w<M'king<^ays 5 your grace is too toiUy to wear every day : 
— But, I befeech your grace, pardon me j I was bom t^ 
fpeak all mirth, and no matter. 

D.Pedro. Your filence moft offends me, and to be 
merry beft becomes you 5 for, out of queftion, you were 
bom in a merry hour. 

Beat, No, fure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; but then 
there was a (lar danced, and under that was I born. — 
Coufins, God give you joy ! 

Leon. Niece, will you look to thoie things I told you 
of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. — By your grace's par- 
don. [£jr// Beatrice, 

D. Pedro, By my troth, a pleafant-fpiritcd lady. 

Leon, There's little of the melancholy element in her 
my lord < ihe is never iad, but when fhe fleeps i and no 

C 4 ' ev< 
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tvtr iad then ; for I have heard my daughter (ay, (he bath 
often dream'd of unhapplneft, and waked herfelf with 
laughing. 

Z). Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a huiband. 

Lictt, O, by no meant ; (he mocks all her wooers out of 
fait. 

D. PiJro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

£/0». O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week mar- 
ried, they would talk themfelves mad. 

D.Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to 
church ? 

Clami. To-morrow, my lord : Time goes on crutches, 
till love have ail his rites. 

LiOM. Not till Monday, my dear fon, which is hence a 
juft fevennight; and a time too brief too, to have all 
things anfwer my mind. 

D. Pedro, Come, you (hake the head at fb long a 
breathing ; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time (hall 
not go dully by us ^ I wUl, in the interim, undertake one 
of Hercules' labours j which is, to bring (ignior Benedick, 
and the lady Beatrice, into a mountain of affe6^ion, the 
one with the other. I would fain, have it a match ; and I 
doubt not but to faihion it, if you three will but minifter 
fuch afliflance as I (hall give you direction. 

tcon. My lord, I am for you, though it coft me ten 
nights' watchings. 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

D. Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero f 

Hero. I will do any modeft o(fice, my lord, to help my 
coufin to a good hu(band. 

D. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefiilleft huf- 
band that I know % thus far can I praife him j he is of a 
noble (Irain, of approved valour, and confirmed honefty. 
J will teach )'ou how to humour your couiin^ that (be 

(hall 
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ihall M in love with Benedick :— and I, with your two 
helps, will fo practice on Benedick, that, in defpight of 
his quick wit and his queafy ftomach, he ihall fall in love 
with Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an 
archer $ hit glory (hall be ours, for we are the only lovev 
gods. Go in with me, and I will tell you my drift. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

Another Room in Leo NATO' 8 Houfem 
Enter Don John and Borachio. 

D.Jobtt, Itisfo; the count Claudio (hall marry the 
daughtet of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord \ but I can croft it. 

D. John. Any bar, any crofs, any impediment will be 
medicinable to me t I am fick in difpleafure to him ; and 
whatfoever comes athwart his affe6tion, ranges evenly 
with mine. How canlt thou crofs this marriage ? 

Bora. Not honeilly, my lord } but fo covertly that no 
diflionefty (hall appear in me. 

D. John, Show me briefly how. t 

Bora, I think, I told your lordfliip, a year (ince, how 
much I am in the favour of Margaret, the wsudng-gen- 
tlewoman to Hero. 

D, John, I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafonable inflant of the night, 
appoint her to look out at her lady's chamber-window. 

D. John. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Bora. The poifon of that lies in you to temper. Go 
you to the prince your brother; fpare not to tell him, 
that he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying the re- 
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nowned CUudto (whofe eftiination do you mightily hold 
%ip) to a contaminated ftale, fuch a one aft Hero. 

D. John, What proof fliall 1 make of that ? 

Bora, Proof enough to mifufe the prince, to vex Clau- 
dio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look you for any 
©theriffufi? 

Z>. John, Only to defpite them, I will endeavour any- 
thing. 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw Don Pe- 
dro and the count Claudio, alone : tell them, that you 
know that Hero loves me j intend a kind of zeal both to 
the prince and Claudio, as — in love of your brother's ho- 
nour who hath made this match ; and his friend's reputa- 
tion, who is thus like to be cozened with the femblance 
of a maid, — that yi^u have difcoverM thus. They will 
fcarcely believe this without trial : offer them inftances j 
which ihall bear no lefs likelihood, than to fee me at her 
chamber- window; hear me call Margaret, Hero; hear 
Margaret term me Borachio ; and bring them to fe^ this, 
the very night before the intended wedding : for, in the 
mean time, I will fo fafhion the matter, that Hero fhall 
be abfent ; and there ftiall appear fuch feeming truth of 
Hero's difloyalty, tliat jealoufy iliall be call'd afTurance, 
;uid all the preparation overthrov.'n. 

D. John, Grow this to what adverfe iflue it can, I will 
put it in praftice : Be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

Bora, Be you conftant in the accufation, and my cun- 
ning (hall not fliame me. 

p. Joht, I will prefently go learn their day of marriage. 

[Exeufit» 
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SCENE III. 
Leonato^s Garden. 

Enter Benedick and a Boy, 

^ne. Boy,— 

Boy, Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber- window lies a book; bring it 
bitkcr to me in the orchard. 

Boy, I am here already, ^r. 

Bene, I know that;-*-but I would hav^ thee hence, and 
here again. [Exit Boy,\^l do much wonder, that one 
man, feeing how much s^nother man is a fool when he de- 
dicates his behaviours to love, will, after he hath laughM 
at fuch (hallow follies in others, become the argument of 
his own fcorn, by falling in love : And fuch a man is 
Claudio. I have knowji, when there was no mufick with 
him but the drum and the fife ; and now had he rather 
hear the tabor and the pipe : I have known, when he 
would have walk'd ten mile a-foot, to fee a good armour; 
and now will he lie ten nights awake, carving the fafhion 
of a new doublet. He was wont to fpeak plain, and to 
the purpofe, like an honeft man, and a foldier; and now 
is he tum'd orthographer ; his words are a very fantaftical 
banquet, juft fo many ftrange difhes. May I be fo con- 
verted, and fee with thefe eyes ? I cannot tell ; I think 
not : I will not be fwom> but love may transform me to 
an oyftef; but J'U take my oath on it, till he have made 
an oyfter of me, he ftiall never make me fuch a fool. 
One woman is fair; yet I am well : another is wife j yet 
I am well : another virtuous 5 yet I am well : but till all 
graces be in one woman, one woman fhall not come in 
fny grace. Rich (he fliall be, that's certain j wife, or I'll 

none J 
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bone; Tirtuousy or lil never cheapen her; fiur» or TU 
never look on herj mild, or come not near me^. noble* 
Or not I for an angel \ of good difcourfe, an excellent 
inufician, and her hair fhall be of what colour it pleaie 
God. Ha 1 the prince and monfieur Love 1 I will hide 
me in the arbour. \WithdraFwst 

Enter DomVEDKOf Lbokato* oiid Claudio* 

D. Pedr$, Come» Audi we hear this mufick ? 

ClauJ. Yea, my good lord : — How ftill the evening is» 
As hufli'd on purpoie to grace harmony ! 

JD. Pubro. See you where Benedick hath hid himfelf I 

Claud. O, very well, my lord t the mufick cnded^ 
We*ll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth. 

Enter Balthazar, iMth mtifici. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, weil hear that fong again, 

Baltb, O good my lord, tax not fo bad a voice 
To (lander mufick any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is tlie witnefs ftill of excellency. 
To put a ftrange face on his own perfe£^ion :— - 
I pray thee, fing, and let me woo no more. 

Baltb, Becaufe you talk of wooing, I will fing ( 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy \ yet he wooes } 
Yet will he fwear, he loves. 

D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come « 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument^ 
X>o it in notes. i 

Baltb. Note this before my notes, 

There^s not a note of mine that^s worth the noting* 

D. Pedro. Why thefe are very crotchets that he fytaks^ 
Note, notes, forfooth, and noting ! [Mujickn 

Bene* Now^ Diiwu air I now is his foul niviih'd l^l 

it 
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it not ftrange, that (heeps* guts (hould hale fouls out of 
men*s bodies ?— Well* a horn for my inoney> when all's 
done. 

Balthazar fings. 

I. 
Balth. Sigh no more^ ladiesy Jigh no morty 
Men luere decei-vers enjer \ 
One foot infea^ and one onjborei 
To one thing conftant mver : 
Tbenjigb not fi^ 
But let tbem go. 
And be you blitb and bonny ; 
Converting all your founds ofiuoe 
Into, Hey non/^, nomty. 

II. 
Sing no more ditties, Jing no mo 
Of dumps fo dull and hea<uy $ 
The fraud of men njuas ei/erfo, 
Since fumnur firft ivas leavy^ 
Tbenfgh notfo, &c. 

D. Pedrn* By my troth, a good fong. 

Babb. And an ill finger, my lord. 

D. Pidro* Ha ? no j no, faith \ thou fing'H well enough 
for a ihift. 

Biwi. [Afide."] An he had been a dog, that fhould have 
howrd thus, they would have hang'd hifn : and, I pray 
God, his bad voice bode no mifchief 1 I had as lief have 
lieard the night raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. 

D.Pidro. Yea, marry; \Tq Cl audio.] — Doft thou 
hear, Balthazar ? I pray thee, get us foroe excellent mtt- 
fick ; for to-morrow night we would have it at the lady 
Heroes chamber^window. 

^aUb. 
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Baitb. The beft I can, my lord. 

D.Pedro. Do fo: farewell. lExemitBkLTnA%Mi and 
mufick,'] Come hither, Leonato : What was it you told 
me of to-day ? that your niece Beatrice was in love with 
fignior Benedick ? 

Claud. O, ay :— ^talk on, ftalk on ; the fowl fits^ \^Afide. 
/« Pedro.] I did never think that hdy would have loved 
any man. 

Leor^ No, nor I neither; but moft wonderful, that fhc 
ihould fo dote on fignior Benedick, whom (he hath in all 
outward behaviours feem'd ever to abhor* 

Bene. Is't pofTible? Sits the wind in that corner? [AJide. 

Leon, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to 
think of it ; but that (he loves him with an enraged affec- 
tion, — it is paft the infinite of thought. 

D. Pedro. May be, (he doth but counterfeit. 

Claud. Taith, like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit I There never was counter- 
feit of paflion came fo near the life of pafCon, as fhe dif- 
covers it. 

D. Pedrn. Why, what efie6ls of paflion fhows ihe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well } this iifh will bito. [Afide. 

Leon. Whateffefts, my lord! She will Hi you,— Yo* 
ibeard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. 

Z). Pedro, How, how, I pray you ? You amaze me: I 
would have thought her fpiiit had been invincible againft 
.^1 alTaults of affediion. 

Leon. I would have fworn it had, my lord \ efjpeciaUj 
iagainft Benedick. ^ 

Betie. [Afide.'] I (hould think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow fpeaks it: knavery canaot, fur^ 
^hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta'^n the infe(5lion i hold it up. [JJdi, 

H^JPe'drJu 
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/). Pedro. Hath ike made her aiieaioii known to Bene-> 

dick? 

Leon. No ; and fwears flie never will : that's her tor- 
ment. 

. Claud, 'Tis true, indeed ; fo your daughter fays s SbaU 
Ji fays file, that ba'vefi oft encountered bim ivithfcorn, ivriUf 
to bim that I lo*i;e bim i 

Leon, This fays (he now when flie is beginning to wrktf 
to him r for (he'll be up twenty tim $ a night ; and there 
will (he fit in her fmock, till file hav? writ a flieet of pa-^ 
per: — my daughter tells us all. ,- 

Claud, Now you talk of a fiieet of paper, I remember » 
pretty jeft your daughter told Ufi of, 

Leon^ O !-^When fiie had writ it, and was reading it 
over, file found Benedick and ^Beatarice between th& 
flieet ?— 

Claud, That. 

Leon. 1 ftie tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence % 

mird at herfelf, that fiie fhouJd be fo ininiodeit to write 

to one that fi^.e knew would flout her : I meefure bim^ fay$ 

file, hy my o^nfpirit; for IJbould flwt bim, if be lorit to me^ 

yea, tbougb I io*i/e bim, I Jbould. , 

Claud, Then down. upon her knees fhe falls) weeps,^ 
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curfesj— (^ 
ffweet BeneduJ^ i Godgi^ve me patience ! 

Leon, she doth indeed ; my daughter fkys fo : and th^ 
tcflafy hath fo much overborne her, that my daughter is- 
fometime afraid fhe will do a deiperate outrage to herielf ;. 
It is very true. 

D. Pedro^^ It were good, that Benedick knew of it by 
fome other, if fhe will not difcover it. 

Claud. To what end ? He would bat make a fport of 
it,^ and. torment the poor lady worfe. 

D. Pedro. An he fiiould, it were an sdms to hang him r 
% Shc's^ 
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Sbe*8 an excellent fweet lady; and, out of all fufpicion, 
(he is virtuous. 

Claud, And (he is exceeding wife. 

D. Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon, O my lord, wifdom and blood combating in fo 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood hath 
the vidtory. I am forty for her, as I have jull caufe, 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

Z>. Pedro, I would, (he had beftowed this dotage on me; 
I would have dafF*d all other refpedts, and made .her half 
myfelf t I pray you, tell Benedick of it, and hear what he 
will iky. 

LeoM, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud, Hero thinks iurely, (he will die : for (he (ays, 
Ihe will die if he love her not $ and (he will die ere (he 
make her love known $ and (he will die if he woo her, ra- 
ther than (he will 'bate one breath of her accuftom'd 
croflhefs. 

/). Pedro, She doth well i if (he (hould make tender of 
her love, *tis very poilible he*ll fcom it ; for the man, as 
you know all, hath a contemptible fpirit. 

Claud, He is a very proper man. 

Z>. Pedro, He hath, indeed, a good outward happlnefs. 

daud. Tore God, and in my mind, very wife. 

D.Pedro, He doth, indeed, (how fome fparks that are 
like wit. 

LeoH, And I take him to be valiant. 

D, Pedro, As He&or, I a(rure you : and in the manag- 
ing of quarrels you may (ay he is wife ; for either he 
avoids them with great difcretion, or undertakes them 
with a mo(t chriftian-like (ear. 

LiOH, If he do fear God, he muft nece(rarily keep peace ; 
if he break the peace, he ought to enter into a quarrel 
with fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro, 
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D.Tedro. And (b will he do 5 for the man doth fear 
Gody ]iov^|ever4tibBii|0 not in him, by fome large jefls^ 
hew%jn^; ./"^lU I am fony for your niece: Shall 
we g^li^'Be]iei0ik> and tell him of her love > 

^r tfll Itoiy my lofd; let her wear it out 
mn|^-^__^,^.:i.. ■-'^^ . 
;t!|ip|.impol&ble ; ^ihe may wear her heart 







Well, wc^l hear Al^cr of it by your daugh> 
tthe while. 1 WW' ^cnedick well 9 and I 
would modiCbljr^^'iR^amiiie himfelf» to fee . 
4s unworthy fo ^Hbd a Jady* 
|lStlO|rd> will y<m waU^? jdiiiner is ready, 
'he do not dote on heir upon this, I will neVer 
flation. [AJide. 

t tl^ere brale fame net fpread for her; and 
„_ 4#ightcf and her j^i^tlewomen carry. 
wBe, )i^hen they hold oi^ft an opinion of an- 
«nd no fuch matter ; tt^at's the fcene that 
v!r|^!6b will be merely a> d^imb (how. Let u9 
jDa in to dinner. ^ [AJidi. 

•»0, CLAUDir --"'* "ONATO. 

lE^M. i» ****^**nce5 frcm the Arbour, 

Bene. Xlus can be no trick : The conference was fadly 
borne. — They have the truth of U^gpeom Hero. They 
feem to pity the lady ^ it feenlfj^iil^affedions have their 
filil bent. Love me ! why, it muft be requited. I hear 
how I am cenfured : they fay, I will bear myfelf proudly, 
if I perceive the love come from her \ they fay too, that 
(he will rather die than give any ilgn of aflfe^ion. — I d)d 
never think to marry : — I muft not leem proud : — Happy 
are they that hear tlieir detractions, and can put them to 
mending. They (ay, the laxly is fair j 'tis a truth, I can 

D bear 
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bear them witnefs : and yirtuous j— *tis fo, I cannot re- 
prove it : and wife, but for loving me : — By my troth, it 
is no addition to her wit \ — ^nor no great argument of her 
folly, for I will be horribly in love with her.— I may 
chance have fome odd quirks and remnants of wit broken 
on me, becaufe I have raird fo long againft marriage: 
But doth not the appetite alter ? A man loves the meat in 
his youth, that he cannot endure in his age : Shall quips, 
and fentences, and thefe paper bullets of the brain, awe a 
naan from the career of his humour ? No : The world muft 
be peopled. When I faid, I would die a bachelor, I did 
not think I (hould live till I were married. — Here comes 
Beatrice : By this day, (he's a feir lady : I do fpy fome 
marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat, Againft my will, I am fent to bid you come in 
to dinner. 

BeTU, Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat, I took no more pains for thofe thanks, than yoa 
take pains to tliank me } if it had been painful, I would 
no" have come. 

Bene, You take pleafure then in the meflage ? 

Beat, Yea, juft fo much- as you may take upon a knife's 
point, and choke a daw withal ; — You have no ftomach, 
figniorj fare you well. {Exit, 

Bene, Ha ! Againft my ivill I am fent to bid ym come in rt 
dinner — there's a double meaning in that. / took no more 
pains for thofe thanks, than you took pdns to thank me — that's 
as much as to fay, Any pains that I take for you is as 
eafy as thanks : — If I do not take pity of her, I am a 
villain 5 if I do not love her, I am a Jew: I will go get 
her pidlure. [Exit, 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



X«E0NAT0'8 Garden. 
Enter KEKOy Margaret* and Uksv la. 

Hero. Good Marg^et, run thee into the parlour } 
There (halt thou find tpy coufin Beatrice 
Propofing with the Prince, and Claudio: 
Whifper her ear, and tell her, landUrfuIa 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of her J fay, that thou overhcard'ft us j 
And bid her fteal into the pleached bower. 
Where honey-fuckles, ripen'd by the fun. 
Forbid the fun to enter 5— like favourites. 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride . 
Agajnft that power that bred it : — ^there will (he hide her. 
To liften our propofe : This is thy office. 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

Marg, I'll make her come, I warrantyou, prefently. 

\Exit. 

Hero. Now, Urfula, when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley up and down. 

Our talk muft only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 

To praife him j ore than ever man did merit : 

My t^lk to thee mUftbe, how Benedick 

Is fid^ifl love with Beatrice : Of this matter 

Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 

That only wounds by hearfay . Now begin | 

» 
Enter Beatrice, behind. 

For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hear our conference. 

D 2 l/rf. 
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Urf. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fi(h 
Cut with her golden oars the iilver dream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture s 
Fear you not iny part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her car lofe nothing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it. — 

[They advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Urfula, (he is too difdainful ^ 
I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

Urf, But are you fure. 

That Benedick loves Beatrice fo entirely ? 

Hero. So fays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 

Urf, And did they bid you tell her of it, madam ? 

Hero, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it : 
But I perfuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 
To wifli him wreftle with affeftion, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urf, Why did you fo ? Doth not the gentleman 
Deferve »s full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice (hall couch upon ? 

Hero, O God of love ! I know, he doth deferve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never framed a woman's heart 
Of prouder fluff than that of Beatrice : 
Difdain and fcom ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mifprifing what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feems weak : (he cannot love. 
Nor take no fhape nor projeft of aftedlion. 
She is fo felf-endeared. 

Urf, ^ Sure, I think fo 5 

And 
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And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, left (he make fport at it. 

Hero. Why, you fpeak truth : I never yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble, young, how rarely featured. 
But (he would fpell him backward s if fair-faced, 
SheM fwear, the gentleman (hould be her fifterj 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick, 
Made a foul blot : if tall, a lance ill -headed i 
If low, an agate very vilely cut : 
If fpeaking, why, a vane blown with all winds \ 
If (ilent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns (he every man the wrong (ide out j 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which (implenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Urf» Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commeixdable. 

Hero, No : not to be fo odd, and from all falhions,. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her fo ? If I (hould fpeak. 
She'd mock me into air; O, (he would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prefs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like coverM fire> 
Confume away in (ighs, wafte inwardly : 
It were a better death than die with mocks % 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urf. Yet tell her of it j hear what (he will (ay. 

Hero. No ; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counfel him to fight againft his padion : 
And, truly, 1*11 devife fome honeft (landers 
To ftain my coufin with : One doth not know 
How much an ill word may eropoifon liking. 

Urf. O, do not do your cou(in fuch a wrong. 
She cannot be fo much without true judgement, 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit> 

D 3 At 
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As (he 18 priz'd to have,) ts to ref\iib 
So rare a gentleman at fignior Benedick. 

}igr9. He is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

XJrf, I pray you, be not angry with me, m«dam» 
Speaking my £incy \ iignior Benedick, 
For (hape, for bearing, argument, and valour^ 
Goes foremoft in report through Italy. 

Hero, Indeed, he bath an excellent good name* 

Vrf. His excellence did earn it, ere he bad it.— 
When are you married, madam ? 

Hero, Why, every day j — to-morrow : Come, go in { 
I'll (how thee fome attires $ and have thy counfel. 
Which is the belt to fumiih me to-morrow. 

C/i/. She's lim'd I warrant you ; we have caught her, 
madam. 

Hero, If it prove fo, then loving goes by haps : 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, fome with traps. 

\ExeuntYiz%o and U&sula. 

Beatrice ad<vances. 

Beat, What fire is in mine ears ? Can this be true ? 

Stand I condemned for pride and fcom fo much ? 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu I 

No glory lives behind the back of fuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand j 
If thou doft love, my kindnefs fhall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others fay, thou doft deferve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit* 



SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

A Koom in Leovato'^s Houfe. 

Enter Don Pedro^ Claudio, Benedick^ and 

Leonato. 

« 

Z>. Pidro. I do but ftay till your marriage be confum? 
matey and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. 1*11 bring you thither, my lord, if you'll vouch- 
ik^ me. 

/). Pedro, Nay, that would be as great a foil in the new 
glofs of your marriage, as to ftiew achild his new coat, and 
foii>id him to wear it. I will only be bold with Bene- 
dick lor his company ; for, from the crown of his head 
to the fole of his foot, he is all mirth $ he hath twice or 
ifhrice cut Cu[»d*8 bow-ftring» and the little hangman 
dare not (hoot at him : he hath a heart as found as a bell. 
and his tongue is the clapper j for what his heart thinks 
his tongue fpealcs. 

Bene. G^bmts, I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So (ay I J methinks, you are ladder. 

Claud, I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pe€frv. Hang him, truant j there's no true drop of 
blood in him, to be truly touched with love : if he be fad, 
he wants money. 

Bene, f have the tooth-ach. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it ! 

Claud. You muft hang it £rft, and draw it afterwards; 

D. Pedro. What ? figli for the tooth-ach f ^ 

Leon, Whew is but a humour, or a worm ? 

Bene, Well, Every one can mailer a gxief, but he that 
fias ¥t. 

D 4 Claudr 
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Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 

/>. ?edro. There is no appeacrance of fanq^ in hiniy un- 
lefs it be a fancy that he bath to ftrange difguifes ; as, to 
be a Dutch-man to-day { a French-man to-morrow ; or in 
the ihape of two countries at once» as, a German from 
the waill downward, all flops ; and a Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet : Unlefs he have a fancy to this 
foolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as 
you would have it appear be is. 

CUaU, li he be not in love with fome woman, there is 
no believing old figns i he bruihes his hat o* mornings } 
What (hould that bode \ 

D, Pedro. Hath any man feen him at the barber^s ? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been feen with 
him; and the old ornament of his cheek hath already 
fluffed tennis-balls. 

Lfn. Indeed, he looks younger than he did» by the 
lofs of a beard. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himfelf with civet : Can you 
linell him out by that ? 

Claud. That's as much as to fay. The fweet youth's in 
love. 

D. Pedro. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 

CUaud. And when was he wont to wa(h his face ? 

D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himfelf? for the whi(:h, I 
hear what they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jefUuag fpirit $ which is now crept 
into a luteftring, and now governed by ftops. 

/>. Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him i Con« 
elude, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

D. Pedro. That would I know too % I wanrant, one that 
knows him not. 
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Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions ; and» in defpite of 
ally dies for him. 

/). ?edro. She (haU be buried with her face upwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach. — Old 
fignior, walk afide with me \ I have ftudied eight or nine 
-wife words to fpeak to you> which thefe hobby-horfes 
muftnot hear. [Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 

/). Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Bea- 
trice. 

Claud, *Tis even fo : Hero and Margaret have by this 
play'd their parts with Beatrice { and then the two bears 
will not bite one another when they meet. 

EnUrDanJoun. 

/>. John. My lord and brodier, God fare you. 

/>. Pedro. Good den, brother. 

D.Jobn. If your leifure fenr'd> I would fpeak with 
you. 

/). Pedro, In private ? 

D,Jobn» If it pleafe you;— yet count Claudlo may 
hear } for what I would fpeak of, concerns him. 

D.Pedro. Whars the matter ^ 

D. John. Means your lordfliip to be married to-mor- 
row? [T«Cl AUDIO* 

D. Pedro. You know, he does. 

D.John. I know not that, when he knows what I 
know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, difco* 
ver it. 

D. John. You may think, I love you not { let that ap. 
pear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will 
inanifeftt For my brother, I think, he holds you well; 
and in deamefs of heart hath holp to effed your enfuing 
marriage : furely, fuit ill fpent, and labour ill beftowed ! 

jD. Pedro. 
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D. Pidro. Why, wb*t'$ the matter? 

D. ^tf^n. I came hither to tell you ; aad» cucaaiftineai 
AofftenM, (for Ihe bath been soo loAg a talking <€,) the 
lady i« diiloyal. 

Ciami. Who? Hero? 

/). Jflm, Even ftie $ Leooato^s Ueroi your Horo> cwciy 
jBan*s Hen>. 

CUmd. Diiloyal? 

D. ^0^11. The word is too good to paint out her wiefe- 
cdnefs ; I could fiiy, ihe were worfe ; think you of a wode 
title, and I will £t her lo it. Wonder not till further 
warrant: go but with me to-night* you ihall fee her 
chamber- window entered j even the night before her wed<^ 
ding day : if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; but 
it would 4>etter fit your honour to change your mind. 

ClauJ. May this be fo ? 

D. iVirp. I will not thiak It. 

/). yoht. If you dare not tnift that you fee, confeft noft 
that you know : . if you will follow me, I wiil (how yoii 
enough ; and when you have feen more, and heard mere, 
proceed accordingly. 

ClauJ, If I fee any thing to-night why I ftonld- not 
marry her to^moriMiw j in the congregation, whcee I ihould 
wed, there will I (hame her. 

D.Pedro. And, as I wooed for tiMe to obtain Imt, I will 
join with thee to diTgrace her. 

D. Jo^'/i. I will difparage her no fertber, till you aiv 
my wknefles : bear it coldly but till midnight^ and let the 
iiTae fliow itfelf. 

D, P^dro, O day untowardly turned ! 

Ctauit. O mifchief ftrangely thwarting I 

D* John, O plague right well presented-? 
So wilt you iky, when 3rou have feen the iequel. [Exeunt, 

SCEm 
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SC£N£ III. 

A Street. 

Enter Dogberry ijxri Verges, imth the Watch, 

Do^» Ai'e you good men and true ? 

Verg, Yea, or clfe it were pity but they (hould fuffer 
falvation, body and foul. 

Dagb, Nay, that were a punifhment too good for themy 
if they (hould have any allegiance in them, being chofea 
for the prince's watch. 

Verg, Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dog- 
berry. 

Dogh. Firft, who think you the moft deiartlefs man to 
be conflable ? 

\. Watch, Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Seacoal; for 
they can write and read. 

Dogh, Come hither, neighbour Seacoal t God hath 
biefled you with a good name : to be a well-favoured man 
is the gift of fortune ; but to write and read comes by 
nature. 

a. Watch, Both which, mafter conftable,— — 

Dogh. You have ; I knew it would be your anfwer. 
Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boaft of it ; and for your writing and reading, 
let that appear when there is no need of fuch vanity. 
You are thought here to be the moft fenfelefs and fit man 
for the conftable of the watch ; tfaere^>re bear you the 
lantern : This is your charge ; You Ihail comprehend all 
vagrom men; you are to bid any man ftand, in the 
prince's name. 

1. Watch, How if he will not ftand ? 

Dogbl Why then, take no note of him, but let him go; 
4 and 
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and prcfcntly call the reft of the watch together, and 
thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not ftand when he \% bidden, he is 
none of the princess fubje£ts. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
princess fubje^ls t— You ihall alfo make no noife in the 
ftreets ; for, for the watch to babble and to talk, is moft 
tolerable and not to be endured. 

%, Watch. We will rather deep than talk; we know 
what belongs to a watch. 

• Dogb, Why, you fpeak like an ancient and moft quiet 
watchman ; for I cannot fee how deeping (hould offend : 
only, have a care that your bills be not ftolen x— Well, 
you are to call at all the ale-hou(es, and bid thofe that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

7.. Watch, How if they will not ? 

I>9gh, Why then, let them alone till they are fober; if 
they make you not then the better anfwer* you may fay, 
they are not the men you took them for. 

«. Watch. Well, fir. 

Do^. If you meet a thief, you may fufpe£b him, by 
virtue of your office, to be no true man : and, for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. 

2^ Watch. If we kilow him to be a thief, (hall we not 
lay hands on him ? 

Do^^ Truly, by your office, you mi^y; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defiled : the moft peaceable 
way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him ihow 
kimfelf what he is, and fteal out of your company. 

Verg. You have been always called a merciful man, 
partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will { 
much more a man who hath any honefty in him. 

5 ^^^- 
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Ftrg. If Ton bear « diild 07 in die nig^t, ytm mnft 
call to the naife, ud bid ber ftill it. 

s. Watch. How if the nurft be aflecp, md will not 
bearutr 

Zhjfr. Wby then, depart in peace, and let the cIuM 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not bew ber 
lamb when it baei, will never anlWer a calf wben he 
bleats. 
Ftrg. 'Tl» wery true. 

Dtgb. This u the end of the chai^. Yon, craflabki 
are to preleat the prince'* own pcriou) if yov mcettfae 
prince in the night, 70U may it^ him. 
yarg. Nay by'r lady, that, I think, he cannot. 
Da^. Five {hillingt to one ont, with any man that 
knows the ftatnes, he may ftay him t many, not witboot 
the prince be willing 1 for, indeed, the watch oogfat to 
offend no man ; and it i* an offence to ixj a man ^ainft 
his will. 
Vrrg. By'r lady, I think, it be fo. 
D^^- Ha, ha, ha ! Well, mafien, good night 1 an tbcrs 
be any malter of weight chances, call up me t keep your 
fellows' counfels and your own, and good night.— Coobi 
neighbour. 

1. WbiA. Well, maAers, we hear onr charge 1 let ns go 
Jit here upon the cburcb-bencb till two, and then all to. 
bed. 

Dagh. One word more, boneft neighbourt 1 I pray you, 
^atch about fignior Leonato's door; iac the wcdduig 
being tbere to-morrow, there it a giot coil to-night t 
Adieu, be Ttgitaut, I befeech you. 

[£xnairDoGBliLiiTai</V£KCES. 

£m«-Borachio ani COKKABI. 
iara. Wb«t1 Conrade,— 



46 itvcH Avo A3 iiu 

fFoHhs Peftce, ftir not. [jffidi. 

Bora, Conrade, I fay ! 

Cofi. Here» man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bora. Mafs, and my elbow itcb'd) I thought, there 
would a fcab follow. 

Coti, I will owe thee an aitfwer for that } and now for- 
ward with thy tale. ' 

Bora, Stand thee clofe then under this penthouie, for 
it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a true drunkard, utter 
all to thee. 

Watch, [Apdf.\ Some treafon, mafters; yet ftand clofe. 

Bora, Therefore know, I have eame4 of Don John s 
thoufand ducats. 

Con, Is it poflible that any rillainy fhoukl be fo dear? 

Bora, ThoQ fhould'fl rather a(k, if it were poifible any 
vUlainy (hould be fo rich $ for when rich Tillains have 
l^eed of poor ones, poor ones i^ay make what price they 
will. 

Con, I wonder at it. 
• Bora, That (hows, thou art unconfirm'd : Thou know- 
eft, that the fafliion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak, is 
^thing to a man. 

Con, Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora, I meaii, the fafhion. 
~ Om, Yes, the ^ihion is the fafhion. 

iora, Tufli I I may as well fay, the fool's the fook 
But fee'iik filiou not what a deformed thief this j^Oiion is ? 

Watch, I know that Deformed \ he has been a vile thietf' | 
this feven year \ he goes up and down like a gentleman : 
I remember his name. 
, Bora, Didft thou not hear fomcbody? 

Con, No ; 'twas the vane on the houfe. 

Bora, iSee'ft thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief this 
£Uhion is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot bloods^ 

between 
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between fbmteen and fiire a»d thirty ? fometime, faihioii' 
ing them like Pharaoh's foldiers in the reechy pfainting ; 
fometime, like god fields priefts in the old church win- 
dow $ fometime, like the frave.i Hercules in the fmircli'd 

wormeaten tapeilry, where his codpiece feems as maffy a* 
his club? 

Con, All this I iee ; and fet , that the Million wears out 
more apparel than the man: But art not thoo tbyfetf 
giddy with the feihion too, that thon haft (hifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the fafliion } 

Bora. Not fo neither : but know, that I have to-night 
wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewoman, by tho 
name of Hero ; flie leans me out at her miftrers' chamber- 
window, bids me a thoufand times good night, — I tell 
this tale vilely:— I ihould firft tell thee, how the prince, 
Claudio, and my mafier, planted, and placed, and pof- 
fefled by my malter Don John, law afar off in the orchard 
this amiable encounter. 

Con. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 

Bora, Two of them did, the prince and Claudio ; but 
the devil my mafter knew Ihe was Margaret j and partly 
by his oaths, which firit poffeiTed them, partly by the dark 
night, which did deceive them, but chiefly by my vil- 
lainy, which did confirm any flander that Don John had 
made, away went Claudio enraged ; fwore he would meet 
jhier as he was appointed, next morning at the temple, and 
there, before the whole congregation, fhame her witk 
what he (aw over-night, and fend her home again without 
a hufband. 

z.ffatcb. We charge ycu in the prince's name, ftand. 

a. fVatcb. Call up the right malter conftable : We have 
here recovered the moft dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the commonwealth. 

\. Watch, 
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X. Winch. And one Deformed is one of them \ I know 
him, he wears a lock. 

Gmt. Maftersy mafters, — 

s. WaUh. You'll be made bring Deformed forth> I war- 
rant yon. 

Cm. Maftersy— 

I . Watch. Never fpeak \ we charge you> let us obey you 
to go with us. 

Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity> being 
taken up of thefe men's bills. 

Cm. A commodity in^queftion, I warrant you. Comei 
we'll obey you. \JExetatU 

SCENE IV. 

A Room in Leonato's Houfe. 
Enter KiKO, Margaret, and Vksv la. 

Hero. Good Urfula, wake my couiin Beatricej and de- 
ire her to rife. ♦ 

Urf. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come liither* 

Urf, Well. • [Exit Ursula. 

Ma/g, Troth, I think, your other rabato were better. 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Me^ J*ll wear this. 

Marg, By my troth, it's not.fo gdod j and I warrant, 
yo\!yr*i^6uiin will fay fo. -^ ; 

Hero. My coufin's a fool, and thou art another; Vw^ 
wear non^but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the hsur 
were a thought browner: and your gown's a moil rare 
fafhion, i' faith. I faw the duchefs of Milan's gown, 
that they praife fo. 

Hero. 0, that exceeds, they fay. 

Marg, 
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Marg, By my troth it's but a night-gown in refpc6^ of 
mrs : Cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced with filveri fet 
ith pearls, down fleeves, fide fleeves, and ikirti round, 
iderborne with a bluifli tiniel t but for a fine, quaint, 
-aceful, and excellent fdhioh, yoiurs is worth ten on't. 
Hero, God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- 
uding heavy! 

Marg, 'Twill be heavier foon, by the weight of a man. 

Hero, Fie upon thee ! art not a(hamed } 

Marg, Of what, lady ? of fpeaking honourably ^ Is not 

larriage hono\irable in a beggar? Is not your lord ho- 

iourable without marriage ? I think, you would have me 

ay, faving your reverence, — a bujband: an bad thinking 

do not wreft true fpeaking, I'll offend no body : Is there 

any harm in — the heavier for a bujband? None, I think, 

an it be the right hufband, and the right wife ; otherwife 

'tis light, and not heavy i Alk my lady Beatrice elfe, here 

ihe comes. ^"^^ 

^i^nter Beatrice. 

Hero, Good morrow, coz. 

Beat, Good morrow, fweet Hero, 

Hero, Why, how^nowl do you fpeak in the fick tune ? 

Beat, I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg, Clap us inyt^Ugbt o^ love j that goes without a 
burden; do you fing it, and I'll dance it. . V4m^^ 

Beat, Yea, Light o" ioviy with your heels ! — then if yiur 
'iittiband have iiables enough, you'll fee he (hall lack no 
barns. < 

Marg, O illegitimate conftru6tion I I fcorn that with 
my heels. 

Beat, 'Tis almoft &ve o'clock, coufin; 'tis time you 
were ready. By my troth I am exceeding ill :— hey ho I 

Marg, For a hawk, a borfe, or a hufband. 

£ Beat, 
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Beat. For the kttcr that begins $hcra all, H. 

Marg. Well, an you be not turn*d Turk, there's no 
more fkiling by the ftar. 

Beat, What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I j but God fend every one their heart's 
defire t 

Hero, Thefe gloves the count fent me, they are ah ex- 
tellent perftune. 

Beat, I am ftufPM, coufin, I cannot i^ell. 

M(trg, A maid, and ftufF*d I there's goodly catching of 
cold. 

Beat, O, God help me I God help me ! how long have 
you profefs'd apprchenfion ? 

Marg. Ever llnce you left it s Doth not my wit become 
me rarely? 

Beat, It is not feen enough, you fhould wear it in your 
*cap: — By my troth, I am lick. 

Marg. Get you fome of this diftill'd Carduus Bene- 
diftus, and lay it to your hearfc j it is the only thing for a 
qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick'fther with a thiftle;*^' 

Beat. Bepedidus ! why Beniedi6his ? you Uav^ fome 
moral in this Benediftus. f 

Marg. Moral ? no, by my trdth, I %ve no moral raeaa- 
'ingj I meant, plain holy-thiftle. You may think, per- 
chance, that I think you are in love :'nay, by'r lady, I 
am not fuch a fool to think what I lift j nor I lift not to 
think what I can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out of thinking, thaf you are in 
love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be in 
love ; ytt Benedick was fuch another, and now is he be- 
come a man : he fwore he would never marry ; and yet 
now, in defpite Of his heart, he eats his meat without 
grudging ; and how you may be converted, I know not ; 
S but 



but methinkf you look with joor eyes as^otber women 
do. 

Beea, What pace U tliat €hy tongue keeps ^ 

Marg. Not a falfe gallop. 

Ri-entir Ursula^ 

Urf. Madam, withdraw; the pFtnce^ tiieoountr fignior 
Benediek, Doa John, and all the galhati of the town, mt 
come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to drefs me, good 6os> good Meg, ^od 

UrAjla. [Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Another Room in Leghato^s Honfe* 

Enter Leonato, nvitb Docberrv and VtVLCti. 

Leon. What would you with me, honeft neighbour ? 

Dogb, Marry, fir, I would have ibme coufkienct with 
you, that decerns you nearly. 

Le9n. Brief, I pray you \ for you ftti^ *tis a bttfy time 
with me. 

Ddgh. Marry, this it is, fir. 

Verg, Yes, in truth it is, fir. 

Leon. What is it, my good frieade } 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, fir, ^eakt a Httle of l!ie qsiat- 
«er : an old man, fir, and his wits afe no^ fo blunt, at, Ood 
heip, I would defire t^ey were) but, in faith^ honefti as 
the fidin between his biowt. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, I an at honeftatafiy man 
living, that is an old man, and no hofi^il^r thaki K 

Do^. Comparifons are odorous : pabihr»h neighbour 
Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious* 

Z z Dogb. 
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D^» It pleafes your worihip to fay £o, but we are the 
poor duke*8 officers $ but, truly, for mine own part, if I 
were at tedious as a king» I could find in my heart to be- 
ftow it all of your worihip. 

Lmm, . All thy tedioufnefs on me ! ha 1 

D9g^. Yea» and *twere a thoufand times more than 'tis : 
for I hear as good exclamation on your worihip, as of any 
man in the city^ and though I be but a poor man, I am 
glad to hear it. 

yerg. And fo am I. 

Leon, I would fain know what you have to fay. 

#Vr^. Marry, fir, our watch to-night, excepting your 
worfhip*s prefence, have ta'en a couple of as arrant knaves 
as any in Meflina. 

Dogb, A good old man, fir; he will be talking \ as they 
fay» When the age is in, the wit is out $ God help us ! it 
is a world to feel— Well faid, i' faith, neighbour Verges : 
•<— well, God^s a good man $ An two men ride of a horfe, 
one muil ride behind t-* An honeft foul, i' faith, fir; by 
my troth he is, as ever broke bread i but, God is to be 
woffhipp^d: AU men. are not alike; alas, good neigh- 
bour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too fhort of you. 

Dogb. Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon. I muft leave you. 

D^b» One word, firt our watch, fir, have, indeed, 
comprehended two afpicious perfons, and we would have 
them this morning examined before your worfliip. 

Leon. Take their examination youriei^ and bring it 
me ; I am now in great liallej as it inay appear unto you. 

Dog. It fhall be fuffigance. 

Leon. Drink fome wine ere you go ; fare you well. 



£ff|iff 
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Enter a MefTenger. 

Mef. My lord, they ftay for you to give your daughter 
to her hufband. 

Leon* I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exeunt Leonato and MefTenger. 

Dogb. Go, good partner, go, get you to Francis Sea- 
coal, bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the gaol j we 
are now to examination thefe men. 

Ferg, And we muft do it wifely, 

Dogb. We will fparc for no wit, I warrant you j here'$ 
tl^at iToucbing bis forebeadJ] (hall drive fome of them to a 
non comt only get the learned writer to fet down our 
excommunif atiop« and meet me at the gaol« [Exeun^^ 
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ACT rv. SCENE I. 



Thf hrfide qf a Cburcb. 

Enter Don Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, Clau- 
DIG, 3£NEDic<c, Hero, and Beatrice, &c. 

Leon, Come, friar Francis, be brief j only to the piain 
form gf marriafje, and you Ihall recount their particular 
duties afterwards. 

Friar. You co^ne hither, my lord, to marry this kdy? 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be married to her, friar ; you come to marry 
her. 

Friar, Lady, you come hither to be married to this 
count ? 

Hero, I do. 

Friar, If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fhould not be conjoined, I charge you, on your 
fouls, to utter it. 

Claud, Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar, Knew you any, count ? 

Leon, I dare make his anfwer, noHe. 

Claud, O, what men dare do ! what men may do 1 what 
men daily do 1 not knowing what they do ! 

Bene, How now ! Interjeftions ? Why, then fome be of 
laughing, as, hat ha! he! 

Claud- Stand thee by, friar : — Father, by your leave j 
Will you with free and unconftrained foul 
Give me this maid, your daughter } 

Leon. As freely, fon, as God did give her me. 

Claud. 
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Claud, And what Isave I to give you back, wboic wortli 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift P 

D, Pedro. Nothing, unleTs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet prince* you learn me noble tbankfulnefs*— 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend \ 
She's but the iign and femblance of her honour:— 
Behold, how like a maid (he blulhes here s 
O, what'authority and (how of truth 
Can cunning (in cover itfislf withal ! 
Comes not that blood as modeil evidence, 
To witnefs fimple virtue ? Would you not fwcar» 
All you that fee her, that (he were a maid* 
By thefe exteri(Mr (bows ? But (he is none i 
She knpws the heat of a luxurious bed i 
Her blu(h is gujltinefs, not modefty. 

Leon. What do you mean^ my lord ? 

Claud. Not to be xaarried^ 

Not kjiit my (bul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lord, if you, in your own proof 
Have vanquKh'd the re(iftftBce of her youth* 
And made defeat of her virginity, 

Claud. I know what you would fay ; If I have known heri 
You'll (ay* (he did embrace me as a hu(band« 
And fo extenuate the 'forehand fin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too large i 
But, as a brother to his (ifter, (how'd 
Ba(hful fmcerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And feem*d I ever otherwife to you ? 

Claud. Out on thy feeming 1 I will write againil it t 
You feem to me at Dian in her orb ^ 
As chafte as is the bud ere it be blown } 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 

E 4 Than 
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Than Venus, or thofe pamperM aniniils 
That rage in (avage fenfuality. 

Hero. Is roy lord well, that he doth fpeak {o wide ? 

Leon, Sweet prince, why fpeak not you ? ? 

D. Pedro. What fhould I fpeak ? 

I ftand difhonourM; that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common ftale. 

Leon. Are thefe things fpoken ? or do I but dream ? 

D, John. Sir, they arc fpoken, and thefe things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuptial. 

Hero. True, O God 1 

Claud, Leonato, ftand I here? 
Is this the prince ? Is this the prince's brother ? 
Is this face Hero*s ? Are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this is fo $ But what of this, my lord ? 

Claud. Let me but move one queftion to your daughter; 
And, by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child* 

Hero. O God defend me ! how am I befet I — 
What kind of catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero. Is it not Hero ? Who can blot that name 
With any juft reproach ? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero j 

Hero itfelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you ycfternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Why, then are you no maiden. — Leonato, 
I am forry you muft hear j Upon mine honour, 
Myfelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Pid fee her, hear her, at that hour lad night. 

Talk 
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Talk with a niflliaii at her chamber- window ; 
Who hathy, indeed, mod like a liberal villain^ 
Confefs'd the vile enoounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

D.Jobn, Fie, ^t\ they arc 

Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be fpoke of; 
There is not chaftity enough in language, 
Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty lady, 
I am forry for thy much mifgovemment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been» 
If half thy outward graces had been placed . 
About thy thoughts, and counfels of thy heart ! 
But, fare thee well, moft foul, nioftfair! farewell. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates i f love. 
And on my eye>lids (hall conjefhire hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And never (hall it more be gracious. 

Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

[Hero fwoons^ 

Beat. Why, how now, cou(in ? wherefore fink you down } 

D. John. Come, let us go : thefe things, come thus to light. 
Smother her fpirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don JORW, and Claudio. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think j— Help, uncle ;— 

Hero! why, Hero! — Uncle! — Signior Benedick t^— friar ! 

Leon. O fate, take not away thy heavy hand 1 
Death is the faired cover for her (hame. 
That may be wilh'd for. 

Beat. How now, cou(in Hero f 

Friar, Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. pod thou look up } 

friar. Yea j Wherefore ihould ihe not F 
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Leon, Wherefore ? Why, doth not every etftbly thiBf^ 
Cry (hame upon her ? Could (he here deny 
The (lory that is printed in her blood ?<— 
Do not live, Hero \ do not ope thine eyes s 
For did I think thou would'ft not quickly die, 
Thought I thy ipirits were ftronger than thy fhames. 
My fclf would, on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thy life. Grieved I, I had but one ? 
Chid I for that at frugal naiture's frame ? 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one ? 
Why ever watt thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a beggar's ifTue at my gates ; 
Who fmirched thus, and mired with infamy, 
I might have faid, ^0 part of it is mine. 
This Jbame derives itfelffrom wtkno-ixm loins ? 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I praised. 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine fo much. 
That I myfelf was \o myfelf not mine. 
Valuing of her j why, fhe — O, flie is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to wafh her clean again \ 
And fait too little, which may feafon give 
To her foul tainted fleih ! 

Bene, Sir, iir, be patient : 

For my part, I am fo attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat. O, on my foul, my coufin is belied \ 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow laft night ? 

Beat, No, truly, not $ although, until laft night> 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmed, confirmM ! O, that is ftronger made 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron I 
Wo^ld the two princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 

\ Wi 
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Who lov*d her fo, tbat» fpeaking of her foaliiefs, 
Wa(h*d it with tears ? Heaoe hfxakhtx% let her die« 

Friar. Hear tae a Utile } 
For I have only beea filent fo long. 
And given vwf unto this cowie of fortune^ 
By noting of the lady : I have marked 
A thonfand blulhing apporitioftB ftart 
Into her hc^ \ a thouiand innocent fliames 
In aCngel wbitenefs bear away thoie bluflies $ 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire> 
To bum the errors that thefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth :--CaU me a fool i 
Truft not my reading* nor my obfervatioMy 
Which with experimental ieal doth warcant 
The tenour of my book ; truft not my age» 
My reverencey calling* nor divinity* 
If this fweet lady lie not guiltlefs here 
Under fome biting error. ! 

Lew, Friar* it cannot bet 

Thou fee((, that all the grace that ibe hath left» 
Is* that ihe will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury; ihe not denies it : 
Why feek*ft thou then to cover with excufe 
That which appears in proper nakednefs } 

Friar • Lady* wbvt man it ht you are accused of ^ 

Hero, They know* that do accufe me j I know none : 
If I know m<MPe of any man alive* 
Than that which raaicfen modefty doth warrantf 
Let all my fins lack mercy !*<-0 my &thcr* 
Prove you that any man with me conversed 
At hours unmeet* or that I yefterni|[^ 
Maintained the change <of words with any creature* 
Refufe me, hate me* tocture me to death. 

friar. There is iome ftfiuige mifpdiioA in the princes. 

Bene. 
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Bene. Two of them have the very bent of honour; 
And if their wifdoms be mifled in this, 
The pra6lice of it lives in John the baftard^ 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villainies. 

Le9». I knoivr not ; If they fpeak but truth of her, 
Thefe hands (hall tear berj if they wrong her honour. 
The proudeft of them (hall well hear of it. ' 

Time hath not yet fo dried this blood of mine, 
Kor age fo eat up my inventi<»iy 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 
But they (hall find, awakM in fuch a kind. 
Both ftrength of fimb, and policy of mind, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends. 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Trior. Paufe a while. 

And let my counfel fway you in this cafe. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead j 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifli it, that (he is dead indeed : 
Maintain a monrning oftentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournfal epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Lem. What ihall become of this ? What will this ^o ? 

friar* Marry, this, well carried, fhall on her behalf 
Change (lander to remorfe \ that is fome good : 
But not for that, dream I on this ftrange cour(e. 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it muft be fo maintained, 
Upon the inftant that (he was accused. 
Shall be lamented, pitied and excused. 
Of every hearer : For it fo falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth, - 

. . Whiles 



Whiles we enjoy it \ but being lack'd and loftt 

Why, then we rack the value j then we find 

Xhe virtue, that pofTefllon would not (how us 

Whiles it was ours : — So will it fare with Claudio ; 

When he (hall hear (he died upon his words. 

The idea of her life (hall fweetly creep 

Into his ftudy of imagination ; 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come appareled in more precious habits 

More moving-delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and profpe£t of his foul. 

Than when (he iiv'd indeed : — tben (hall he moun^ 

(If ever love had intereil in his liver,) 

And wiih he had not fo accufed her ; 

No, though he thought his accufation true. 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefs 

Will faihion the event in better fliape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levelled falfe, 

The fuppofition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy: 

And, if. it fort not well, you may conceal her 

(As bed befits her wounded reputation,) 

In fome recluiive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar advife you : 
And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly, and juiUy, as your foul 
Should with your body. 

Leen, Being that I (low in grief. 

The fmallefl twine may lead me. 

Frittr^ 'Tis well confented j prefcntly sway j 

6 For 
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For to ftrange fores ftningely they drain the cure— 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is btrt prokmgM ; hive patience, and endure. 

[fjTMM/ Friar, Hero, attd LEONATe. / 

Bene, Lady^ Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not defire that. 

Beat, You have no reafbn, I do it freely. 

Bene, Surely, I do believe your fair couiia is wrong'd. 

Beat, Ah, how much might the man deferve of wt, 
that would right her ! 

Bene, Is there any way to ihow fuch friendlhip ? 

Beat, A very even way, but no fuch friend. 

Bene, May a man do it ? 

Beat, It is a man^s oflke, but not yours. 

Bene, I do love nothing in the world fo well as you ; Is 
not that ftrange f 

Beat, As ftrange as the thing I know not : It were as 
poiiible for me to £iy, I loved nothing fo well as you : but 
believe me not ; and yet I lie not ; I confefs nothing, nor 
I deny nothing : — I am forry for my coufin. 

Bene, By my fword, Beatrice, thou lovefl me. 

Beat, Do not fwear by it, and eat it. 

Bene, I will fwear by it, that you love me ; and I will 
make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Beat, Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene, With no lauce that can be deviied to it : I pro- 
teft, I love thee. 

Beat, Why then, God forgive me I 

Bene, What offence, fweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have (laid me in a happy hour 5 I Was about 
to proteft, I loved you. 

Bene, And do it with all thy heart. 

^ Beat, 
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Beat, I love you with fo much of my heart, that none 
is left to proteft. 

Bene, Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene, Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat, Yeu kill me to deny it : Farewell, 

Bene, Tarry, fweet Beatrice. 

Beat, I am gone, though I am here j — There is no love 
in you : — Nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene, Beatrice, — 

Beat, In faith, I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends firft. 

Beat, You dare eaiier be friends with me, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat, Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
hath (lander'd, fcorn*d, difhonour'd my kinfwoman ? — O, 
that I were a man ! — What ! bear her in hand until they 
come to take hands; and then with public accufation, 
* uncovered (lander, unmitigated rancour, — O God, that I 
were a man ! I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene, Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat, Talk with a man out at a window ?— a proper 
faying ! 

Bene, Nay but, Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Sweet Herol — fhe is wrong' d, (he is ilander'd, 
fhe is undone. 
Bene, Beat — 

Beat, Princes, and counties ! Surely, a princely tefti- 
mony, a goodly count-confeft ; a fweet gallant, furely! 
O that I were a man for his faloe ! or that I had any friend 
would be a man for my fake ! But manhood is melted into 
courtefies, valour into compliment, and men arc only 
turned into tongue, and trim ones too ; he i« now as va- 
liant 
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Jiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and fwears it: — I 
cannot be a man with wilhLng, therefore I will die a wo- 
man with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry* good Beatrice : By this hand,' I love 
thee. 

Beat. Ufe it for my love fome other way than fwearing 
by it. 

Bene, Think you in your fouU the count Claudio hath 
wrong'd Hero ? 

Beat, Yea, as fare as I have a thought, or a foul. 

Bene, Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge him; I 
wHl kifs your hand, and fo leave you : By this hand, 
Claudio (hall render me a dear account : As you hear of 
me, fo think of me. Go, comfort your coufin : I muft 
fay, ilieisdeadi and fo, farewell. \^ExeunU 

SCENE II. 

A Prifgn, 

£«rfr Dogberry, Verges, and Sexton, in go^wns-^ aild 
/Af Watch, tvitb Conrade, and Borachio. 

Dogb, Is our whole diffembly appeared ? 

yerg. O, a ftool and a culhion for the fexton I 

Sexton, Which be the malefaftors ? 

Dogb, Marry, that am I and my partner. 

f^efg. Nay, that's certain; we have the exhibitiouto 
examine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be cxa- 
mined ? let them come before maHer conllable. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come before me. — What is. 
your name, friend f 

Bora. Borachio. 

De^b» Pray write down— Borachio.—— Yours, firrah } 

Con. 
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Con. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name is Conrade^ 

Dogh, Write down— matter gentleman Conrade.— Ma^ 
ters, do vou ferve God ? 

Con. Bora, Yea, iir, we hope. 

Dogb, Write down — that they hope they ferve God t— 
and write God firft ; for God defend but God (hould go 
before inch ^llains I — Mailers, it is proved already that 
you are little better than falfe knaves ; and it will go near 
to be thought fo ihortly. How anfwer you for your- 
felvcs ? 

Con, Marry, fir, we fay we are none. 

Dogb, A marvellous witty fellow, I affare you j but I 
will go about with him.— Come you hither, firrah j a word 
in your ear, fir j i iky to you, it is thought, you are falie 
knaves. 

Bora, Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

Dogb, Well, iland afide. — 'Fore God, they are both in 
a tale : Have you writ down— that they are none ? 

Sexton, Matter eonttable, you go not the way to exa- 
mine ; you mutt call forth the watch' that are their ac- 
cufers. 

Dogb, Yea, marry, that's the efteft way t— Let the 
watch eome forth : — Matters, I charge you, in the prince's 
name, accufe thcfe men. 

I . IVatcb. This man feid, fir, that Ton John, the prince's 
brother, was a villain. 

Bo^, Write down — prince John a villain : — Why this 
is flat perjury, to calPa prince's brother — villain. 

Bora, Matter conftable,— 

Dogb, Pr^y thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like ttty look* 
I promift thee; 

Sexton, What heard you him fay elfe ? 

a. Watch ^ Marry^ that he had received a thonfaitd du- 

P cats 
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Cits of Don John, for accuilng the lady Hero wrong- 
fully, 

Dogb, Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

Ferg, Yea, by the mafs, that it is. 

Sixton. What elfe, fellow ? 

I. IVaicb, And that count Claudio did mean, upon hit 
words, to difgrace Hero before the whole afTembly, and 
not marry her. 

Dogb, O villain 1 thou wilt be condemned into everlad- 
ing redemption for this. 

Stxton. What elfe? 

%. Watch. This is all. 

Sexton, And this is more, mailers, than you can deny. 
Prince John is this morning fecretly ftolen away ; I^ero 
was in this manner accufed, in this very manner refafed, 
and upon the grief of this, fuddenly died. — Mafter confta- 
ble, let thefe men be bound, and brought to Leonato's ; I 
will go before, and fhow him their examination. - [Exit, 

Dogb, Come, let them be opinionM. 

Ferg, Let them be in band» 

Con, Off, coxcomb! 

Dogb, God's my life ! where's the fexton ? let him write 
down — the prince's officer, coxcomb. — Come, bind them : 
—Thou naughty varlet I 

Con, Away I you are an afs, you are an afs. 

Dogb» Doft thou net fufpe^ my place ? Doft thou not 
fufpeft my years ? — O that he were here to write me down 
— an afs ! — but, mailers, remembA*, that I am an afs ; 
though it be not written down, yet forget not that I am , 
an afs :— No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as (hall 
be proved upon thee by good witnefs. I am a wife fel- 
low; and, which is more, an officer { and, which is more, 
a houiholder; and, wliich is more, as pretty a piece of fleih 

as 
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as any is in MefHna ; and one that knows the law, go to ; 
and a rich fellow enough » go to ^ and a fellow that hath 
had loffes \ and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
handfome about him : — Bring him away. O, that I bad 
been writ down — an afs ! [Exeunt, 
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Before 'L^OTH AT o^lHoufki 

Enter Leon ATO and Antonio. 

Ant, If you go on thus, you will kill yourfdff 
And 'tis not wifdoist tEus to fecond grief 
Againft yourfelf. , 



iq^tlefs 

fi^nrith mine. 
bisWhild, 
Le mincy 



Ifhof 



nunc. 



in 



Lion, I pnge^t^iee^ 
Which fiills into 
As water ia'» iieve : 
Nor let n6%(i(pforter 
But fuch a one whofe 
Bring me a iil(her» that' 
Whofe kfoy of her is oilerwh 
And bid him fpeak of patien 
Meafurt his woe the length 
And let it anfwer every ftrain 
As thus for thus, and fucb s^ 
In everjr lio^ariieat, brancS, j(i|^ 
If fuch a one will fmile, and ftrcpe 
Cry— forrow, wag ! and hem, when 
Patch grief with proverbs j make li^slortane drunk 
With candle-wafters j bring him y^|^^me. 
And I of him #fH gather piatipnce.*^ -^ ^:j 
But there is no fuch man : For, brother, rae» 
Can counfel, and fpeak,comfort to that grief 
Which they themfelves not feel 5 but, tailing it. 
Their counfel turns to paffion, which before 
Would give preceptial medicine to rage. 
Fetter ftrong madnefs in a filken thread. 
Charm ach witb ^h ^^^ ^gony with words i 



fuch, 

form : ' 
s beard ; 

Ihould groan \ 



No, 
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fio^ no; 'tis all »eti*8 office to fpei^ patience 

To thoie that wring under the load of ibrrow { 

But no man's virtue, nor fulficiency. 

To be fo moral, when he (hall endure 

The like himfelf : therefore give me no counfel : 

My grith cry loader than advertifement. 

Jnt. Therein do itien from children nothing dffTer. 

Leott, I pray thee> peace ; I will be fleih and blood { 
For there was never yet philoibpher, ' 
That could endure the tootb-ach patiently; 
However they have writ the ftyle of gods, 
And made a pi (h at chance and fufferance. 

jint. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourielfi 
Make tliofe, that do offend yen, fuHer too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak'ft reafon : nay, I will do fb : 
My foul doth tell me, Hero is bely^d ; 
And that (hall Claudic know, fo Ihall the prince. 
And all of them, that thus difiionour her. 

Enter Don PEpito atfJ Clavdjo. 

Ant, Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haftily* 

D. Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claifd. Good day to both of you* 

Leon. Hear you, mylords,-^ 

D. Fedro^ We have fome hofte^ Leonato. 

Leon. Some hafte, my lord \ — well, fixt you well, my 
lord :— 
Are yom fo bally now? — well, all is one. 

Z). Fedro. Nay, do not cjuanrel with us, good old man* 

Ant. If lie could right himfi^ with quarreling, 
6ome of us would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs bim ? 

Leon, Mar^, 

Thou, thou doft wrong me ; thou difiembleri thou \^-^ 

F 3 ^^^v 
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Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

Claud, Marry, befhrew my hand» 

If it Ihould give your age fuch caufe of fear t 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

LeitH» Tu(h, tuflit man> never fleer and jeli at me : 
I fpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool \ 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would do. 
Were I not old t Know, Claudio, to thy head. 
Thou haft fo wrong'd mine innocent child and me. 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by 5 
And, with grey hairs, and braife of many days. 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 
I fay, thou haft bely'd mine innocent child ; 
Thy (lander hath gone through and through her heart. 
And (he lyes buried with her anceftors : 
O ! in a tomb where never fcandal (lept. 
Save this of her's, framed by thy villainy. 

Claud, My villainy ! 

Leon. Thine, Claudioj thine I fay, 

D, Pedro, You fay not right, old man. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, 

I'll prove it on his body, if he dare 5 
Defpite his nice fence, and his a6tive praflice. 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Claud, Away, I will not have to do with you. 

Leen. Canft thou fo daiF me ? Thou haftkiird my child) 
If thou kiint me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Ant, He (hall kill two of us, and men indeed t 
But that*s no matter \ let him kill one firft ; — 
Win me and wear me, — let him anfwer me :— ^ 
Come, follow me, boy j come, boy, follow me : 

7 Sir 
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Sir boy, 1*11 whip you from your foining fence \ 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon, Brother,—- 

Ant.^ Content yourfelf : God knows, I lov'd my niece \ 
And (he is dead, flander'd to death by villains ; 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed. 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue t 
Boys, apes, braggarts. Jacks, milkfopsl— 

Leon. Brother Antony,— 

Ant, Hold you content ; What, man ! I know them, yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoft fcruple s 
Scambling, out-facing, fafliion-mongVing boys. 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and (lander. 
Go antickly, and (how outward hideoufnefs, 
And fpeak off half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 
And this is all. 

Leon, But, l^rother Antony,— 

Ant, Come, *tis no matter) 

Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

D. Pedro, Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 
My heart is forry for your daughter's death \ 
But, on my honour, (he was charged with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, — 

D, Pedro* I will not hear you. 

Leon, No? 

Brother, away :— I will be heard j— 

Ant, And (hall. 

Or fome of us will fmart for it. 

[Exeunt Leonato «»^ Antonio. 

Enter Benedick. 

D, Pedr%. See» fee \ here comes the man we went to feek. 

F 4 QUtLd^ 
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Claud, Now, £f oior ! what newt I 

Bene» Good day, my lord. 

Z>. Pedro. Welcome, (igmor : You are idmoA: cone to 
pMt ahnoft a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have bad our tivo noTes finpped 
off with two old men without teeth. 

D. Pedro. Leonito and his brother : What think'ft thou? 
Had we fought, I 4oubt, we flioaid have been too young 
ibr them. 

Bene. In a falfe qoaml then ia motnie valour. I came 
to feek you both. 

Claud. We have been up «»d down to leek thee ; for we 
are high*proof melancholy, and would fain have it beaten 
away : Wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my (cabbard % Shall I draw it ? 

D. Pedro. Doft thou wenr thy wit by thy fide ? 

Claud. Never ai)y did fo, though very many have beel^ 
befide their wit. — I will bid thee draw, as we ido the snin- 
ftrels ; draw, to pleafure us. 

D. Pedro, As I am an, ^oosftman, he looka pflde :r-Art 
thott fick, or angryf 

Claud, Whatl courage, man ! What though cafie kiU*4 
a cat, thou haft mettle enough in thee to ikiH cave. 

Bene. Sir, I ihall meet your wit in the ca(peer, aon yon 
charge it againft me : — I pray you, cfaoofe anodier fubja^. 

Claud. Nay» then giv« ium another ftaff ; thie laft wa$ 
troke crofs. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he chaagea jjaoi^ and more$ J 
think, he be attgry indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knowa how to turn his ^dlr. 

Bene, Shall I fpeak a word in your ear ? 

Claud. God blefs me from a challenge ! 

Bene. You are a villam j — I jcft not :— I will make it 
good how yon dare, with what yon dare, and when you 

8 dare;— r 
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4arc t-^Do sie right, or I wiil protcft y^wr cowardice, 
yoi;i iiavc kWVd a iWeet lady, «md her<ieatb (hall fall Aoavy 
a& you : Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Wei!, I wUi meet you, fo I may have geed cheer, 

/). /Wrff. What, a feaft ? a feaft ? 

CUtud. V faith, I thank hjm ,; he ha^h bid fne to a ciS^^^ 
iNsad aad a jcapoA ; the whtph if I do not icarve looll cu« 
potiily* &y., ny Jenifers naught. — Shall I not find a wood- 
cock too } 

Bene, Sir, your wit ambles wel) ; it goes eaflly. 

D, Pedro, I'll teU thee how Beatrice praisM thy wjt<the 
other day : I faid, thou hadft a fine wit ; True^ fays ihe^ a 
fine little one s No, faid I, a great iMi \ Rights feys (he, a 
great gr of s one t Nay, faid I, agood^4t\ Jt^, (aid »lhe^ // 
hurts no body : Na/yt laid I, the gentleman is nvife ; 'Certain$ 
faid (he, a ivife gentleman : N^iy, faid I, be batb tbe tongues i 
J'hat I beHtve^ faid fhe, for hefnvcre a thing to mevn Monday 
pigbt, ivbicb be forfimre on ^uefit^ morning \ tbere^s a double 
tongue t there's t'wo torses. Thus did ihtt an liour toge- 
ther, tranf-fhape thy particular virtufs^ yet, at laft^ fiit 
^concluded with a ligb, thou waft the prG|>ei:eft mail in 
Italy. 

Claud, For the which ihe wept heartily, and faid, {he 
.cared not. 

£). Fedro. Yea, that (he did 5 but yet, for aH that, an if 
Aie did not hate him deadly, ihe wooid love him deady : 
.the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all; and moreover, dod faw him *wben be 
fioias hid in the garden^ 

D. Frdro. But when ihall we fet the ia.vzgt bull's liOms 
on tiie &n(ible,£enedick's bead ? 

CUud. Yea, and text underneath. Here jl^wtBs BetuSck 
fke married man f 

Bene. Fare you well, boy 5 you -know my 9mi4^ 1 -unt^. 
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leave you now to your goflip-like humour: you break 
jefts as braggarts do their blades, which, God be thanked, 
hurt not .—My lord, for your many courtefies I thank 
you X I muft difcontinue your company : your brother, 
the baflard, is fled from Meillna : you have, among you, 
kiird a fweet and innocent lady : For my lord Lack-beard, 
there, he and I (hall meet ; and till then, peace be with 
him. [£xf> Benedick. 

D, Pedro, He is in earneft. 

Claud, In moft profound earneft; and, V\\ warrant 
you, for the love of Beatrice. 

Z). Pedro, And hath challenged thee ? 

Claud. Moft fmcerely. 

Z). Pedro, What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in 
bis doublet and bofe, and leaves off his wit ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, and the Watch^ ^ith Com- 
rade and BoRACHio. 

Claud, He is then a giant to an ape : but then is an ape 
a do6lor to fuch a man. 

D. Pedro, But, foft you, let be j pluck up, my heart, 
and be fad ! Did he not fay, my brother was fled ? 

Dogh, Come, you, fir j if jultice cannot tame you, flie 
fliall ne'er weigh more reafons in her balance : nay, an 
you be a curfing hypocrite once, you mull be look'd to. 

D. Pedro, How now, two of my brother's men boimd ! 
Borachio, one ! 

CUtud, Hearken after their offence, my lord ! 

D, Pedro, Officers, what offence have thefe men done ? 

Doghn Marry, fir, they have committed falfe report; 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths ; fe^ondarily, they 
are (landers ; (ixth and laftly, they have bely'd a lady; 
thirdly, they have verified unjuft things ; and, to con- 
clude, they are lying knaves. 

Z). Pedro. 
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D. Pedro, Firft, I aflc thee what they have done ; thirdly, 
I aflc thee what's theif oiFence 5 fixth and laftly, why they 
arc committed 5 and, to conclude, what you lay to their 
charge. 

Claud^, Rightly reafoned, and in his own divifion; and, 
by my troth, there's one meaning well fuited. 

D. Pedro. Who have you offended, malters, that you 
are thus bound to your anfwer ? this learned conftable is 
too cunning to be underftood : What's your offence } 

Bora, Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine an- 
fwer ; do you hear me, and let this count kill roe. I have 
deceived even your very eyes : what your wifdoms could 
not difcover, thefe (hallow fools have brought to light $ 
who, in the night, overheard me confefHng to this man, 
how Don John your brother incenfed me to (lander the 
lady Hero ; how you were brought into the orchard, and 
faw me court Margaret in Hero's garments j how you dif- 
graced her, when you (hould marry her : my villainy they 
have upon record ; which I had rather feal with my death, 
than repeat over to my (hame : the lady is dead upon mine 
and my maker's falfe accufation j and, briefly, I defire 
nothing but the reward of a villain. 

D. Pedro, Runs not this fpeech like iron through your 
blood? 

Claud, I have drunk poifon, whiles he utter'd it* . 

D, Pedro, But did my brother fet thee on to this ? 

Bora, Yea, and paid me richly for the praftice of it. 

D, Pedro, He iS compos'd and fram'd of treachery :— 
And fled he is upon this villainy. 

Claud, Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 
In the rare femblance that I lov'd at firft, 

Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs j by this time 
our Sexton hath reformed (ignior Leonato of the matter t 

And 



I 



J6 Mucn JOM 



r. 



And maftert, do not forget to fptafy, when time and 
ptace (ball ferve, that I am an afs. 

V^g. Here, here comes mafter fignior Xeonato> and the 
Sexton too. 

Re-tnUr Leonato A«i Antonio^ witb the Sexton. 

Learn, Which is the villain > Let me fee his cjres^ 
That when I note another man like him^ 
I may avoid him : Which of thefe is be ? 

£9ra. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 

Lem, Art thou the (lave, that with thy breath faaft kiird 
Mine innoceat child f 

Bora, Yea, even I alone. 

LioH, No, not fo, villain ; thou bely*ft thyfelf j 
Here ftand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it :•— 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Hecord it with your high and worthy deeds $ 
*Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 

Claud, I know not how to pray your patience, 
y<t I muft fpeak i Choofe your revenge jrourfelf j 
Impofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin : yet iinn'd I not. 
But in miftaking. 

D. Pedr9. Bf my foul, nor 1 5 

And yet, to iatisfy this good old man^ 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter live. 
That were impoflible ; but, I pftiy you both, 
Poffefs the people in Medina here 
How innocent (he died : and, if your love 
jCan labour aught in fad invention, 
jpiang her an epitaph upon her tornb^ 

And 
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And fing it to her bones ; iing it to-night :-• 

To-morrow momihg come you to my houfe \ 

And fince you could not be my fon-in-lawy 

Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter^ 

Almoft the copy of my child that's dead. 

And (he alone is heir to both of us ; 

Give her the right yon (hould have given her co'uiin^ 

And To dies my revenge. 

Claud, Q» noble iiry 

Your over-kindneis doth wring tears from me ! 
I do embrace your offer} and difpofe 
For henceforth oi poor Claiidio. 

Leon, To-morrow then I will expert your coming % 
To-night I take my leave. — This naughty man 
Shall 6K:e to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack'd in all this wrong,. 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul, flio was aot^ 

Nor knew not what (he did, when fhe fpoke to me } 
But always hath been juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb, Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under white 
and black,) this plain tilF here, the o£fender, did call me 
afs : I beieech you, let it be remembered in his punish- 
ment : And alfo, the watch heard them talk of one De- 
f6rmed s they fay, he wears a key in his ear, and a lock 
hanging by it ; and borrows money in God's name ) the 
which he hath ufed fo long, and never paid, that now 
men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for God's 
^e t Pray you, examine him upon that point. 

Leon* I thank thee for thy care and honefl; pains. 

Dogh, Your worOiip fpeaks like a mofl thankful and 
leverend youth ; and I pniife God for you» 

Leon, There's for thy pains. 

Dogh^ 
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D9gb. God fave the foundation I 
LiOM. Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifoner^ and I thank 
thee. 

Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your woHhip; 
whieh» I befeech your worihip, to corre^k yourfelf, for 
the example of others. God keep your worihip ; I wifh 
your worihip well; God reftore you to health : I humbly 
give you leave to depart ; and if a merry meeting may be 
wiih'd^ God prohibit it. — Come, neighbour. 

. lExeuMt DoGBBiLRV> Verges, and WiAich. 
Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my lords ; we look for you to-morrow. 
D. Pedr9. We will not fail. 

Claud. To-night I'll mourn with Hero. 

[Exeunt D. Pedro and Claudio. 
Leon, Bring you thefe fellows on ; we'll talk with Mar- 
garet, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

Leo NATO's Garden. 

Enter Benedick ^/r^/ Margaret, meeting. 

Bene. Pray thee, fweet miftrefs Margaret, defervc well 
at my hands, by helping me to the fpeech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a fonnet in praife of my 
beauty ? 

Bene. In fo high a ftyle, Margaret, that no man living 
(hall come over it 5 for, in moll comely truth, thou de- 
ferveit it. 

Marg. To have no man come over me ? why, (hall I 
alwavs keep below (lairs } 

Bene. 
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Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouth » 
it catches. 

Marg, And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, which 
hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A mott manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman ;• and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice : I give thee 
the bucklers. 

Marg» Give us the fwords, we liave bucklers of our 
own. 

Be?te» If you ufe them, Margaret, you muf): put in the 
pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous weapons for 
maids. 

Marg, Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
hath legs. [^Exit Margaret* 

Bene. And therefore will come. 

^he god vf love, [ S inging. ] 

That Jits above f 
And kno'ws me, and knows me, 
Ho%v pitiful I deferve, — 
I mean, in (inging 5 but in loving, — Leander the good 
fwimmer, Troilus the firft employer of pandars, and a 
whole book full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe 
names yet run fmoothly in the even road of a blank verfe, 
why, they were never fo truly turn'd over and over as my 
poor felf, in love : Marry, I cannot (how it in rhyme 5 I 
have tryM \ I can find out no rhyme to lady but baby, an 
innocent rhyme ; for fcorn, born, a hard rhyme j for fcbool, 
fool, a babbling rhyme ; very ominous endings : No, I was 
not born under a rhyming planet, nor I cannot woo in 
(elUval terms.— 

Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would'(t thou come when I called thee I 
Beat. Yea, fignior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. 
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Beat. Them, is fpoken $ fare you well now :— <i]id yety 
«fe F go» let RM go wkh that I came for, which is, with 
knowing whut hath pafTed between you and Claudia. 

Rene, Only foul words ; and thereupon I will kiis thee. 

Bieeit. Foul words i» but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noifome ; therefore I 
win depwt wikifs'd. 

Bene, Thou haft frighted the word out of his right 
Itnt^t ib forcible is thy wit : But, I muft tell thee plainly, 
Ckiudio undergoes my challenge $ and cidier I muft Ihortly 
hear from him, or I will fubfcribe him a coward. And, 
f pray thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts didit 
thon firft fall in love with me ? 

Beat, For them all together; which maintain''d fb po- 
litick ft ftate of evil, that they Will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them. But for which of my 
good parts did you firft fufTer love for me ? 

Bene. Suffer love*, a good epithet ! I do fuffer love, in- 
deed, for I love thee againil my will. 

Beat., In fpite of your heart, T think ; alas ! poor heart! 
If you fpite it for my fhke, I will fpite it for yours 5 for 
I win never love that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 

Beat.. It appears not in this confeflion : there's not ont 
wife man among twenty, tiiat will praife himfelf. 

Bene. An old, an old inftance, Beatrice, that lived lA 
the time of good neighbours t if a man do not erect ia 
thi» age his own tomb ere he dies, he (hall live no longer 
in monument, than the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Beat. And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. Queftion ?— Why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum : Thcrefere it i» moft expedient for the 
wife, (if Don Worm, bis confcience, £nd no impec&nent 

to 
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to the contnuy,) to be the trumpet of his own virtues, 
as I am to myfelf s So mcch for praiiing myfelf, (who, I 
xnyfelf will bear witnefs, is praife -worthy,} and now tell 
me. How doth yonr coufin ? 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you ? 
- Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend : there will I leave 
you too, for here comes one in hafte. 

£ff/^ Ursula. 

Vrf. Madam, you muft come to your uncle ; yonder's 
old coil at home : it is proved, my lady Hero hath been 
falfely accufed, the prince and Claudio mightily abufed ; 
«nd Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone : 
"Will you come pfefently ? 

Beat. Will you go hear this news, fignior ? 

Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
buried in thy eyesj and, moreover, I will go with thee to 
thy uncle's. \Exeimt. 

SCENE III. 
^Tbe Infide of a Church. 

Enter Don FEDKOy Claudio, and Attendants imth rnufick 

and tapers. 

Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
Atten. It is, my lord. 
Claud. {Reads from a fcroll.'] 

Done to death hyJUmderous tongues 

Was the Hero that here lies: 
Death, in guerdon of her nvrongs. 

Gives her fame njohicb never dies : 

G So 
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iJves in tkath *antb ghrkus femm* 

Hang thou there upon the tomh, 
Praijmg ber ivben I am dumb,-^ 
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Now, maiick, found, and ilng your Iblcmh hymn. 
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Pardon, Goddefs of the night , 
Tbofe tbat Jlenu tby *virgm knight ; 
For the nvbicb, nvith fangs of ivoe. 
Round about ber tomb they go. 

Midnight, ajfift our moan j 

Help us to figh and gfoan\ 
Hea*uify, heavily: 

Craves, yawn, and yield your dead^ 

Till death be uttered. 
Heavily, heavily, 

Claud, Now, unto thy bones good night ! 

Yearly will I do this rite. 
/). Pedro, Good morrow, majfters ; put your torches out : 
The wolves have preyM 5 and look, the gentle day, 
Before the wheels of Phtebus, round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ;' fare you well. 

Claud. Good morrow, mailers ; each his feveral way. 
Z). Pedro. Come, kt U^ li^nce, and ^ut on 6^er w^cfds -, 
And then to Leonato^s we will go. 

Claud. And, Hymen, now with Iuc*Lier iffii6 ffxM*^, 
Than this, for whom we rendered up thi$ woe t lExeunt, 
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A Room in Leo)«atq''s Houfi. 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Beatrice, 
Ursula, Friar, and Hero. 

Friar. Did I not tell you (he was innocent ? 

Leon, So are the prince and Claudio, who accus'd her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in fome fault for thi? > 
Although againft her will, as it appei^s 
In the true courfe of all the queilion. 

Jnt, Well, I am glad that all thingjs fort fo well. 

Bene, And fo am I, being elfe by faith enforced 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all} 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfelves 5 
And, when I fend for you, com^ hither maikM i 
The prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To vifit me :— You know your office, brother j 
You muft be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio* [Exeunt Ladich 

Ant, Which I will do with confirmed countenan<;e. 

Bene, Friar, I muft entreat your paips, I tHii^^. 

Friar, To do what, fignior ? 

Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of thera,<— 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good iignior> 
Your niece regards me with ait eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her j 'Tis moft true. 

Bene, And I do with an eye of love requite her. 

Leon. The Oght whereof, I think, you had from me, 
From Claudio, and the prince j But what's your will ? 

Bene, Your anfweri iir> is enigmatical ; 

G * But, 
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But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May (bnd with ours, this day to be conjoined 
1 1 the ftate of honourable marriage ;— 
In which, good friar, I (hall deiire your help. 

I^OM, My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help* 

Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 

. Enter Don Pedro, and Claudio, tvitb Attendants. 

D, Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aifembly. 

Leon. Good morrow, prince; good morrow, Claudio ^ 
We here attend you 5 Are you yet determined 
To-day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 

Claud, I'll hold my mind, were (he an Ethiop* 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the friar ready. 

[fxi/ Antonio. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow. Benedick : Why, what's the 
matter, 
That you have fuch a February fece, 
So full of froft, oF (lorm, and cloudinefs ? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the favage bull ;— ^ 
Tu(h, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And all Europa (hall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beaft Jn love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low; 
And fome fuch ftrange bull leap'd your father's cow. 
And got a calf in that fame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juit his bleat. 

Re-enter Antonio, fwitb the Ladies maJlCd. 

♦ CUmd. For this I owe you : here come other reckonings . 
Which is the lady I muft feize upon ? 
Ant. This fame is (he, and I do give you her, 

ClUud. 
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Claud, Why, then (he's mine : Sweet, let me fee yoijirfece. 

Li9n. No, that you (hall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud, Give me your hand before this holy friar $ 
I am your hulband, if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife : 

\VnmaJluaigm 
And when you lov'd, you were my other hufband. 

Claud. Another Hero? 

Hero, Nothing certsuner : 

One Hero died defil'd ; but I do live, 
And, furely as I live, I am a maid. 

D, Ptdro. The former Hero ! Hero that is dead ! 

Leon. Slie died, my lord, but whiles her (lander livM. 
. Friar. All this amazement can I qualify { 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
1*11 tell you largely of fair Hero's death s 
Mean time, let wonder feem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 

Bene. Soft and fair, friar. — Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat. I anfwer to that namej {Unmajking.l What is 
your will ? 

Bene. Do not you love me ? 

Beat. No, no more than reafon. 

Bene. Why , then your uncle, and the prince, and Claudio,. 
Have been deceived ; for they fwore you did. 

Beat, Do not you love me ? 

Bene. No, no more than reafon. 

Beat. Why, then my coufin, Margaret, and Urfula, 
Are much deceived ; for they did fweai*, you did. 

Bene. They fwore that you were almoft fick for me. 

Beat. They fwore that you were well-nigh dead for mc. 

Bene, 'Tis no fuch matter : — Then, you do not love me f 

B(at. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon, 



X#Mi. Co«|e» floufin, I sim iiire you lo¥« t)ie gentleiiK&ii* 

CKw</. And I'll b« iw^ni upcm't, that h^ Ipve^ l^er » 
For here's a paper* written in his ha^it 
A halting fpi^itt of )ii# own pure Urain> 
Faihion'd to Beatrix. 

Hero^ And liere'i another. 

Writ in n^y coufin's hand, ilolen from her pocket, 
Containing her affe^ion unto Benedick. * 

Bene, A miracle! here's our own lumds againi^ otm 
hearts 1 — Come, I will have thee } but, by this light, I 
take thee for pity. 

Brat, I would not deny you i—but, by this good 4ay» 
I yield upon great perfuafioa ( and, partly, to £ive your 
lifCf for I was told you were in a confumption. 

Bene, Peace, I wUi flop your mouth.-^ [Kiffif^ her, 

D, Pedro, How doit thou, Benedick the married man ? 

Bene, Til tell thee what, prince; a college of wit* 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doft thou 
think, I care for a fatire, or an epigram } No x if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he ihall wear nothing hand- 
foroe about him : in brief, iince I do purpofe to marry, I 
will think nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay 
againft it ; and therefore never flout at me for what I have 
(aid againfi it } for man is a giddy thing, and this is my 
conclufion. — For tby part, Claudio, I did think to have 
beaten thee ; but in liiat thou art like to be my kinfman, 
live unbruis'd, and love my coufin. 

Claud, I had well hoped, thou would'ft have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have cudgelPd thee out of thy fmgle 
life, to make thee a double dealer; which, out of quef- 
tion, thou wilt be, if my coufin do not look exceeding 
tiarrowly to thee. 

Bene, Come, come, we are friends s—let^s have a dance 

4 • «rc 
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ere we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives* heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene* Firft, o' my word ; therefore, play, mufick.— 
Prince, thou art (ad 5 get thee a wife, get thee a wife s 
there is no ftaff more reverend than one tipp'd with horn. 

Enter a MefTenger. 

Mejf, My lord, your brother John is ta'en in flight. 
And brought with armed mea back to Mefllna. 

Bene, Think not on him till to-morrow j I'll devife 
$bee brave puniihments for him. — Strike up, pipers. 

[Dance. ExeunU 
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